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TO  THE 


HEMBEBS  AND  FRIENDS  OF  THE  METHODISE 
EPISCOPAL  CHURCH. 

The  Hymn  Book  heretofore  in  use  among  us 
was,  in  onr  opinion,  unsurpassed.  But  the 
General  Conference  of  1848,  judging  that  the 
volume  could  be  improved  by  a  careful  revi- 
sion, and  by  judiciously  multiplying  the  number 
of  hymns,  appointed  a  Committee,  composed  of 
ministers  and  laymen,  to  prepare  a  Standard 
Edition  of  the  Methodist  Hymn  Book.*  This 
Committee,  having  finished  the  work  assigned 
them,  submitted  it  to  the  examination  of  the 
Book  Conmiittee,  and  of  the  Editors  of  the  Book 
Concern;  and  having  been  approved  by  them,  it 
came  before  us  for  a  final  review.  Our  exami- 
nation has  been  as  thorough  as  the  limited  time 
at  our  disposal  allowed.  Although  we  reluc- 
tantly part  with  some  of  the  familiar  hymns  of 

^  The  Committee  were  Rev.  D.  Dailey,  Rev.  J.  B.  Alversoiit 
Rev.  J.  Floy,  Rev.  D.  Patten,  jim.,  Rev.  F.  Merrick,  Mr.  R.  A 
Wett,  and  Mr.  D.  Creamer. 
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INTRODUCTORY  TO  WORSHIP. 


1  CM. 

GtMroi  Invitation  to  praise  the  Redeemer. 

OFOR  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer  B  praise ; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclahn, — 

To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad. 
The  honours  of  thy  Name. 

3  Jesus ! — ^the  ISame  that  charms  our  fears. 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 

1^  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
*Tk  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin. 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  ayail'd  for  me. 

5  He  speaks, — and,  listening  to  his  voice. 
New  life  the  dead  receive ; 

The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  Hear  him,  ye  deaf;  his  praise,  ye  diuull. 
Your  loosen'd  tongues  employ ; 

Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come ; 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 
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2  S.  M. 

The  song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb, 

AWAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
Wake,  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  Name. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love ; 
Sing  of  his  rising  power ; 

Si^  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

8  Ye  pilgrims,  on  the  road 

To  Zion's  city,  sing; 
Rejoice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  God, — 

In  Christ,  the'  eternal  King. 

4  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, — 
Ye  blessed  children,  come; 

Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away, 
To  our  eternal  home. 

5  There  shall  each  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  p];pclaim; 

And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

3  0.  M. 

The  Heavenly  Guest, 

COME,  let  us  who  in  Christ  believe. 
Our  common  Saviour  praise : 
To  him,  with  joyful  voices,  give 
The  glory  of  his  grace. 

2  He  now  stands  knocking  at  the  door 

Of  every  sinner's  heart : 
The  worst  need  keep  him  out  no  more, 

Or  force  him  to  depart. 

8  Through  grace  we  hearken  to  tliy  voice, 

Yield  to  be  saved  from  sin; 
In  sure  and  certain  hope  rejoice, 

That  ihou  wilt  enter  m. 


INTRODUCTORY.  ^ 

4  Come  quickly  in,  thou  heavenly  gueat^ 

Nor  ever  hence  remove ; 
But  sup  with  us,  and  let  the  feast 

Be  everlasting  love. 

4  CM. 

The  Lamb  voorshipped  on  earth  and  in  heaven. 

COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne : 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry. 

To  be  exalted  thus : 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  hearts  reply. 

For  he  was  slain  for  us. 

8  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give. 

Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 

Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

5  L.  M. 

Jesiis  reigns. 

COME,  let  us  tune  our  loftiest  song. 
And  raise  to  Christ  our  joyful  strain ; 
Worship  and  thanks  to  Him  belong, 
Who  reigns,  and  shall  forever  reign. 

2  His  sov' reign  power  our  bodies  made; 
Our  souls  are  his  immortal  breath; 

And  when  his  creatures  sinn*d,  he  bled. 
To  save  us  from  eternal  death. 

3  Bum  every  breast  with  Jesus*  love; 
Boimd  every  heart  with  rapturous  joy ; 

And  saints  on  earth,  with  saints  above, 
Tour  rohes  in  bk  praise  employ. 
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4  Extol  the  Lamb  with  loftiest  song. 
Ascend  for  him  our  cheerful  stram; 

Worship  and  thanks  to  Him  belong. 
Who  reigns,  and  shall  forever  reigiL 

6  CM. 

2%e  glories  qfour  King, 

COME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
And  joy  to  make  it  known, 
The  Sovereign  of  your  hearts  proclaim. 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  Lord,  your  Master,  crown'd 
With  glories  all  divine: 

And  tell  the  wond'rin^  nations  round, 
How  bright  those  ^ories  shine. 

3  When,  in  his  earthly  courte,  we  vieir 
The  glories  of  our  King, 

We  long  to  love  as  angels  do, 
'     And  wish,  like  them,  to  mag. 

4  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain? 
Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise : 

Thy  love  can  animate  the  strain. 
And  bid  it  reach  the  skies. 

7  C.  M. 

Joining  the  song  of  the  Ckurch  tmrnpheuU, 

SINO  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand 
Around  the'  eternal  throne. 
Of  every  kindred,  clime,  and  land, — 
A  multitude  unknown. 

2  life's  poor  distinctions  vanish  here ; 

To-day  the  young,  the  old. 
Our  Saviour  and  his  flock,  appear, 

One  ^b^pherd  bbH  one  fold. 
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3  Toil,  trials  suff' ring  still  await 
On  earth  the  pilgnm  throng ; 

Tet  learn  we  in  our  low  estate 
The  Church  triumphant's  song. 

4  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Cry  the  redeemed  above. 

Blessing  and  honour  to  obtain, 
And  everlasting  love. 

5  Worthy  the  Lamb,  on  earth  we  sing. 
Who  med  our  souls  to  save; 

Henceforth,  O  Death,  where  is  thy  sting? 
Thy  victory,  O  Grave? 

6  Then  halleli»ah  I  power  and  praise 
To  God  in  Christ  be  given; 

Mav  all  who  now  this  anthem  raise, 
Kenew  the  song  in  heaven. 

8  9th  P.  M.  87, 87. 

Ghry  to  the  Lamb. 

HAKK !  the  notes  of  angels,  singing, 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb ! 
All  in  heaven  their  tribute  bringing, 
Baising  high  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Ye  for  whom  his  life  was  given, 
Sacred  themes  to  you  belong: 

Come,  assist  the  chou:  of  heaven; 
Join  the  everlasting  song. 

3  FiU'd  with  holy  emulation, 
We  unite  with  those  above : 

Sweet  the  theme — a  free  salvation — 
Fruit  of  everlasting  love. 

4  Endless  life  in  him  possessing, 
Let  us  praise  his  precious  name ; 

Glory,  honour,  power,  and  blessing. 
Be  forever  io  tiie  Lamb. 
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9  6th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 
Saints  and  angds  ever  praising  €hd. 

SONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang. 
Heaven  with  haUelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom, 
When  the  Prince  of  peace  was  bom ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice. 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love. 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

4  Bome  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death; 
Then,  amid  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

10  L.  M. 
TribuU  of  praise  to  the  Saviour, 

rSSUS,  thou  everlastmff  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring; 
Accept  thy  well-deserved  renown. 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 
Like  our  espousals.  Lord,  to  thee : 
Like  the  blest  hour,  when  from  above 
We  first  received  the  pledge  of  love. 

3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 
O  may  it  ever,  ever  stay: 

Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold. 
Nor  hope  decline,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

4  Let  every  moment,  as  it  flies. 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys. 
Till  we  are  rtused  to  sms  thy  Name> 
At  the  great  supper  of  uie  Lamb. 
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11  L.  M. 

The  creation  invited  to  praiae  God. 

FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies. 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung. 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies.  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word : 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  &om  shore  to  shore. 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

3  Your  lofty  themes,  ye  mortals,  bring ; 
In  songs  of  praise  divinely  sii^ ; 

The  great  salvation  loud  proclaim. 
And  shout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  name. 

4  In  every  land  begin  the  song; 
To  every  land  the  strains  belong : 
In  cheerful  sounds  all  voices  raise. 
And  fill  the  world  with  loudest  praise. 

12  S.  M. 

7%e  universal  King. 

COME,  sound  his  praise  abroad. 
And  hymns  of  glory  sing : 
Jehovah  is  the  sov' reign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  form'd  the  deeps  unknown; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 

The  wat'ry  worlds  are  all  his  own. 
And  all  the  sohd  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne. 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord ; 

We.  are  his  works,  and  not  our  own. 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod; 

Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 
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13  4th  P.  M.  886,886, 
Hie  love  of  Jesus. 

rlSUS,  thou  soul  of  all  our  joys. 
For  whom  we  now  lift  up  our  voice. 
And  all  our  strength  exert, — 
Vouchsafe  the  grace  we  humbly  claim; 
Compose  into  a  thankful  frame. 
And  tune  thy  people's  heart. 

2  While  in  the  heavenly  work  we  join. 
Thy  glbiy  be  our  whole  design. 

Thy  glory,  not  our  own : — 
Still  let  us  keep  this  end  in  view. 
And  still  the  pleasing  task  pursue. 

To  please  our  God  alone. 

3  Thee  let  us  praise,  our  comm(m  Lord, 
And  sweetly  join,  with  one  accord. 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim: 
Jesus,  tnyself  m  us  reveal, 
And  all  our  faculties  shall  feel 

Thy  harmonizing  name. 

4  With  calmly  reverential  joy, 
O  let  us  all  our  lives  employ 

In  setting  forth  thy  love; 
And  raise  in  death  our  triumph  higher, 
And  sing,  with  all  the  heavenly  chcor. 

That  endless  song  above. 

14  S.  M. 

ExhortaH&n  to  praise  and  ^unnksgwihg. 

ARISE  and  bless  tiie  Lord, 
Ye  people  of  his  choice ; 
Arise,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  "aMl  vo^, 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise. 

Above  aU  blessing  high, 
Wbo  would  not  fear  his  holy  NlrfM, 

And  hui,  Jttid  magnify? 


% 
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3  O  for  the  living  flame, 
From  his  own  altar  brought. 

To  touoh  our  lips,  our  souls  insjdiey 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought. 

4  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 
And  his  salvation  ours ; 

Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaim'd 
With  all  our  ransom'd  powers. 

h  Arise,  and  bless  the  Lord; 

The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 
Arise,  and  bless  his  glorious  Name, 

Henceforth,  forever  more. 

1 5  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

Ld  aU  the  people  praise  Him. 

rpHANK  and  praise  Jehovah's  Name, 
X  For  his  mercies,  firm  and  sure ; 
From  eternity  the  same. 
To  eternity  endure. 

2  Let  the  ransom'd  thus  rejoice, 
Gather'd  out  of  every  land ; 

As  the  people  of  his  choice, 

Pluck  d  from  the  destroyer's  hand. 

3  Let  the  elders  praise  the  Lord, 
Him  let  all  the  people  praise. 

When  they  meet,  with  one  accord. 
In  his  courts  on  holy  days. 

4  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love ; 
Praise  him  from  the  depths  beneath ; 

Praise  him  in  the  heights  above ; 
Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe. 

6  For  his  truth  and  mercy  stand. 
Past,  and  present,  and  to  be. 

Like  the  years  of  his  right  batkd, 
Like  his  own  eternity. 
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16  L.  M.. 

Grateful  adomtion. 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 
Ye  natioiis  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Ejiow  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone. 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 

And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  stray 'd. 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

8  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  "V^de  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love  ; 
firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand. 

When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

17  L.  M. 

■  77ie  prosperity  of  the  aaints, 

0  RENDER  thanks  to  God  abore. 
The  foimtain  of  eternal  love. 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  forever  last. 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless  ? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 

His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

3  Extend  to  me  that  favour,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford ; 
When  thou  retum'st  to  set  them  free. 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 

4  O  may  I  worthy  prove  to  see 
Thy  saints  in  full  prosperity, — 
That  I  the  joyful  choir  may  jdm, 
And  count  ibj  people'p  triTiiKiph  mine ! 
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18  13th  P.  M.  1010,1111. 

Adoration  fir  infinite  love. 

YE  servants  of  God,  your  Master  proolami. 
And  publish  abroad  his  wondertul  name ; 
The  name  all-victorious  of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious ;  he  rules  over  all. 

2  God  iiileth  on  high,  almighty  to  save; 
And  still  he  is  nigh ;  his  presence  we  haT6 : 
The  great  congregation  his  triump^  shall  sing. 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

8  Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne ; 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honour  the  Son : 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim. 
Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  him  his  right, — 
All  glory  and  power,  and  wisdom  and  might. 
All  honour  and  blessing,  with  angels  above. 
And  thanks  never  ceasmg,  for  infinite  love. 

1 9  4th  P.  M.  886, 886, 
The  glory  of  His  grace. 

LET  all  on  earth  their  voices  raise. 
To  sing  the  great  Jehovah's  praise. 
And  bless  his  holy  Name : 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know. 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show, 
His  saving  grace  proclaim. 

2  He  framed  the  globe ;  he  built  the  sky ; 
He  made  the  shinmg  worlds  on  high. 

And  reigns  in  glory  there : 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light ; 
ffis  beauties,  how  divinely  bright ! 

His  dwellin^-plaoa,  how  fair ! 

2 
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8  Come  die  great  day,  the  glorious  houTy 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  savmg  power. 

All  nations  fear  his  Name: 
Then  shall  the  race  of  men  confess 
Tlie  beauty  of  his  holiness, 

EQs  sliying  grace  proclaim. 

20  L.  M. 

Tk^  gbriei  of  Jdvmiu 

SERVANTS  of  God !  in  joyful  lays, 
l^ng  ye  the  Lord  Jehovah's  praise ; 
His  glorious  Name  let  all  adore, 
From  age  to  age,  forever  more. 

2  Blest  be  that  Name,  supremely  blest. 
From  the  sim's  risixig  to  its  rest ; 
Above  the  heavens  ms  power  is  known. 
Through  all  the  earth  his  goodness  shown. 

8  Who  is  like  God  ?  so  great,  so  higb^ 
&e  bows  himself  to  view  the  sky ; 
And  yet,  with  condescending  grace> 
Looks  down  upon  the  Iniman  race. 

4  He  hears  the  uncomplaining  moan 
Of  those  who  sit  and  weep  alone ; 
He  lifts  the  mourner  from  the  dust; 
Li  Him  the  pool-  may  safely  trust. 

5  0  then,  aloud,  in  joyful  lays. 
Sing  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  praise ; 
His  saving  Name  let  all  adore. 
From  age  to  age,  forever  more. 

21  dd  P.  M.  4«8<k2  88. 

The  univeraal  King, 

YOUNG  men  and  maidens,  raise 
Tour  tuneful  v(Hces  high ; 
Old  men  and  children,  praise 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky : 
Him  three  In  one,  and  one  in  thi^, 
Sztol  to  aU  eternity. 
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2  The  uniyersal  King 

Let  all  the  world  prodaim ; 
Let  eyery  <»-eatiire  sing 

His  attributes  and  name : 
i£m  three  in  one,  and  one  in  tfarM, 
Eztd  t6  all  etenhy. 

3  Li  His  great  Name  alone 
All  excellences  meet, 

Who  sits  upon  the  tiirone, 
And  shall  forever  sit : 
Him  three  in  one,  and  o/ae  in  three. 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

4  Glory  to  God  belongs ; 
GkKiy  to  God  be  given. 

Above  the  noblest  songs. 
Of  all  in  earth  and  heaven : 
Him  three  in  one,  and  one  in  three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

22  11th  P.  M.  16,16,11,1^. 

The  Triune  God  of  truth  and  grouse, 

"li/TEET  and  right  it  is  to  sing, 
IilL  In  every  time  and  place. 
Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 

The  Gt)d  of  truth  and  grace : 
J(Mn  we  then  with  sweet  accord. 

All  in  one  thanksgiving  join ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Eternal  praise  be  thine. 
2  Thee  the  first-bom  sons  of  light, 

In  choral  symphonies. 
Praise  by  day,  day  without  night, 

And  never,  never  cease; 
Angels,  and  archangels,  all 

Praise  the  mystic  Three  in  One ; 
Six^,  and  stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall 

O'^rwhisbnd  bdore  thy  throtte. 
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3  Vjdng  with  that  heavenly  chou', 
Who  chant  thy  praise  aboTe, 

We  on  eagles*  wings  aspire, — 
The  wings  of  faith  and  love ; 

Thee  they  sing,  with  glory  crown'd ; 
We  extol  the  slaughter'd  Lamb ; 

Lower  if  our  voices  sound, 
Our  subject  is  the  same. 

4  Father,  God,  thy  love  we  praise. 
Which  gave  thy  Son  to  die ; 

Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

Alike  we  glorify; 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine. 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given. 
Till  we  in  full  chorus  join. 

And  earth  is  tum'd  to  heaven. 

23  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

The  Triune  God  glorified. 

GLORY  to  the'  ahnighty  Father, 
Fountain  of  eternal  love. 
Who,  his  wand'rinff  sheep  to  gather. 
Sent  a  Saviour  from  above. 

2  To  the  Son  all  praise  be  given. 
Who,  with  love  unknown  before, 

Left  the  bright  abode  of  heaven. 
And  our  sin  and  sorrows  bore. 

3  Equal  strains  of  warm  devotion 
Let  the  Spirit's  pnuse  employ; 

Author  of  each  pure  emotion ; 
Source  of  wisdom,  peace,  and  joy. 

4  Thus,  while  our  glad  hearts,  asoendingy 
Glorify  Jehovah's  Name, 

Heavenly  songs  with  ours  are  Uendiog; 
There  the  uiem^  is  stilly  tbe  same. 
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2  Ifight  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
^imi  thy  house,  0  God  of  grace ; 
'tents  of  ease,  or  thrones  of  power, 
"*  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

•>ur  sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 
'hield,  he  guards  our  way 
)     ^  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, 

^  cs  without,  and  foes  within. 

• 

J  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
.ad  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  witlJiolds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  0  God  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey. 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee. 
Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee. 

27  L.  M. 

Solemn  reverence. 

FERNAL  Power,  whose  high  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God : 
Infinite  lengths,  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds : 

2  Thee  while  the  first  archangel  sings, 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings : 
And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around 
Fall  worshipping,  and  spread  the  ground. 

8  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do? 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too ; 
From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  we  cry. 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High. 

4  Earth,  from  afar,  hath  heard  thy  fame. 
And  worms  have  leam'd  to  lisp  thy  name: 
But  O !  the  glories  of  thy  mind 
Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind. 
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2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise. 
Scatter  our  enemies. 

And  make  them  fall ; 
Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made; 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  stay'd; 

Lord,  hear  our  call. 

8  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword. 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come,  and  thy  people  bletus, 
And  give  thy  word  success : 
Spirit  of  hohness. 

On  us  descend. 

4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witoess  bear 
In  this  fflad  hour : 


Thou  who  Almighly  art. 
Now  rule  in  every  neart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 
Spirit  of  power. 

5  To  the  great  One  and  Thre« 
Eternal  praises  be 

Hence,  evermore. 
£Qb  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

26  ^'  M. 

Joyefpatik 


GREAT  God,  attend*  wlale  Zaon  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs; 
To  spend  one  day  with  tbee  on  eartii 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 
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2  Ifight  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
"Withm  thy  house,  0  God  of  grace ; 
Not  tents  of  ease,  or  thrones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leaye  thy  door. 

8  Ood  is  otu*  sim,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  assaidts  of  hell  and  sin. 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  G^  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too ; 
iSe  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  0  God  our  King,  whose  sov'reiga  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey. 

And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee, 
Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee. 

27  L.  M. 

Solemn  reverence, 

FERNAL  Power,  whose  high  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God : 
Infinite  lengths,  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds : 

2  Thee  while  the  first  archangel  sings. 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings : 
And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around 
Fall  worshipping,  and  spread  the  ground. 

8  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do? 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too ; 
From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  we  cry, 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  H%h. 

4  Earth,  from  afar,  hath  heard  thy  fame. 
And  worms  have  leam'd  to  lisp  thy  name : 
But  0 !  the  glories  of  thy  mind 
Leave  all  our  soaiing  thoughts  beiund. 
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5  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below: 
Be  short  our  tunes ;  our  words  be  few : 
A  solemn  rev'rence  checks  our  songs. 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 

28  L.  M. 

Living  bread, 

THY  presence,  gracious  God,  a£fbrd; 
Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word: 
Now  let  thy  voice  engage  our  ear. 
And  faith  be  mix'd  with  what  we  hear. 

2  Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  remoye. 
And  fix  oiu"  hearts  and  hopes  above ; 
With  food  divine  may  we  be  fed. 

And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 

3  To  us  the  sacred  word  apply, 
With  sovereign  power  and  energy; 
And  may  we,  in  thy  faith  and  fear, 
Reduce  to  practice  what  we  hear. 

4  Father,  in  us  thy  Son  reveal ; 
Teach  us  to  know  and  do  thy  will : 
Thy  saving  power  and  love  display, 
And  guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

29  0.  M. 

Invoking  God's  presence  and  blessing, 

F THIN  thy  house,  0  Lord  our  God, 
In  majesty  appear; 
Make  this  a  place  of  thine  abode. 
And  shed  thy  blessings  here. 

2  As  we  thy  mercy-seat  surround, 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  impart: 

And  let  thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound. 
With  power  reach  every  heart. 

3  Here  let  the  blind  their  sight  obtam; 
Here  give  the  mourner  rest; 

Let  Jesus  here  triumphant  reign. 
Enthroned  in  every  breast. 
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4  Here  let  the  voice  of  sacred  joy 

And  fervent  prayer  arise, 
Till  higher  strains  our  tongues  employ. 

In  bliss  beyond  the  skies. 

30  L.  M. 

How  dreadful  is  this  place  ! 

OTHOU,  whom  all  thy  saints  adore. 
We  now  with  all  thy  saints  agree. 
And  bow  our  inmost  souls  before 
Thy  glorious,  awful  Majesty. 

2  We  come,  great  God,  to  seek  thy  face. 
And  for  thy  loving  kindness  wait ; 

And  0,  how  dreadful  is  this  place! 

*T)&  God's  own  house,  'tis  heaven's  gate.. 

3  Tremble  our  hearts  to  find  thee  nigh ; 
To  thee  our  trembling  hearts  aspire : 

And  lo !  we  see  descend  from  high 
The  pillar  and  the  flame  of  fire. 

4  Still  let  it  on  the'  assembly  stay, 
And  all  the  house  with  glory  fill: 

To  Canaan's  bounds  point  out  the  way, 
And  lead  us  to  thy  holy  hill. 

5  There  let  us  all  with  Jesus  stand. 
And  join  the  general  Church  above, 

And  take  our  seats  at  thy  right  hand. 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

3  \  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

CMs  glorious  presence. 

rpHOU  God  of  power,  thou  God  of  love, 
JL  Whose  glory  fills  the  realms  above. 

Whose  praise  archangels  sing, 
And  veil  their  faces  while  they  cr}% 
Thrice  Holy,  to  their  God  Most  High, 

Thrice  H0I7,  to  their  King : — 
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35  s.  M. 

Claiming  the  promise. 

JESUS,  we  look  to  thee. 
Thy  promised  presence  claim; 
Thou  in  the  midst  of  ns  shalt  be, 
Assembled  in  thy  name : 

2  Thy  name  salvation  is, 
Which  here  we  come  to  prove : 

Thy  name  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 
And  everlasting  love. 

3  Not  in  the  name  of  pride 
Or  selfishness  we  meet ; 

From  nature's  paths  we  turn  aside, 
And  worldly  thoughts  forget. 

4  We  meet  the  grace  to  take. 
Which  thou  hast  freely  given; 

We  meet  on  earth  for  thy  dear  sake. 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

v*»  Present  we  know  thou  art, 

But  O,  thyself  reveal ! 
Now,  Lord,  let  every  bounding  heart 

The  mighty  comfort  feel. 

6  0  may  thy  quick'ning  voice 

The  death  of  sin  remove ; 
And  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoice. 

In  hope  of  perfect  love. 

36  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

God  M  in  this  place. 

LO !  God  is  here !  let  us  adore. 
And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place ; 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power. 

And  silent  bow  before  his  face ; 
Who  know  his  power,  his  grace  who  prove, 
Serve  him  with  awe,  with  rev'rence  love. 
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2  Lo !  God  is  here !  him  day  and  night 
United  choirs  of  angels  sing : 

To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height. 

Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring : 
Disdain  not,  Lord,  oiir  meaner  song. 
Who  praise  thee  with  a  stamm'ring  tongue. 

3  Being  of  beings !  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill ; 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face. 

Still  hear  and  do  thy  sov* reign  will; 
To  thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise, 
Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice. 

37  s.  M. 

The  pretence  and  grace  of  Jesus. 

OTHOU  who  art  the  Light 
Of  all  thy  saints  below, 
That  we  may  worship  thee  aright. 
Thy  sov 'reign  grace  bestow. 

2  Our  rising  world  obey'd 

Thy  Godhead's  high  command: 
And  all  the  heavenly  host  are  sway'd 
By  thy  creating  hand. 

3  Yet  all  things  made  anew 
To  wond'ring  mortals  seem. 

When  the  Eternal  Word  we  view 
Descending  to  redeem. 

4  0,  be  thou  present  now. 
And  make  thy  mercy  known. 

While  at  thy  footstool,  Lord,  we  bow. 
And  our  Deliv'rer  own. 

5  Then  shall  we  hve  to  thee, 
And  honoTir  this  thy  day ; 

Thine  own  devoted  servants  be, 
And  never  from  thee  stray. 


I 
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3  Though  unworthy  of  thine  ear, 
Ddgn  our  humble  songs  to  hear; 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring. 
When  around  thy  dirone  we  sing. 

8  While  on  earth  ordain'd  to  stay. 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way, 
Tm  we  come  to  dwell  with  thee, 
TOl  we  all  thy  glory  see. 

4  Then,  with  angel-harps  again, 
We  will  wake  a  nobler  strain; 
There,  in  joyful  songs  of  praise, 
Our  triumphant  voices  raise. 

42  C.  M. 

Tkejvlness  of  God, 

BEING  of  bemgs,  God  of  love. 
To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise ; 
Thy  all-sustaining  power  we  prove. 
And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Thine,  wholly  thine,  we  pant  to  be ; 
Our  sacrifice  receive : 

Made,  and  preserved,  and  saved  by  thee. 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

3  Heavenward  our  every  wish  aspires. 
For  all  thy  mercy's  store ; 

The  sole  return  thy  love  requires 
Is  that  we  ask  for  more. 

4  For  more  we  ask ;  we  open  then 
Our  hearts  t*  embrace  thy  will ; 

Turn,  and  revive  us.  Lord,  again ; 
With  all  thy  fuhiess  fill. 

5  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  love 
Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad  ; 

So  shall  we  ever  live,  and  move, 
And  be,  with  Christ  in  God. 
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43  8th  P.  M.  87, 81,  47. 

Heavenly  joy  aniidpaied. 

rr  thy  name,  0  Lord,  assembling. 
We,  thy  people,  now  draw  near : 
Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling ; 
Speak,  and  let  thy  servants  hear: 

Hear  with  meekness, — 
Hear  thy  word  with  godly  fear. 

2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened. 
May  we  give  them.  Lord,  to  thee : 

Cheer  d  by  nope,  and  daily  strengthen'd, 
M^  we  Txm,  nor  weary  be ; 

'nil  thy  glory 
¥^thout  cloud  in  heaven  we  see. 

8  There,  in  worship  purer,  sweeter. 

All  thy  people  shall  adore; 
Sharing  then  in  rapture  greater 

Than  they  could  conceive  before : 
Full  enjoyment, — 

Full  and  pure,  for  evermore. 

44  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 
Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  of  Sccbaoth, 

INFINITE  God,  to  thee  we  raise 
Our  hearts  in  solemn  songs  of  praise ; 
By  all  thy  works  on  earth  adored. 
We  worship  thee,  the  common  Lord; 
The  everlasting  Father  own, 
And  bow  our  souls  before  thy  throne. 

2  Thee  all  the  choir  of  angels  sin^. 
The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  King  of  kings ; 
Cherubs  proclaim  thy  praise  aloud. 
And  seraphs  shout  the  triune  God ; 
And  Holy,  holy,  holy,  cry. 
Thy  glory  fills  both  earth  and  sky. 

a  3 
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3  Father  of  endless  majesty, 
All  might  and  love  we  render  thee ; 
Thy  true  and  only  Son  adore. 
The  same  in  digmty  and  power; 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghost  declare. 
The  saints'  eternal  Comforter. 

45  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

The  Lord  our  righteousness, 

IN  thy  presence  we  appear; 
Lord !  we  love  to  worship  here. 
When,  within  the  veil,  we  meet 
Thee  upon  thy  mercy-seat. 

2  While  thy  glorious  Name  is  sung. 
Touch  our  lips,  and  loose  our  tongue ; 
Then  our  joyful  souls  shall  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord  our  righteousness. 

3  While  to  thee  our  prayers  ascend, 
Let  thme  ear  in  love  attend ; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes ; 

Hear  us,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads. 

4  While  thy  word  is  heard  with  awe. 
And  we  tremble  at  thy  law. 

Let  thy  Gospel's  wondrous  love 
Every  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

6  While  thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  through  thy  name. 
In  their  voices  let  us  own 
Jesus,  speaking  from  the  thrcme. 

6  From  thy  house  when  we  return. 
Let  our  hearts  within  us  bum ; 
That  at  evening  we  may  say, — 
We  have  walWd  with  God  to-dav. 
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46  L-  M. 

UnwenaL  adoratioiiL 

OHOL Y,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 
Thou  God  of  hosts,  by  all  adored : 
The  earth  and  heavens  are  full  of  thee. 
Thy  light,  thy  power,  thy  majesty. 

2  Loud  hallelujahs  to  thy  Name, 
Angels  and  seraphim  proclaim : 

By  all  the  powers  and  thrones  in  heayea^ 
Eternal  praise  to  thee  is  given. 

3  Apostles  join  the  glorious  throng. 
And  swell  the  loud  trimnphant  song : 
Prophets  and  martyrs  hear  the  sound. 
Ana  spread  the  hallelujah  round. 

4  Glory  to  thee,  O  God  most  high  I 
Father,  we  praise  thy  majesty: 
The  Son,  the  Spirit,  we  adore ; 
One  Godhead,  blest  forevermore. 

47  s.  M. 

The  sacrifice  of  praise, 

VITH  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 
To  those  bright  realms  above. 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Where  dwells  eternal  Love. 

2  Before  thy  throne  we  bow, 
O  thou  almighty  King; 

Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow. 
And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 

3  While  in  thy  house  we  kneel. 
With  trust  and  holy  fear. 

Thy  mercy  and  thy  truth  reveal. 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

4  Lord,  teach  our  hearts  to  pray. 
And  time  our  lips  to  sing ; 

I^or  from  thy  presence  cast  away 
The  sacrifice  we  bring. 


I 
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48  c.  M. 

Ths  Desire  qfaU  nations. 

GOME,  thou  Desire  of  all  thy  saints. 
Our  humble  strains  attend. 
While,  with  our  praises  and  complaints. 
Low  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 

2  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  above. 

With  wann  devotion  rise  ; 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love. 

Mount  upward  to  the  skies. 

8  Come,  Lord,  thy  love  alone  can  raise 

Li  us  the  heavenly  flame ; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  thy  praise. 

Our  hearts  adore  thy  name. 

4  Now,  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shine. 
And  fill  thy  dwellings  here, 

TKll  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine, 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

5  Then  shall  our  hearts  enraptured  say; — 
Come,  great  Redeemer,  come. 

And  bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day, 
That  calls  thy  children  home. 

49  13th  P.  M.  10  10, 11 11. 

Peace,  power,  and  love, 

ALL  thanks  to  the  Lamb,  who  gives  us  to  meet : 
His  love  we  proclaim,  his  praises  repeat : 
We  own  him  our  Jesus,  continually  near. 
To  pardon  and  bless  us,  and  perfect  us  here. 

2  In  him  we  have  peace,  in  him  we  have  power. 
Preserved  by  his  grace  throughout  the  dark  hour ; 
In  all  our  temptation  he  keeps  us,  to  prove 
His  utmost  salvation,  his  fulness  of  love. 

8  Pronounce  the  glad  word,  and  bid  us  be  free : 
Ah !  hast  thou  not,  Lord,  a  blessing  for  me  ? 
The  peace  thou  hast  given,  this  moment  impart. 
And  open  thy  heaven,  O  Love,  in  my  heart. 
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50  CM. 

rrFINITE  excellence  is  thine. 
Thou  glorious  Prince  of  grace ! 
Thy  uncreated  beauties  shine 
with  never-fading  rays. 

2  Sinners,  from  earth's  remotest  end. 
Come  bending  at  thy  feet; 

To  thee  their  prayers  and  songs  ascend. 
In  thee  their  wishes  meet. 

3  Millions  of  happy  spirits  live 
On  thy  exhaustless  store; 

From  thee  they  all  their  bliss  receive. 
And  still  thou  givest  more. 

4  Thou  art  their  triumph  and  their  joy ; 
They  find  their  all  in  thee ; 

Thy  glories  will  their  tongues  employ 
Through  all  eternity. 

51  C.  M. 

The  great  and  effectual  door. 

JESUS,  thou  all-redeeming  Lord, 
Thy  blessing  we  implore; 
Open  the  door  to  preach  thy  word, 
Tlie  great,  effectual  door. 

2  Gather  the  outcasts  in,  and  save 
From  sin  and  Satan's  power; 

And  let  them  now  acceptance  have, 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

3  Lover  of  souls !  thou  know'st  to  prize 
What  thou  hast  bought  so  dear : 

Come,  then,  and  in  thy  people's  eyes 
With  all  thy  wounds  appeal*. 

4  Appear,  as  when  of  old  confess'd. 
The  suff 'ring  Son  of  God ; 

And  let  us  see  thee  in  thy  vest. 
But  newly  dipp'd  in  blood. 
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5  The  hardness  of  our  hearts  remorey 
Thou  who  for  all  hast  died: 

Show  us  the  tokens  of  thy  lore. 
Thy  feet,  thy  hands,  thy  side. 

6  Ready  thou  art  the  blood  to'  apply. 
And  prove  the  record  true : 

And  all  thy  wounds  to  sinners  cry, 
I  suffer'd  this  for  you. 

52  1st  P.  M.  6  lin^  88. 

Speak  our  simfirgiven. 

FlTHEB  of  everlasting  grace, 
Be  mindful  of  thy  changeless  word ; 
We  worship  tow'rd  that  holy  place, 

In  which  thou  dost  thy  name  record ; 
Dost  make  thy  gracious  nature  known. 
That  living  temple  of  thy  Son. 

2  Thou  dost  with  sweet  complacence  see 
The  temple  fill'd  with  light  divine ; 

And  art  thou  not  well  pleased  with  me, 
Who,  turning  to  that  heavenly  shrine. 
Through  Jesus  to  thy  throne  apply. 
Through  Jesus  for  acceptance  cry? 

3  With  aU  who  for  redemption  groan. 
Father,  in  Jesus'  name  we  pray ; 

And  still  we  cry  and  wrestle  on. 
Till  mercy  take  our  sins  away : 
Hear  from  thy  dwelling-place  in  heaven. 
And  now  pronounce  our  sins  forgiven. 

53  c.  M. 

With  nuh  sacrifices  God  is  vodL  fUeaaed. 

FATHER,  behold,  with  gracious  eyes. 
The  souls  before  thy  throne. 
Who  now  present  their  sacrifice. 
And  seek  thee  in  thy  Son. 
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2  Well  pleased  m  him  thyself  declare ; 

Thy  pard'ning  loveTeveal; 
The  peaceful  answer  of  our  prayer. 

On  every  conscience  seal. 

8  Meanest  of  all  thy  servants,  I 

Those  happier  spirits  meet. 
And  mix  with  theirs  my  feeble  cry. 

And  worship  at  thy  feet. 

4  On  me,  on  all,  some  gift  bestow. 
Some  blessing  now  impart ; 

The  seed  of  life  eternal  sow. 
In  every  waiting  heart. 

5  Thy  loving,  powerful  Spirit  shed. 
Speak  thou  our  sins  forgiven. 

And  hasten  through  the  lump  to  spread 
The  sanctifying  leaven. 

6  Refresh  us  with  a  ceaseless  shower 
Of  graces  from  above. 

Till  all  receive  the  perfect  power 
Of  everlasting  love. 

54  c.  M. 

God  J  the  only  object  ofioorahip. 

OGOD,  our  strength,  to  thee  our  song 
With  grateful  hearts  we  raise ; 
To  thee,  and  thee  alone,  belong 
All  worship,  love,  and  praise. 

2  In  trouble's  dark  and  stormy  hour. 
Thine  ear  hath  heard  our  prayer ; 

A.nd  graciously  thine  arm  of  power 
Hath  saved  us  from  despair. 

3  And  thou,  O  ever  gracious  Lord, 
Wilt  keep  thy  promise  still. 

If,  meekly  hearkening  to  thy  word. 
We  seek  to  do  Ihv  will. 
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4  Led  by  the  light  thy  grace  imparts. 
Ne'er  may  we  bow  the  knee 

To  idols,  which  our  wayward  hearts 
Set  up  instead  of  thee. 

5  So  shall  thy  choicest  gifts,  O  Lord, . 
Thy  faithful  people  bless ; 

For  ^em  shall  earth  its  stores  afibrd. 
And  heaven  its  happiness. 

55  13th  P.  M.  10  10,11  11. 
The  heav&dy  Pattern, 

APPOINTED  by  thee,  we  meet  in  thy  name, 
And  meekly  agree  to  follow  the  Lamb ; 
To  trace  thy  example,  the  world  to  disdain, 
And  constantly  trample  on  pleasure  and  pain. 

2  0  what  shall  we  do  our  Saviour  to  love? 
To  make  us  anew,  come,  Lord,  from  above : 
The  fruit  of  thy  passion,  thy  holiness  give ; 
Give  us  the  salvation  of  all  that  believe. 

3  0  Jesus !  appear ;  no  longer  delay, 
To  sanctify  here,  and  bear  us  away ; 

The  end  of  our  meeting  on  earth  let  us  see — 
Triumphantly  sitting  in  glory  with  thee. 

56  T-  M. 

Jesus  everywhere  present. 

JESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallow'd  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined. 
Dost  dwell  with  those  of  himible  mind; 
Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come. 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chdsen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here,  to  our  waiting  hearts,  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 


INTBODUCTORT.  4} 

57  5tli  P.  M.  4  liMt  7s. 

.  Fhr  a  general  blessing, 

LORD,  we  come  before  thee  now. 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow; 
0,  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 
Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain? 

2  Lord«  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion  now  descend ; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace, 
Tone  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

8  Send  some  message  from  thy  wcnrd. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 
Let  thy  Spint  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

4  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn ; 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 

Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up ; 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

5  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee,  a  gracious  God  and  kind : 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free ; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 

58  c,  M. 

The  God  of  Bethel. 

OGOD  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  fed. 
Who,  through  this  weary  pilgrimage, 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led : — 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present. 
Before  thy  throne  of  grace : 

God  of  our  fathers !  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexmg  path  of  life. 
Our  wand'ring  footsteps  guide ; 

Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  all  we  need  provide. 
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4  O  spread  thy  cov'ring  wings  around, 
TQl  all  our  wand'rings  cease, 

And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode. 
Our  souls  arriye  m  peace. 

5  Such  blessmgs,  from  thy  gracious  hand. 
Our  humble  prayers  implore  ; 

And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
Our  portion  evermore. 

59  L.  M. 

The  bond  of  hoe. 

PRAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee; 
Thy  saints  adore  thy  holy  Name ; 
Thy  creatures  bend  the  obedient  knee, 
And,  humbly,  now  thy  presence  claim. 

2  Eternal  Source  of  truth  and  light. 
To  thee  we  look,  on  thee  we  call; 

Lord,  we  are  nothmg  in  thy  sight. 
But  thou  to  us  art  all  in  all. 

3  Still  may  thy  children  in  thy  word 
Their  common  trust  and  refiige  see ; 

O,  bind  us  to  each  other,  Lord, 

By  one  great  bond, — ^the  love  of  thee. 

4  So  shall  our  sun  of  hope  arise. 
With  brighter  still  and  brighter  ray, 

Till  thou  shalt  bless  our  longing  eyes 
With  beams  of  everlasting  day. 

60  c.  M. 

DiviM  guidance  and  safety. 

BEFORE  thy  mercy-seat,  O  Lord, 
Behold,  thy  servants  stand. 
To  ask  the  knowledge  of  thy  word. 
The  guidance  of  thy  hand. 

2  Let  thy  eternal  truths,  we  pray, 

Dwell  richly  in  each  heart; 
That  from  the  safe  and  narrow  way 

We  never  may  depart. 
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3  Lord,  from  thy  word  remove  the  seal. 
Unfold  its  hidden  store; 

And  as  we  hear,  O  may  we  feel 
Its  value  more  and  more. 

4  Help  us  to  see  the  Saviour's  lore 
Beaming  from  every  page; 

And  let  the  thoughts  of  joys  above 
Our  inmost  souls  engage. 

1  Thus  while  thy  word  our  footsteps  guides. 
Shall  we  be  truly  blest; 

\nd  safe  arrive  where  love  provides 
An  everlasting  rest. 

Gl  C.  M. 

ConJMonj  prayer,  and  praise, 

LORD !  when  we  bend  before  thy  throne. 
And  our  confessions  pour, 
O  may  we  feel  the  sins  we  own. 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  contrite  spirits  pitying  see ; 
True  penitence  impart : 

And  let  a  healing  ray  from  thee 
Beam  peace  into  each  heart. 

8  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

O  let  our  wills  resign ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share. 

Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

4  And  when  with  heart  and  voice  we  strive 
Our  grateful  hymns  to  raise, 

Let  love  divine  within  us  live. 
And  fill  our  souls  with  praise. 

5  Then,  on  thy  glories  while  we  dwell. 
Thy  mercies  we'll  review; 

With  love  divine,  transported,  tell — 
Thou,  Ood,  art  Father  too ! 
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62  L.  M. 

FlTHEB  of  heay^i,  whose  loye  profound 
A  ransom  iar  our  sotils  haUi  found. 
Before  th j  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  US  thy  pard'ning  love  extend. 

2  Ahnighly  Son,  mcamate  Word, 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  B.edeemer,  Lord ! 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  thy  saymg  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death. 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  quick'ning  power  extend. 

4  Jehoyah!  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
Mysterious  Godhead!  Three  in  One! 
B^ore  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
Grace,  piu*don,  life,  to  us  extend. 

63  L.  M. 

True  worship  everywhere  accqjted. 

OTHOU,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time. 
The  psalmist's  sacred  harp  was  strung. 
Whom  kmgs  adored  in  son^  sublime. 

And  prophets  praised  wim  glowing  tongue  :- 

2  Not  now  on  Zion's  height  alone 
The  favour'd  worshipper  may  dwell. 

Nor  where,  at  sultry  noon,  thy  Son 
Sat  weary  by  the  patriarch's  well. 

8  From  every  place  below  the  skies. 
The  grateful  song,  the  fervent  prayer. 

The  incense  of  the  heart,  may  rise 
To  heaven,  and  find  acceptance  there. 

4  O  thou,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time, 
The  holy  prophet's  harp  was  strung; 

To  thee,  at  last,  in  every  clime, 
flhall  templei  rite,  aiid  praise  be  rang. 
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64  L.  M. 

God  9een  in  ki$  work$, 

THERE  is  a  God — all  nature  speaks^ 
Through  earth,  and  air,  and  seas,  and  ildes ; 
See — from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks. 
When  earliest  beams  of  morning  rise. 

2  The  rising  sun,  serenely  bright. 
Throughout  the  world  s  extended  franie> 

Inscribes,  in  characters  of  light. 
His  mighty  Maker's  glorious  name. 

3  Te  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad^ 
And  trace  creation's  wonders  o'er. 

Confess  the  footsteps  of  your  God ; 
Bow  down  before  him  and  adore. 

65  L.  M. 

The  heavens  dedare  his  glory. 

THE  spacious  firmament  on  high. 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame. 
Their  great  Original  proclaim : 
The'  unwearied  sim,  from  day  to  day. 
Doth  his  Creator's  power  display. 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  Hand. 

2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale. 
And  nightly,  to  the  list'ning  earth, 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 
While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bom. 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  ]^\9. 
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3  What,  though  m  solemn  silence  all 
Move  roimd  the  dark  teirestrial  ball ; 
What,  though  no  real  yoice  nor  sound 
Amid  the  radiant  orfos  be  foimd ; 
In  reason's  ear  thej  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 
Forever  sinfling  as  they  shine. 
The  Hand  Siat  made  us  is  divine. 

66  ^«  ^» 

AU  his  works  praise  him. 

THERE  seems  a  voice  in  eveiy  gale, 
A  tongue  in  every  flower. 
Which  iem,  O  Lord,  the  wondrous  tale 

Of  thy  ahmghty  power  ; 
The  butis,  that  rise  on  quiv'ring  wing. 

Proclaim  thdr  Maker's  praise. 
And  all  the  mingling  sounds  of  spring 
To  thee  an  anthem  raise. 

2  Shall  I  be  mute,  great  God,  alone 

'Midst  nature's  loud  acclaim? 
Shall  not  my  heart,  with  answ'ring  tone. 

Breathe  forth  thy  holy  name? 
All  nature's  debt  is  small  to  mine. 

Nature  shall  cease  to  be ; 
Thou  gavest — ^proof  of  love  divine — 

Immortal  life  to  me. 

67  S.  M. 

His  name  is  ^jhrious. 

ALMIGHTY  Maker,  God, 
How  glorious  18  thy  Name ; 
Thy  wonders  how  diffused  abroad. 
Throughout  creation's  frame. 

2  In  native  white  and  red 

The  rose  and  lily  stand. 
And,  free  from  pride,  then*  beauties  spread. 

To  show  thy  skilful  hand. 
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8  The  lark  mounts  up  the  sky. 

With  unambitious  song; 
And  bears  her  Maker's  praise  on  high. 

Upon  her  artiess  tongue. 

4  Fain  would  I  rise  and  sing 
To  my  Creator  too ; 

Fain  would  my  heart  adore  my  Emg, 
And  gire  him  praises  due. 

5  Let  joy  and  worship  spend 
The  renmant  of  my  days : 

Abd  to  my  God  my  soul  ascend. 
In  sweet  perfumes  of  praise. 

Oo  C.  M* 

Seaven  and  earth  arejutt  of  his  gUxry, 

ETERNAL  Wisdom !  thee  we  praise. 
Thee  the  creati(«  sings : 
With  thy  loved  name^  rocks,  hills,  and  seas. 
And  heaven's  high  palace,  rings. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spreads  the  sky. 
How  glorious  to  behold ! 

Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye. 
And  starr'd  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  There  thou  hast  bid  the  globes  of  light 
Their  endless  circuits  run : 

There  the  pale  planet  niles  the  night ; 
The  day  obeys  the  sun. 

4  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round. 
And  strike  the  wond'ring  sight. 

Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground. 
With  terror  and  delight. 

5  Infinite  strength,  and  equal  skill. 
Shine  through  thy  works  abroad: 

Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill. 
And  speak  the  builder  God! 


48  ^^HE  DIVINB  PSRFfiOnom 

6  But  the  mild  gloiies  of  thy  grace, 

Our  softer  pa8si<»is  moYe : 
Fi^dhine,  in  Jesus'  fiace. 

We  see^  adore,  and  lo^e. 

69  c.  M. 

AU  thinsfs  created  Jar  his  glmy. 

GREAT  First  of  beings!  mighty  Lord 
Of  all  tiiis  wondrous  frame, 
•  Produced  by  thy  creating  word. 
The  world  from  nothing  came. 

2  Lord,  for  thy  gloiy  shines  the  whole ; 
It  all  reflects  mj  hght : 

For  this  the  planets  ceaseless  roll. 
And  day  succeeds  the  night. 

3  For  this  the  earth  its  produce  yields ; 
For  this  the  waters  flow; 

And  blooming  plants  adorn  the  fields. 
And  trees  and  herbage  grow. 

4  Inspired  with  praise,  may  we  pursue 
This  wise  and  noble  end, 

l%tat  all  we  think,  or  say,  or  do. 
Shall  to  thy  glory  tend. 

70  c.  M. 

The  God  of  nature  and  of  ffraoe. 

THE  God  of  nature  and  of  grace 
In  all  his  works  appears ; 
His  goodness  through  uie  earth  we  trace, 
His  grandeur  in  the  spheres. 

2  Behold  this  fair  and  fertile  globe, 

By  him  in  wisdom  plann'd ; 
'Twas  he  who  girded,  like  a  robe». 

The  ocean  r^md  the  land. 

8  Idft  to  the  arch  of  heaven  your  eye ; 
Thither  his  path  pursue ; 
zloiT,  boimdless  as  the  sky, 
tnrnelma  the  wond'ring  yiew. 
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4  How  excellent,  O  Lord,  thy  maxxe. 
In  all  creaticm's  lines : 

Spread  througli  eternity,  thy  fiEune 
'Wbh.  rising  lustre  shines. 

5  These  lower  works  that  swell  thy  praise. 
High  as  our  thoughts  can  tower. 

Are  but  a  portion  of  thy  ways, — 
The  hiding  of  thy  power. 

6  Millions  before  thy  presence  stand. 
Who  feel,  whfle  they  adore. 

Fulness  of  joy  at  thy  right  hand. 
And  pleasures  eyermore. 

71  C.  M. 

His  greatness  €md  eondeacensum, 

OLOBD,  our  King,  how  excellent 
Thy  name  on  earth  is  known; 
Thy  glory  in  the  firmament. 
How  wonderfully  shown ! 

2  When  I  behold  the  heavens  on  high. 
The  work  of  thy  right  hand ; 

The  moon  and  stars  amid  the  sky, 
Thy  lights  in  every  land : — 

3  Lord !  what  is  man  that  thou  shouldst  deign 
On  him  to  set  thy  love, 

Give  him  on  earth  a  while  to  reign. 
Then  fill  a  throne  above  ? 

4  0  Lord,  how  excellent  thy  name ; 
How  manifold  thy  ways ! 

Let  time  thy  saving  truth  proclaim. 
Eternity  thy  praise. 

72  c.  M. 

His  glory  and  majesty. 

OGOD,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess 
That  thou  the  only  Lord 
And  everlasting  Father  art. 
By  all  the  earth  adored. 

4 
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2  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud ; 
To  thee  the  powers  on  high. 

Both  cherubim  and  seraphim, 
Continually  do  cry ; — 

3  0  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 

The  world  is  with  the  glory  ffll'd 
Of  thy  majestic  sway. 

4  The' apostles' glorious  company. 
And  prophets  crown'd  with  Ught, 

With  all  the  martyrs'  noble  host. 
Thy  constant  praise  recite. 

6  The  holy  Church  throughout  the  world, 

O  Lord,  confesses  thee. 
That  thou  eternal  Father  art. 

Of  boundless  majesty. 

73  L.M. 

WUdom,  majesty,  goodtiess, 

FATHER  of  all,  whose  powerful  voice 
Caird  forth  this  universal  frame ! 
Whose  mercies  over  all  rejoice. 

Through  endless  ages  still  the  same : 
Thou  by  thy  word  upholdest  all ; 

Thy  boimteous  love  to  all  is  show'd ; 
Thou  hear'st  thy  every  creature's  call, 
And  fiUest  every  mouth  with  good. 

2  In  heaven  thou  reign'st  enthroned  in  light, 

Nature's  expanse  before  thee  spread ; 
Earth,  air,  and  sea,  before  thy  sight. 

And  hell's  deep  gloom,  are  open  laid : 
Wisdom,  and  might,  and  love,  are  thine ; 

Prostrate  before  thy  face  we  fall. 
Confess  thine  attributes  divine. 

And  hail  thee  sov'reign  Lord  of  all. 
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r[E  Lord  descended  from  above. 
And  boVd  the  heavens  most  high. 
And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

2  On  cherubim  and  seraphim 
Full  royally  he  rode. 

And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds. 
Came  flying  m  abroad. 

3  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods. 
Their  fury  to  restrain ; 

And  he,  as  sovereign  Lord  and  King, 
For  evermore  shall  reign. 

75  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

Omnipotence  and  immvtabiUty. 

VHENf  Israel  out  of  Egypt  came. 
And  left  the  proud  oppressor's  land. 
Supported  by  the  great  I  AM, 

Safe  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand. 
The  Lord  in  Israel  reign'd  alone. 
And  Judah  was  his  fav'rite  throne. 

2  The  sea  beheld  his  power,  and  fled, 
Disparted  by  the  wondrous  rod ; 

Jordan  ran  backward  to  its  head. 

And  Sinai  felt  the'  incumbent  God ; 
The  moimtains  skipp'd  like  frighten'd  rams, 
The  hills  leap'd  after  them  as  lambs. 

3  What  ail'd  thee,  O  thou  trembling  sea  ? 
What  horror  tum'd  the  river  back? 

Was  nature's  God  displeased  with  thee  ? 

And  why  should  hiUs  or  mountains  shake  ? 
Ye  mountains  huge,  that  skipp'd  like  rams  ? 
Ye  hills,  that  leap'd  as  frighten'd  lambs? 
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4  Earth,  tremble  (m,  with  i^  thy  soob. 
In  presence  of  thy  awfdl  Lord, 

Whose  power  inverted  nature  owns. 
Her  ^y  law  his  sovereign  word : 
He  shakes  the  centre  with  his  rod. 
And  heaven  bows  down  to  Jacob's  God. 

5  Creation,  varied  by  his  hand. 
The'  onmipotent  Jehovah  knows ; 

The  sea  is  tnm'd  to  solid  land. 

The  rock  into  a  fonniain  flows: 
And  all  things,  as  they  change,  proclaim 
The  Lord  eternally  the  same. 

76  S.M. 

Creator  of  soul  and  body, 

OALL-CREATESTG  God, 
At  whose  supreme  decree 
My  body  rose,  a  breathing  clod, — 
My  soul  sprang  forth  from  thee : 

2  For  this  thou  hast  design'd. 
And  form'd  me  man  for  this — 

To  know  and  love  thyself,  and  find 
In  thee  my  endless  bliss. 

77  ddP.  M.  4  6s<fe2  86. 

Greatness  and  condescension, 

THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns. 
His  throne  is  built  on  high ; 
The  garments  he  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty : 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright^ 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 

^  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  his  holy  law ; 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  bless. 
His  truth  confirms  and  seals  the  grace. 
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3  Through  all  his  mighty  y/^orks 
Amazing  wisdom  shines ; 

Confounds  the  powers  of  hell, 
And  all  their  dark  designs ; 
Strong  is  his  arm,  and  shall  fulfil 
His  great  decrees  and  soy'reign  wilL 

4  And  will  this  soy'reign  King 
Of  glory  condescend ; — 

And  will  he  write  his  name, 
My  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 

1  love  his  !N^ame,  I  love  his  word; 
Join  all  my  powers  to  praise  the  Lord. 

78  L.  M. 

Omnipotence  and  wisdom. 

COME,  0  my  soul,  in  sacred  lays. 
Attempt  thy  great  Creator's  praise : 
But  0,  what  tongue  can  speak  his  fame? 
What  mortal  verse  can  reach  the  theme? 

2  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  spheres. 
He  glory  like  a  garment  wears ; 

To  wrm  a  robe  of  light  divine. 

Ten  thousand  suns  around  him  shine. 

3  In  all  our  Maker's  grand  designs. 
Omnipotence,  with  wisdom,  shines; 

His  works,  through  all  this  wondrous  frame. 
Declare  the  glory  of  his  Name. 

4  Raised  on  devotion's  lofty  wing, 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  his  glories  sing ; 
And  let  his  praise  employ  thy  tongue. 
Tan  list'ning  worlds  shall  join  the  song. 

79  C.  M. 

Majesty  and  power. 

THE  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with  mi^t. 
The  winds  obey  his  wiU ; 
He  speaks,  and  in  his  heavenly  height 
The  To]^3ig  B\m  stands  still. 
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2  Rebel,  ye  wvre&,  and  o'er  the  had 
With  threat'iung  aspect  roar; 

The  Lord  QpUfls  his  awful  hand. 
And  chains  yon  to  the  shore. 

3  Te  winds  d  n%ht,  your  force  combine; 
Without  his  hmi  behest. 

Ye  shall  not,  in  uie  mountain-pme. 
Disturb  the  sparrow^s  iKst. 

4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar; 
In  distant  peals  it  dies; 

He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  his  car. 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

5  Ye  s<ms  of  earth,  in  rev'rence  bend ; 
Ye  nations,  wait  his  nod ; 

And  let  unceasing  praise  ascend 
In  honour  of  our  God. 

80  L.  M. 

OmmpoieRce  tmd  yract. 

THE  earth,  with  all  her  fulness,  owns 
Jehovah  for  her  soT*reign  Lord ; 
The  countless  myriads  of  her  sons 
Rose  into  being  at  his  word. 

2  His  word  did  out  of  nothing  call 
The  woild,  and  founded  all  that  is ; 

Launched  on  the  floods  this  solid  ball. 
And  fix'd  it  in  the  floating  seas. 

3  But  who  shall  quit  this  low  abode — 
Who  shall  ascend  the  heavenly  place> 

And  stand  upon  the  mount  of  God, 
And  see  his  Maker  face  to  face  ? 

4  The  man  whose  hands  and  heart  are  clean 
That  blessed  portion  shall  receive ; 

He  who  by  grace  is  saved  from  sin. 
Shall  with  his  God  in  glory  live : — 
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5  He  shall  obtain  the  stany  crown ; 

And,  number'd  with  the  saints  above. 
The  God  of  his  salvaticm  own. 

The  God  of  his  salvation  bve. 

81  8.  M. 

BounUous  in  mercg  and  goodness 
TlfTT  Maker  and  my  King, 
IIlL  To  thee  my  all  I  owe; 
Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring 
Whence  all  my  blessings  flow. 

2  The  creature  of  thy  hand, 

On  thee  alone  I  live ; 
My  God,  thy  benefits  demand 

More  praise  than  I  can  give. 

8  O,  let  thy  grace  inspire 
My  soul  with  strength  divine ; 

Let  all  my  powers  to  thee  aspire. 
And  all  my  days  be  thine. 

32  .  L.  M. 

From  everlasting  to  everlasting. 

ERE  mountains  rear'd  their  forms  sublime. 
Or  heaven  and  earth  in  order  stood. 
Before  the  birth  of  ancient  time. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God. 

2  A  thousand  ages,  in  their  flight. 
With  thee  are  as  a  fleeting  day ; 

Past,  present,  future,  to  thy  sight 
At  once  their  various  scenes  display. 

8  But  our  brief  life's  a  shadowy  dream, 
A  passing  thought,  that  soon  is  o'er, — 

That  fades  with  morning's  earliest^  beam,  . 
And  fills  the  musing  mind  no  more. 

4  To  us,  O  Lord,  the  wisdom  give. 
Each  passing  moment  so  to  spend. 

That  we  at  length  with  thee  may  live 
Where  life  and  bliss  shall  never  end. 
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83  C.  M. 

Ommsdenee, 

LORD,  ail  I  am  is  known  to  thee ; 
In  yain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  or  to  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thy  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 
My  rising  and  my  res^ 

MypubliC  walks,  my  private  ways. 
The  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  he  open  to  thee.  Lord, 
Before  they're  form'd  within. 

And  ere  my  hps  pronoimce  the  word,- 
Thou  know'st  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  O  wondrous  knowledge!  deep  and  high 
Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 

Within  thy  circling  arms  I  he. 
Beset  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still. 
And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 

To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sov'reign  love. 

84  .  .  C.  M. 

Omniacience  and  omnipr^enoe, 

FATHER  of  spirits,  nature's  God, 
Our  thoughts  are  known  to  thee ; 
Thou,  Lord,  canst  hear  each  idle  word. 
And  every  action  see. 

2  Could  we,  on  morning's  swiftest  wings. 
Fly  through  the  trackless  air. 

Or  dive  beneath  deep  ocean's  springs. 
Thy  presence  would  be  there. 

3  Li  yain  may  guilt  attempt  to  fly, 
Conceal'd  by  darkest  night; 

One  glanoe  from  thy  aU^iercing  eye 
Can  bring  it  all  to  light. 
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4  Search  thou  our  hearts,  and  there  destroj 

Each  secret  bosom  sin, 
And  fit  us  for  those  realms  of  joy, 

That  we  may  enter  in. 

85  10th  P.  M.  SUmsBs, 

Immutability, 

THIS,  this  is  the  God  we  adore. 
Our  jButhful,  unchangeable  friend. 
Whose  love  is  as  great  as  his  power. 

And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end : 
lis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last, 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home ; 
Well  praise  him  for  £dl  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  for  all  that 's  to  come. 

86  L.  M. 

Infinite  in  wisdom. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord !  'tis  good  to  raise 
Your  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise : 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  He  form'd  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames; 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names ; 
His  wisdom  *s  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, — 
A  deep  Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown*d. 

3  Sing  to  the  Lord !  exalt  him  high, 
Who  spreads  the  clouds  alon^  the  sky ; 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitfid  rain. 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 

4  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adora ; 
He  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  com ; 
The  beasts  with  food  his  hands  supply. 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 

5  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force  ? 
The  sprightly  man,  or  warlike  horse  ? 
The  piercing  wit,  the  active  limb? 

All  arc  too  mean  delights  for  him. 


i 


58  THE  DIVINE  PERFEOTIONa 

6  But  siunts  are  lovely  in  his  sight; 
He  views  his  children  with  delight : 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  uieir  fear. 
He  looks,  and  loves  his  image  there. 

87  2d  P.M.  QlinMQs. 
Infinite  condescension, 

OQOD,  of  good  the'  unfathom'd  sea, 
Who  woidd  not  give  his  heart  to  thee ! 
Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might ! 
O  Jesus,  lover  of  mankind. 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mind. 
With  all  his  strength,  to  thee  unite ! 

2  Thou  shin'st  with  everlastmg  rays ; 
Before  the*  insufferable  blaze 

Angels  with  both  wings  veil  their  eyes ; 
Yet  free  as  air  thy  bounty  streams ; 
On  all  thy  works  thy  mercy's  beams. 

Diffusive  as  thy  sun's,  arise. 

3  Astonish'd  at  thy  frowning  brow. 
Earth,  hell,  and  heaven's  strong  pillars  bow: 

Terrible  majesty  is  thine ! 
Who  then  can  that  vast  love  express. 
Which  bows  thee  down  to  me, — who  less 

Than  nothing  am,  till  thou  art  mine ! 

4  High  throned  on  heaven's  eternal  hill. 
In  mmiber,  weight,  and  measure,  still 

Thou  sweetly  ord'rest  all  that  is ; 
And  yet  thou  deign'st  to  come  to  me. 
And  guide  my  steps,  that  I,  with  thee 

Enthroned,  may  reign  in  endless  bliss. 

88  L.  M. 

Wisdom^  justice^  truth, 

THINE,  Lord,  is  wisdom,  thine  alone ! 
Justice  and  truth  before  thee  stand : 
Yet,  nearer  to  thy  sacred  throne, 
Merov  withholds  thv  lifted  hand. 
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2  Each  evening  shows  thy  tender  loye; 

Each  rising  mom  thy  plenteous  grace : 
Thy  waken'd  wrath  doth  slowly  moTe ; 

Thy  willing  mercy  flies  apace. 

8  To  thy  benign,  indulgent  care. 

Father,  this  light,  this  breath  we  owe; 

And  all  we  have,  and  all  we  are. 

From  thee,  great  Source  of  being,  flow. 

4  Thrice  Holy !  thine  the  kingdom  is, 
The  power  omnipotent  is  tmne ; 

And  when  created  nature  dies. 
Thy  never-ceasing  glories  shine. 

89  c.  M. 

Goodness  and  merof. 

LET  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak, 
Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 
Th^  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  weak. 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  sorrows  bow  the  spirit  down. 
When  virtue  lies  distressed. 

Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  frown. 
Thou  giv*st  the  moiu-ner  rest. 

3  Thou  know*8t  the  pains  thy  servants  feel, 
Thou  hear*st  thy  children's  cry ; 

And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil. 
Thy  grace  is  ever  "nigh. 

4  Thy  mercy  never  shall  remove 
From  men  of  heart  sincere : 

Thou  sav'st  the  souls  whose  humble  love 
Is  jom'd  with  holy  fear. 

5  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  thy  pndse. 
And  spread  thy  fame  abroad ; 

Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honours  of  their  God. 
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90  B.  M. 

Theanhfwite  Ood. 

THOU,  the  eternal  Lord, 
Art  high  above  our  thought; 
And  worthy  to  be  fear'd,  adored. 

By  all  thy  hands  have  wrought : 
None  can  with  thee  compare, 

Thy  glory  fills  the  sky ; 
And  all  created  beings  are 
As  nothing  in  thine  eye. 

2  Of  thine  unbounded  power, 
To  thee  the  praise  we  give ; 

Omnipotently  great,  and  more 
Than  heart  can  e'er  conceive : 

Whene'er  thou  wilt  proceed, 
Thy  work  can  none  withstand. 

Or  frustrate  thy  determined  deed, 
Or  stay  the'  Almighty's  hand.  ^ 

3  Thou,  Lord,  art  wise  alone; 
Thy  counsel  doth  excel; 

Most  wonderful  thy  works  we  own, 

Thy  ways  unsearchable : 
Who  knows  the  mystery, — 

The  judgments  can  explain, — 
Of  Him  whose  eyes  in  darkness  see. 

And  search  the  heart  of  man  ? 

91  C.  M. 

Gloiyi  mercy  J  grace. 

FATHER,  how  wide  thy  glory  shmes. 
How  high  thy  wonders  rise ! 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  ngns. 
By  thousands  through  the  skies. 

2  Those  noighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power ; 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill : 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 

We  read  thy  patience  still. 
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3  Part  of  thy  Name  divinelj  stands. 
On  all  thy  oteatnres  wiit ; 

They  show  the  labour  of  thy  hands, 
Chr  impress  of  thy  feet : 

4  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 
To  save  rebellious  worms. 

Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divincst  forms : 

5  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known. 
Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 

Which  of  the  glories  brighter  shone. 
The  justice  or  the  grace. 

6  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Adorn  the  heavenly  plains ; 

Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanuers  name. 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

7  0  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 
In  that  immortal  song ! 

Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 

92  c.  M. 

Wisdom  and  goodness. 

BLEST  be  our  everlasting  Lord, 
Our  Father,  God,  and  King ! 
Thy  sovereign  goodness  we  record, 
Thy  glorious  power  we  sing. 

2  By  thee  the  victory  is  given: 
The  majesty  divine. 

Wisdom  and  might,  and  earth  and  heaven. 
And  all  therem,  are  thine. 

3  The  kingdom,  Lord,  is  thme  alone, 
Who  dost  thy  right  maintain, 

And,  high  on  thy  eternal  throne, 
O'er  men  and  angels  reign. 


^ 
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4  Riches,  as  seemeth  good  to  thee. 
Thou  dost,  and  honour  give ; 

And  kinffs  their  power  and  dignity 
Out  of  thy  hand  receive. 

5  Thou  hast  on  us  the  grace  bestow'd. 
Thy  greatness  to  proclaim ; 

And  therefore  now  we  thank  our  God» 
And  pndse  thy  glorious  "Name. 

6  Thy  glorious  Name,  thy  nature's  powers. 
Thou  dost  to  us  make  Known ; 

And  all  the  Deity  is  ours, 
Through  thy  incarnate  Son. 

93  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

Goodness. 

06OD,  my  hope,  my  heavenly  rest. 
My  all  of  happiness  below. 
Grant  my  importunate  request. 

To  me,  to  me,  thy  goodness  show; 
Thy  beatific  face  display. 
The  brightness  of  eternal  day. 

2  Before  my  faith's  enlighten'd  eyes. 
Make  all  thy  gracious  goodness  pass; 

Thy  goodness  is  the  sight  I  prize : 
0  might  I  see  thy  smihng  face : 

Thy  nature  in  my  soul  proclaim. 

Reveal  thy  love,  thy  glorious  name. 

94  L.  M.      • 

Immanudj  God  with  us. 

ETERNAL  depth  of  love  divine, 
In  Jesus,  God  with  us,  display'd ; 
How  bright  thy  beaming  glories  shine! 
How  wide  thy  healing  streams  are  spread ! 

2  With  whom  dost  thou  delight  to  dwell  ? 

Sinners,  a  vile  and  thankless  race ! 
O  God,  what  tongue  aright  can  tell 

How  vast  thy  love,  how  great  thy  grace ! 
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3  The  dictates  of  thy  sov'reign  wfll 
With  joy  our  gmteful  hearts  receive ; 

All  thy  delight  in  us  fulfil ; 
Lo,  all  we  are  to  thee  we  give. 

4  To  thy  sure  love,  thy  tender  care. 
Our  flesh,  soul,  spirit,  we  resign; 

0  fix  thy  sacred  presence  there, 
And  seal  the' abode  forever  thine. 

95  c.  M. 

Infinite  love. 

A  THOUSAND  oracles  divine 
Their  common  beams  unite. 
That  sinners  may  with  angels  join. 
To  worship  God  aright. 

2  Triumphant  host !  they  never  cease 
To  laud  and  magnify 

The  triune  God  of  hohness. 
Whose  glory  fills  the  sky. 

3  By  faith  the  upper  choii*  we  meet. 
Aid  join  with  them  to  sing 

Jehovah,  on  his  shining  seat. 
Our  Maker  and  our  King. 

4  For  God,  made  flesh,  is  wholly  ours. 
And  asks  our  noblest  strain ; 

The  Father  of  celestial  powers, 
The  Friend  of  earth-bom  man. 

96  c.  M. 

God  is  Love. 

GREAT  God !  to  me  the  sight  afford 
To  him  of  old  allowed ; 
And  let  my  faith  behold  its  Lord, 

Descending  in  a  cloud. 
2  In  thy  revealing  Spirit  come, 

Thine  attributes  proclaim. 
And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known 
The  glories  of  thv  Namn. 


i 
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3  Jehovah,  Christ,  I  tibee  adore. 
Who  gay'st  my  soul  to  be ; 

Fountain  of  being  and  of  power, 
And  great  in  majesty. 

4  The  Lord,  the  mighty  God,  Uioa  arf» 
But  let  me  rather  prove 

That  name  inspoken  to  my  heart. 
That  fav'rite  name  of  Love. 

6  Merciful  God,  thyself  proclaim 

In  this  polluted  breast; 
Mercy  is  thy  distinguished  name. 

And  suits  the  sinner  best. 

6  Our  mis'ry  doth  for  pity  call, 
Our  sin  implores  thy  grace ; 

And  thou  art  merciful  to  all 
Our  lost,  apostate  race. 

97  S.  M. 

Love  and  merof. 

&REAT  God,  accept  a  heart 
That  pants  to  sing  thy  praise ; 
Thou,  who  without  beginning  art, 

And  without  end  of  days : 
Thy  goodness  is  displayed. 

On  all  thy  works  impressed ; 
Thou  lovest  all  thy  hands  have  made. 
But  man  thou  lovest  best. 

2  Gracious  art  thou  to  all 

Who  truly  turn  to  thee ; 
O  hear  me,  then,  for  pardon  call. 

And  show  thy  grace  to  me : 
Through  mercy  reconciled, 

For  Jesus'  sisdce  forgiven ; 
Receive,  0  Lord,  thy  favoured  child, 

To  sing  thy  praise  in  heaven. 
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Source  o/all  blessings. 

rlHOVAH,  Qod,  thy  gracious  power 
On  every  hand  we  see ; 
O  iflay  the  blessings  of  each  hour 
Lead  all  our  thoughts  to  thee. 

2  If  on  the  wings  of  mom  we  speed. 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 

Thy  hand  will  there  our  journey  lead. 
Thine  arm  our  path  surround. 

3  Thy  power  is  in  the  ocean  deeps,   - 
And  reaches  to  the  skies ; 

Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  sleeps, 
Thy  goodness  never  dies. 

4  From  mom  till  noon — ^till  latest  eve. 
Thy  hand,  0  God,  we  see ; 

And  all  the  blessings  we  receive. 
Proceed  alone  from  thee. 

99  c.  M. 

TTie  Author  of  every  good  gift. 

FATHER,  to  thee  my  soul  I  Hft ; 
My  soul  on  thee  depends ; 
Convinced  that  every  perfect  gift 
From  thee  alone  descends. 

2  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone, 
And  power  and  wisdom  too : 

"Without  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
We  nothing  good  can  do. 

3  We  cannot  speak  one  useful  word. 
One  holy  thought  conceive. 

Unless,  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 
Thyself  the  blessing  give. 

4  His  blood  demands  the  purchased  grace : 
His  blood's  availing  plea 

Obtained  the  help  for  all  our  race, 

And  sends  it  down  to  me. 
3  5 
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5  Thou  all  our  works  in  us  hast  wroogbt; 
Our  good  IS  all  diyine : 

Hie  praiae  of  eyeiy  Tirtaous  thought^ 
And  righteous  word,  is  thine. 

6  From  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  nemo 
The  power  on  thee  to  call. 

In  whixa  we  are,  and  move,  and  five ; 
Our  God  is  all  in  all. 

100  L.]f. 

HOLT  as  thou,  O  Lord,  is  none; 
Thy  holiness  is  all  thine  own; 
A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea 
Is  ours, — a  drop  derived  from  tiiee. 

2  And  when  thy  purity  we  share. 
Thine  only  glory  we  declare ; 
And,  humbled  into  nothing,  own. 
Holy  and  pure  is  God  alone. 

3  Sole,  self-existing  God  and  Lord, 
By  all  thy  heavenly  hosts  adored. 
Let  all  on  earth  bow  down  to  thee. 
And  own  thy  peerless  majesty : 

4  Thy  powei^  unparallerd  confess, 
Establish'd  on  the  Rock  of  peace ; 
The  Bock  that  never  shall  remove, — 
The  Rock  of  pure,  almighty  love. 

101  C.  M. 

TheTrimiy, 

HAIL !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Whom  one  in  three  we  know; 
By  all  thy  heavenly  host  adored, 
By  all  thy  Church  below. 

2  One  undivided  Trinity 
With  triumph  we  proclaim ; 

Thy  universe  is  full  of  thee. 
And  speaka  thy  glcmous  name. 


9  Thed,  holy  Father,  We  ccmfetfs ; 

Thee,  holv  Son,  adore; 
And  thee,  the  Holy  Ghost,  we  ble6% 

And  worship  evermore. 

4  Hail !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Our  heavenly  song  shall  be ; 

Supreme,  essential  One,  adored 
In  co-etemal  Three ! 

102  L.  M. 

7^  ^fjoriom  goodnus  <^ihe  triune  Jehovah, 

COME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ohdrt^ 
Whom  one  all-perfect  God  we  own. 
Restorer  of  thine  image  lost. 
Thy  various  offices  make  known. 

2  Jehovah  in  three  persons,  come. 
And  draw,  and  sprinkle  us,  and  seal. 

Poor,  guilty,  dying  worms,  in  whom 
Thou  wilt  eternal  life  reveal. 

3  Our  fallen,  ruin'd  souls,  to  raise. 
The  knowledge  of  thyself  bestow ; 

Beveal  the  riches  of  thy  grace, 

And  all  thy  glorious  goodness  show. 

103  c.  M. 

One  God  in  three  persona. 

HAIL,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  in  persons  three ; 
Of  thee  we  make  our  joyful  boast. 
And  homage  pay  to  thee. 

2  Present  alike  in  every  place. 

Thy  Godhead  we  adore : 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  tune  and  spBM 

Thou  dwellest  evermore. 

8  In  wisdom  infinite  thou  art. 
Thine  eye  doth  all  things  see; 

And  every  thoi^ht  of  every  heart 
Is  fuBy  known  to  thee: 
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4  How  Strang,  how  wondrotis,  is  thy  love  I 
With,  tremblhig  we  adore : 

Not  all  iAie*  exalted  minds  above 
Its  wonders  can  explore. 

5  While  ^Iden  harps  and  angel  tongues- 
Resound  immortal  lays, 

Great  God,  permit  our  humble  songs 
To  celebrate  thy  praise. 

108  L.  M. 

Canstihoufind wt  the  Almighty  to ptrfMomf 

OGOD,  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 
Thee  to  perfection  who  can  know? 
O  height  immense !  what  words  suffice, 
Thy  countless  attributes  to  show? 

2  Greatness  imspeakable  is  thine; 

Greatness,  whose  undiminish'd  ray. 
When  short-Hved  worlds  are  lost,  shall  shine,- 

When  earth  and  heaven  are  fled  away. 

8  Unchangeable,  all-perfect  Lord, 

Essenti^  life's  imbounded  sea, 
What  lives  and  moves,  lives  by  thy  word; 

It  Uves,  and  moves,  and  is,  from  thee. 

4  Hjgh  is  thy  power  above  all  height ; 

Whatever  thy  wOl  decrees  is  done ; 
Thy  wisdom,  equal  to  thy  might. 

Only  to  thee,  0  God,  is  known ! 

109  L.  M. 

InoomprehensiBy  ^fortous. 

GOD  is  a  Name  my  soul  adores, — 
The*  almighty  Three,  the'  eternal  One : 
Nature  and  grace,  with  all  their  powers. 
Confess  the  Infinite  Unknown. 

2  Thy  voice  produced  the  sea  and  spheres ; 

Bade  the  waves  roar,  the  planets  shine : 
But  nothing  like  thyself  appears 

Through  all  these  spacious  works  of  thine. 
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2,  Let  all  who  owe  to  thee  their  birth« 

In  praises  every  hour  employ; 
Jeho^^  reigns!  be  glad,  0  eami. 

And  shout,  ye  morning  stars,  for  joy. 

106  c.  M. 

UnsearcJidlde. 

HAIL,  Father,  whose  creating  call 
Unnumber'd  worlds  attend; 
Jehovah,  comprehending  all. 
Whom  none  can  comprehend. 

2  In  light  imsearchahle  enthroned. 
Whom  angels  dimly  see; 

The  fountain  of  the  Godhead  own'd. 
And  foremost  of  the  Three : 

3  Supreme  and  all-sufficient  God! 
When  nature  shall  expire. 

And  worlds,  created  by  thy  nod. 
Shall  perish  by  thy  fire; 

4  Thy  Name,  Jehovah,  be  adored 
By  creatures  without  end ; 

Whom  none  but  thy  essential  Word 
And  Spirit  comprehend. 

107  c.  M. 

Dwelling  in  light  which  no  man  can  approach  unto, 

ETERNAL  Power, Almighty  God^ 
Who  can  approach  thy  throne  ? 
Unfading  light  is  thine  abode. 
To  mortal  man  unknown. 

2  Before  the  radiance  of  thine  eye. 
The  heavens  no  longer  shine ; 

And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky 
Are  but  the  shade  of  thine. 

3  Great  God,  and  vrilt  thou  condescend 
To  cast  a  look  below  ? 

To  this  vile  world  thy  notice  bend — 
These  seats  of  sin  and  wo  ^ 
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111  C.  IL 

Winihtf  of  ctaitdeu  praUefroni  all  his  creaturu, 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  ye'  immortal  chaiis 
That  fill  the  worlds  above ; 
Praise  him  who  form'd  you  of  his  fires. 
And  feeds  you  with  his  love. 

2  Shine  to  his  praise,  ye  crystal  skies. 
The  floor  of  his  abode ; 

Or  veil  in  shades  your  thousand  eyes 
Before  your  brighter  God. 

3  Thou  restless  globe  of  golden  hgfat. 
Whose  beams  create  our  days, 

Join  with  the  silver  queen  of  night, 
To  own  your  borrow'd  rays. 

4  Thunder  and  hail,  and  fire  and  storms. 
The  troops  of  his  command. 

Appear  in  all  your  dreadful  forms, 
And  speak  his  awful  hand. 

5  Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  seas, 
In  your  eternal  roar; 

Let  wave  to  wave  resound  his  praise. 
And  shore  reply  to  shore. 

6  Thus  while  the  meaner  creatures  sing. 
Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound ; 

Echo  the  glories  of  your  King 
Through  all  the  nations  round. 

112  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Vs. 
Eternal  praises  to  the  Most  High, 

THEE  to  laud  in  songs  divine 
Angels  in  thy  presence  join : 
We  wim  them  our  voices  raise. 
Echo  thine  eternal  praise. 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Live,  by  heaven  and  earth  adored : 
Thus,  with  them,  we  ever  cry, 
Olorv  ho.  to  God  mo-^t  high ! 
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113  CM. 

Glad  tidings  of  great  jotf. 

WEUliE  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night. 
All  seated  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  Fear  not,  said  he,  (for  mighty  dtead 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,) 

Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring. 
To  you  and  aS  mankind. 

3  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 
Is  bom,  of  David's  line, 

The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  displayed. 

All  meanly  wrapp'd  in  swathing-bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid. 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph;  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 

Of  angels,  praising  God  on  high. 
Who  thus  addressed  their  song : 

6  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace : 

Good-will  hencefcyth,  from  heaven  to  men. 
Begin  and  never  cease. 

114  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

Peace  on  earth — good-tmU  to  men, 

HARK !  what  mean  those  holy  voices. 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies? 
Lo !  the*  angelic  host  rejoices ; 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 


74  UrOARNATION  AND  BIRTH 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story. 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy  :^ 

Gloiy  in  the  highest,  glory, 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 

8  Peace  on  earth,  good- will  from  heaven. 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  fonnd ; 

Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven ! — 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  Christ  is  bom,  the  CTeat  Anointed ; 
Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sii^; 

O  receive  whom  God  appointed. 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  Elng. 

5  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  him ; 
Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy ; 

Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him,— - 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 

115  16th  P.  M.  U  0,11 9* 

ALL  hail!  happy  day, 
When,  enrobed  in  our  clay, 
The  Redeemer  appeared  upon  earth; 
How  can  we  refrain 
To  unite  in  the  strain, 
And  to  hail  our  Immanuers  birth! 

2  Ye  angels  of  God, 

Sound  his  praises  abroad. 
And  acknowledge  him  JAH,  the  I  AM : 
We  also  will  join 
rnahymnso'diTme. 
Giving  glory  to  God  and  the  Lambi 

8  O  may  the  return 

Of  this  once  blessed  mom 
Be  forever  remember'd  with  joy : 

Sweet  accents  of  praise 

All  our  voices  shsdl  raise ; 
Hallelujahs  shall  be  our  employ ! 
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4  Let  echo  prolong 

The  hannonious  song, — 
Hallelujahs  again  and  again : 

He  kbdles  the  fire. 

Whom  the  nations  desire. 
And  to  him  we  devote  the  glad  strain, 

116  C.  M. 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highesi, 

MORTALS,  awake^  with  angels  join, 
And  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitude  combine, 
To  hail  the'  auspicious  day. 

2  Li  heaven  the  rapt'rous  song  began. 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  lesions  ran. 

Ana  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

8  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  H  flew. 

And  loud  the  echo  roll'd ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy,  was  new,— - 

'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 

The'  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 
And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy. 

To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

6  With  joy  the  chorus  we  repeat, — 
Glory  to  God  on  high ! 

Good-will  and  peace  are  now  completer- 
Jesus  was  bom  to  die. 

6  Hail,  Prince  of  life,  forever  hail ! 

Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend! 
Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life  shall  M, 

Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

1  Hark !  the  cherubic  armies  shout. 

And  glory  leads  the  song : 
Good^wul  and  peace  are  heard  throughout 

The'  hanomous  h^v^x^f  t^Qiig^ 
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117  P.M.  1110,1110. 

Tkettarinthe  East. 

BRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning. 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  the  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

2  Cold,  on  his  cradle,  the  dew-drops  are  shining; 
Low  lies  his  bed  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 

Angels  adore  him,  in  slumber  reclming,— 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour,  of  aU. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotkni. 
Odours  of  Eden  and  offerings  divine  ? 

Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Yainly  we  o£fer  each  ample  oblation; 
Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favour  secure ; 

Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the.  poor. 

118  C.  M. 

Design  and  cbject  of  His  advent. 

HARK,  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour  comes, — 
The  Saviour,  promised  long; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  He  comes,  the  pris'ner  to  release. 
In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 

The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst. 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 
To  clear  the  mental  ray. 

And  on  the  eyes  oppress  d  with  .night 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 
The  wounded  soul  to  cure. 

And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace. 
To*  Enrich  the  humble  p'lor. 
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6  Our  glad  hosannas.  Prince  of  peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim. 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 

With  thy  beloved  name. 

119  8th  P.  M.  87,87,47. 

Worship  the  new-bom  Saviour. 

ANGELS,  from  the  realms  of  glory, 
Wmg  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth ; 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth: 
Come  and  worship, — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  king. 

2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

.  Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing ; 
Yonder  shines  the  infant  Ught : 
Come  and  worship, — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  king. 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations^ — 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar ; 

Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations ; 
Ye  have  seen  Lis  natal  star: 
Come  and  worship, — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  king. 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending. 
Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 

Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending. 
In  his  temple  shall  appear: 
Come  and  worship, — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  king. 

6  Sinners,  wrung  with  true  repentance, 
Doom'd  for  guilt  to  endless  pains. 

Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, — 
Mercy  calls  you, — break  your  chains: 
Come  and  worship,— 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  Uivg. 


120  5thP.  IL  4InimYi. 

Womderful  OomwiBor. 

BRIGHT  and  joyfiil  is  the  mxm. 
For  to  us  a  child  is  bom ; 
From  the  hk^hest  realms  of  heayen. 
Unto  us  a  J^m  is  given. 

2  On  his  shoulder  he  shall  bear 
Power  and  majesty,  and  wear, 

•  On  his  vesture  and  his  thigh. 
Names  most  awful,  names  most  higk 

3  Wonderful  in  counsel  He, 
Christ,  the'  incarnate  Deity ; 
Sire  oi  ages,  ne'er  to  cease ; 

King  of  kings,  and  Prince  c^  peace. 

4  Come  and  worship  at  his  feet; 
Yield  to  him  the  homage  meet; 
From  the  manger  to  the  throne. 
Homage  due  to  God  alone. 

121  C.  U. 

Hie  Prince  of  peace, 

TO  US  a  child  of  hope  is  bom^ 
To  us  a  Son  is  given : 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 
I£m,  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

2  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  peace, 

Forevermore  adored, — 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 

The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

8  His  power,  increasmg,  still  shall  spread ; 

His  reign  no  end  shall  know; 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  abpyf. 

And  peac0  abound  below. 

4  To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  bon^ ; 

7o  us  a  Son  is  ^yen  ;-i- 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 

The  mighty  {^ord  of  hen^ven. 
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122  s.  11 

Themij^God. 

REJOICE  in  Jesus'  birth,-- 
To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
To  us  a  child  is  bom  on  earth. 
Who  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 

2  He  reigns  above  the  sky, — 
This  universe  sustains ; — 

The  God  supreme,  the  Lord  most  Ugh, 
The  king  Messiah  reigns. 

3  The  mighty  God  is  He, 
Author  of  heavenly  bliss ; 

The  Father  of  eternity. 

The  glorious  Prince  of  peace. 

4  His  government  shafl  grow. 
From  strength  to  strength  proceed : 

ICs  rifl^hteousness  the  church  o'erflow. 
Ana  an  the  earth  o'erspread. 

123  L.  M. 

Prophet,  Priett,  and  King, 

TO  US  a  child,  of  royal  birth. 
End  of  the  promises,  is  given ; 
The'  Invisible  appears  on  earth, — 
The  Son  of  man,  the  God  of  heaven. 

2  A  Saviour  bom,  in  love  supreme. 
He  ccmies,  our  fallen  souls  to  raise ; 

He  comes,  his  people  to  redeem. 
With  all  his  plenitude  of  grace. 

8  The  Christ,  by  raptured  seers  foretold, 
Fill'd  with  the  Holy  Spirit's  power. 

Prophet,  and  Priest,  and  King,  behold ; 
And  Lord  of  all  the  world  adore. 

4  The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  God  most  high. 
Who  quits  his  throne,  on  earth  to  live. 

With  joy  we  welcome  from  the  sky. 
With  faith  into  our  hearts  lecem* 
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124  S.M. 

Thanks  far  the  tmspeahable  gift. 

FATHER,  our  hearts  we  lift 
Up  to  thy  gracious  throne. 
And  lliank  thee  for  the  precious  gift 
Of  thine  incarnate  Son. 

2  His  infant  cries  proclaim 

A  peace  'twixt  earth  and  heaven: 
'    Salvation,  through  his  only  Name, 
To  all  mankind  is  ^ven. 

3  The  gift  unspeakahle 
We  thankfully  receive, 

And  to  the  world  thy  goodness  tell. 
And  to  thy  glory  live. 

4  May  all  mankind  receive 

The  new-bom  Prince  of  peace. 
And  meekly  in  his  spirit  live. 
And  in  his  love  increase. 

5  Till  he  convey  us  home. 
Cry  every  soul  aloud, — 

Come,  thou  Pesire  of  nations,  come. 
And  take  us  up  to  God. 

125  6th  P.  M.  4:  lines  1m. 

The  Sun  of  righteousness. 

HARK !  the  heiuld  angels  smg, — 
Glory  to  the  new-bom  King ; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled. 

2  Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise, — 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies ; 
With  angelic  hosts  proclaim, — 
Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem. 

8  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, — 
Christ,  the  everlastmg  Lord ; 
Yeil'd  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 
Hall,  incarnate  Deity ! 


OF  JESUS  CHRIST.  91 

4  Hail  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  peace ! 
Hail  the  Sun  of  righteousness ! 

Light  and  life  to  aJA  he  brings, — 
Bisen  with  healing  in  his  -wings. 

5  Come,  Desire  of  nations,  come ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  home ; 
Second  Adfun  from  above, 
Bemstate  us  in  thy  love. 

126  26th  P.  M.  16,  76,  76,  76. 

77ie  glory  of  His  langdoih. 

HAIL,  to  the  Lord's  anointed. 
Great  David's  greater  Son ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 
His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, — 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression. 
And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes,  with  succour  speedy 
To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 

To  help  the  poor  and  needy. 
And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 

To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, — 
Their  darkness  turn  to  light, — 

Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying. 
Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

3  He  shall  descend  like  showers 
Upon  the  fruitful  earth. 

And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth : 
Before  him,  on  the  mountains. 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go, 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow, 

6 
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4  To  him  sliall  prayer  unceasiiig, 

And  daily  vows  ascend; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing^ — 

A  kis^om  without  end: 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
Hb  name  shall  stand  forever; 

That  name  to  us  is  Love. 

127  10th  P.  M.  SZntetSt. 

Ragmng  in  Hit  kingdom  of  grace. 

ALL  glory  to  God  in  the  sky, 
And  peace  upon  earth  be  restored ; 
O  Jesus,  exalted  on  high, 

Appear,  our  omnipotent  Lord ; 
Who,  mesoily  in  Bethlehem  bom. 

Didst  stoop  to  redeem  a  lost  race : 
Once  more  to  thy  creatures  return. 
And  reign  in  iby  kingdom  of  grace. 

2  0  wouldst  thou  SLgam  be  made  known^—- 
Again  in  thy  Spirit  descend ; 

And  set  up,  in  each  of  thine  own, 
A  kingdom  that  never  shall  end ! 

Thou  onty  art  able  to  bless, 

And  make  the  glad  nati(»s  obey. 

And  bid  the  dire  enmity  cease. 
And  bow  the  whole  world  to  thy  sway. 

3  0,  come  to  thy  servants  again. 
Who  long  thine  appearin|r  to  know ; 

Thy  quiet  and  peaceable  reign 

In  mercy  establish  below: 
All  sorrow  before  thee  shall  flv^ 

And  anger  and  hatred  be  oer; 
And  envy  and  malice  shall  die. 

And  diacati  affict  us  no  more. 
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128  C.  M. 

Chd  mcmifesUd  in  theJUsh, 

tl/lTH  glorious  clouds  enccunpass'd  romidt 
fV    Whom  angels  dimly  see, 
WUl  the  Unsearchable  be  found. 
Or  God  a}^pear  to  me  ? 

3  Will  he  forsake  his  throne  above,—- 
Himself  to  worms  impart  ? 

Answer,  thou  Man  of  grief  and  love. 
And  speak  it  to  my  heart. 

8  In  manifested  lore  explain 

Thy  wonderful  design; 
What  meant  the  suflf'rin^  Son  of  num,-*- 

The  streaming  blood  mvine  ? 

4  Didst  thou  not  in  our  flesh  appear. 
And  live  and  die  below, 

That  I  might  now  perceive  thee  near, 
And  my  Redeemer  know? — 

5  Might  view  the  Lamb  in  his  own  light, 
Whom  angels  dimly  see ; 

And  gaze,  transported  at  the  sight, 
To  all  eternity  ? 

129  c.  M. 

UteincarruUe  God. 

COME»  Holy  Ghost,  inspire  our  songs 
With  thine  immortal  flame; 
Enlarge  our  hearts,  unloose  our  tongues, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  How  great  the  riches  of  his  grace ! 

He  left  his  throne  above, 
And,  swift  to  save  our  ruin'd  race, 

He  flew  on  wings  of  love. 
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4  Jesus,  we  look  to  thee ; — 

Where  else  can  sinners  go? 
Thy  boundless  love  shall  set  us  £reft 

From  wretchedness  and  wo. 

133  1st  p.  M.  6  /mm  8s. 

Love  divine. 

OLOYE  divine,  what  hast  thou  done! 
The'  incarnate  God  hath  died  for  me  I 
The  Father's  co-eternal  Son, 

Bore  all  my  sins  upon  the  tree! 
The  Son  of  God  for  me  hath  died : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

2  Behold  him,  all  ye  that  pass  by, — 
The  bleeding  Prince  of  l^e  and  peace ! 

Come  see,  ye  worms,  your  Saviour  die» 

And  say,  was  ever  grief  like  his  ? 
Come,  feel  with  me  his  blood  appUed : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified:— 

3  Is  crucified  for  me  and  you, 

To  bring  us  rebels  back  to  God: 
Believe,  believe  the  record  true, — 

Ye  all  are  bought  with  Jesus'  blood: 
Pardon  for  all  flows  from  his  side : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

4  Then  let  us  sit  beneath  his  cross. 
And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream; 

All  things  for  him  account  but  loss. 

And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  him : 
Of  nothing  thmk  or  speak  beside, — 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

134  C.  M. 

He  died  for  thee. 

BEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
Nail'd  to  the  shameful  tree ; 
How  vast  tl^  love  that  him  inclined 
To  bleed  an4  ^^  for  thee ! 
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S  Haik!  how  he  groans,  while  nature  ahikas^ 

And  earth's  str^ig  pillars  bend : 
The  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks, — 

The  solid  marbles  rend. 

8  TFb  done !  the  precious  ransom 's  paid  f 

Receive  my  soul !  he  cries : 
See  where  he  bows  his  sacred  head ; 

He  bows  his  head,  and  dies. 

4  But  soon  he  '11  break  death's  enyious 

And  in  full  glory  shine : 
O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain, 

Was  ever  love,  like  thine  i 

135  L.  M. 

The  hidiiig8rfikeFDaa*9  face. 

FLOM  Calvary  a  cry  was  heard, — 
A  bitter  and  heart-rending  ciy; 
My  Saviour!  every  mournful  wora 
Bespeaks  thy  soul's  deep  agony. 

2  A  horror  of  great  darkness  fell 
On  thee,  thou  spotless,  holy  One ! 

And  all  the  swarming  hosts  of  hell 
Conspired  to  tempt  God's  only  Son. 

8  The  scourge,  the  thorns,  the  deep  disgraee^- 
These  thou  couldst  bear,  nor  once  repine; 

But  when  Jehovah  veil'd  his  face. 
Unutterable  pangs  were  thine. 

4  Let  the  dumb  world  its  silence  break ; 
Let  pealing  anthems  rend  the  sky ; 

Awake,  my  sluggish  soul,  awake ! 
He  died,  that  we  might  never  die. 

5  Lord !  on  thy  cross  I  fix  mine  eye : 
1i  e'er  I  lose  its  strong  control, 

O,  let  that  dying,  piercing  cry, 
Melt  and  reclaim  my  wand'ring  soul. 
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136  C.  It 

TliA  crucifixion. 

FROM  whence  these  direful  omens  round. 
Which  heaven  and  earth  amaze? 
And  why  do  earthquakes  cleave  the  ground? 
Why  hides  the  sun  hi^rays? 

2  Well  may  the  earth,  astonish'd,  shake. 
And  nature  svmpathize, — 

Tlie  sun,  as  darkest  night,  be  black; 
Their  Maker,  Jesus,  dies ! 

3  Behold,  fast  streaming  from  the  tree. 
His  all-atoning  blood : 

Ih  this  the  Infinite  ?  'tis  he, — 
My  Haviour  and  my  God. 

4  1^'or  ma  these  pangs  his  soul  assail; 
For  nic  this  death  is  borne; 

My  sins  gave  sharpness  to  the  nail. 
And  pointed  every  thorn. 

5  Twct  sin  no  more  my  soul  enslave; 
BrcMik,  Lord,  its  tyrant  chain; 

0,  wivc-  nio,  whom  thou  cam'st  to  save. 
Nor  bleed  nor  die  in  vain. 

i:j7  L.M. 

/expiring  on  the  cross. 

EXTENDED  on  a  cursed  tree, 
(]!ovcr'd  with  dust,  and  sweat,  and  blood. 
See  there,  the  King  of  glory  see ! 
Sinks  and  expires  the  Son  of  God. 

2  Who,  who,  my  Saviour,  this  hath  done? 
Who  could  thy  sacred  body  wound? 

No  guilt  thy  spotless  heart  hath  known, — 
No  guile  hath  in  thy  lips  been  found. 

3  I,  I  alone  have  done  the  deed; 
'Tis  I  thy  sacred  flesh  have  torn ; 

My  sins  have  caused  thee.  Lord,  to  bleeds- 
Pointed  the  nail,  and  fix'd  the  thorn. 
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4  For  me  the  burden  to  sustain 

Too  ffreat^  on  thee,  my  Lord,  was  laid : 
To  heal  me,  thou  hast  borne  the  pain ; 
To  bless  me,  thou  a  curse  wast  made. 

5  My  Saviour,  how  shall  I  proclaim. 
How  pay,  the  mighty  debt  I  owe? 

Let  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 
Ceaseless,  to  all,  thy  glory  show. 

6  Still  let  thy  tears,  thy  groans,  thy  sighs, 
O'erflow  my  eyes,  and  heave  my  breast. 

Till,  loosed  from  flesh  and  earth,  I  rise. 
And  ever  in  thy  bosom  rest. 

138  s.  M. 

The  water  and  the  Hood. 

THIS,  this  is  He  that  came. 
By  water  and  by  blood ; 
Jesus  is  our  atoning  Lamb, — 
Our  sanctifying  God. 

2  See  from  his  woimded  side 
The  mingled  cun-ent  flow  ; 

The  water  and  the  blood  applied 
Shall  wash  us  white  as  snow. 

3  The  water  cannot  cleanse, 
Before  the  blood  we  feel, 

To  purge  the  guilt  of  all  our  sins. 
And  our  forgiveness  seal. 

4  But  both  in  Jesus  join. 

Who  speaks  our  sins  forgiven. 
And  gives  the  purity  divine 
That  makes  us  meet  for  teaven. 

139  L.  M. 

The  fountain  gushing  from  his  side. 

r\  that  pass  by,  behold  the  Man — 
The  Man  of  griefs — condemned  for  you ; 
The  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 
'Weeping  to  Calvfuj  pursue. 
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2  To  us  our  own  Banfalns  gi?e, — 
Away  with  him, — (ibey  loudlj  eij:) 

Awaj  with  him,  not  fit  to  lire,—- 
Hie  Tile  seduoor  crucify ! 

3  His  sacred  limbs  they  stretch,  Hiey  tear ; 
With  nails  they  fasten  to  the  wood ; 

His  sacred  limbs,  exposed  and  bare. 
Or  oolj  coyer'd  with  his  blood. 

i  Behold  his  temples,  crown'd  with  thorn ; 

Hjs  bleeding  hands,  extended  wide ; 
Hjs  streaming  feet,  transfix'd  and  torn; 

The  fonntam  gushing  from  his  side ! 

5  O  thou  dear  suflf'ring  Son  of  God, 
How  doth  thy  heart  to  sinneni  more ; 

Sprinkle  cm  us  thy  precious  blood. 
And  melt  us  with  thy  dying  love. 

140  11*  P.M.  76, 76, 77,  Ye. 

The  nufstay  ofAe  cron. 

GOD  of  unexampled  grace. 
Redeemer  of  mankind. 
Matter  of  eternal  praise 

We  in  thy  passion  find : 
Still  our  choicest  strains  we  bring; 

Still  the  joyful  theme  pursue ; 
Thee  the  Friend  of  sinners  sing. 
Whose  love  is  ever  new. 

2  Endless  scenes  of  wonder  rise, 

With  that  mysterious  tree, — 
Crucified  before  our  eyes. 

Where  we  the  Saviour  see : 
Jesus,  Lord,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

Publish  we  the  death  divine ; 
Stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall,  and  own 

w  as  never  love  like  thine ! 
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d  Never  lore  nor  sorrow  was 

Like  that  my  Jesus  show'd ; 
See  him  stretch'd  on  yonder  cross, 

And  crush'd  heneath  our  load ! 
Now  discern  the  Deity ; 

Now  his  heavenly  birth  declare ; 
Faitih  cries  out,— 'Tis  He,— 'tis  He,— 

My  God  that  suffers  there ! 

141  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  88. 

Sa  univened,  everlasting  Icve. 

TITOULD  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die? 
fV    Why  hangs  he  then  on  yonder  tree? 
What  means  that  strange  expiring  cry  ? 
(Sinners,  he  prajrs  for  you  and  me ;) 
Forgive  them.  Father,  0  forgive ! 
They  know  not  that  by  me  they  live. 

2  Jesus,  descended  from  above. 

Our  loss  of  Eden  to  retrieve. 
Great  God  of  universal  love. 

If  all  the  world  through  thee  may  live. 
In  us  a  quickening  spirit  be. 
And  witness  thou  hast  died  for  me. 

8  Thou  loving,  all-atoning  Lamb, — 

Thee,  by  thy  painful  agony. 
Thy  bloody  sweat,  thy  grief  and  shame. 

Thy  cross  and  passion  on  the  tree, 
Thy  precious  deatii  and  life — I  pray. 
Take  all,  take  all  my  sins  away. 

4  O  let  thy  love  my  heart  constrain, — 
Thy  love,  for  every  sinner  free, — 

That  every  fallen  son  of  man 

May  taste  the  grace  that  found  out  me ; 

That  all  mankind  with  me  may  prove 

Thy  w>v*r&gn,  everlasting  love. 
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142  8th  p.  M.  87,87,47. 

Itisjinished, 

HARK !  the  voice  of  love  and  xnercj 
Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary; 
See !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder. 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky; 

It  is  finished : — 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2  It  is  finished !    0  what  pleasure 
Do  these  precious  words  afford ! 

Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord: 

It  is  finished : — 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 

3  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs; 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme ; 

All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
Join  to  praise  Immanuers  name; 

It  is  finished : — 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

143  L.  M. 

His  dying  cry. 
'fTlIS  finished!  so  the  Saviour  said, 
X  And  meekly  bow'd  his  dying  head : 
'Tis  finished !  yes,  the  race  is  run ; 
The  battle  fought;  the  vict'ry  won. 

2  'Tis  finished !  let  the  joyful  sound 

Be  heard  the  spacious  earth  around : 

'Tis  finished !  let  the  echo  fly 

Through  heaven  and  hell,  through  earth  and  sky. 

144  L.  M. 

The  atonement  completed. 
'rpiS  finished !  the  Messiah  dies, — 
JL  Cut  off  for  sins,  but  not  his  own ; 
Accomplished  is  the  sacritice, — 
The  great  i-edeemin^x  "^vok  i:^  done. 
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2  *T5s  fimsh'd !  all  the  debt  is  paid  ; 
Justice  divine  is  satisfied ; 

The  grand  and  full  atonement  made ; 
Cniist  for  a  guilty  world  hath  died. 

3  The  veil  is  rent ;  in  him  alone 
The  living  way  to  heaven  is  seen ; 

The.  middle  wall  is  broken  down. 
And  all  mankind  may  enter  in. 

4  The  types  and  figures  are  fulfilled; 
Exacted  is  the  legal  pain; 

The  precious  promises  are  seal'd ; 
The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  is  slain. 

5  Death,  hell,  and  sin  are  now  subdued; 
All  grace  is  now  to  sinners  given; 

And,  lo!  I  plead  the*  atoning  blood. 
And  in  thy  right  I  claim  my  heaven. 

145  L.  M. 

Glorying  only  in  tlie  cross. 

VHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down: 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 

Love  80  amazing,  so  divine. 

Demands  my  soul,  itijr  life,  my  all. 
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146  0.  11 

Godly  sorrow  at  the  crotf. 

ALAS!  and  did  my  Sayiour  bleed? 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  dona^ 
He  groan'd  upon  the  tree? 

Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown. ! 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darimeM  lud% 
And  shut  his  glories  in. 

When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker*  died* 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  £Me 
While  his  dear  cross  appears ; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness. 
And  melt  nune  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 

Here,  Lord,  I  ^ve  myself  away,— 
'Tis  all  that  \  can  do. 

147  0.  It 

Glory  to  the  dying  Lamb. 

ALL  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 
And  never-ceasing  praise. 
While  angels  live  to  biow  thy  name. 
Or  men  to  feel  thy  grace. 

2  With  this  cold  stony  heart  of  mina^ 

Jesus,  to  thee  I  flee ; 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign. 

To  be  renew'd  by  thee. 

8  O  may  the  imcorrupted  seed 

Abide  and  reign  within ; 
And  thy  life-giving  word  forbid 

My  new-bmi  toed  to  un. 
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148  L.  M. 

Dying,  rising,  reigning. 

F!  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ! 
Lo !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around ; 
A  solemn  darkness  y&\&  the  skies, 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground : 
Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 

For  him  who  groan  d  beneath  your  load ; 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, — 
A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood. 

2  Here 's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree : 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  man ! 

But  lo !  what  sudden  joys  we  see : 

Jesus,  the  dead,  reyives  again. 
The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb ; 

(In  vain  the  tomb  forbids  his  rise;) 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home. 

And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

3  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  hiffh  your  great  Deliverer  reigns ; 

Sing  how  he  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  hell. 
And  led  the  monster  death  in  chmns : 

Say,  Live  forever,  wondrous  King ! 
Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save ; 

Then  ask  the  mcwoster,  Where 's  thy  sting  ? 
And,  Where 's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  grave  ? 

149  C.  M. 

Ekater  Sunday. 

THE  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise. 
In  concert  with  the  blest. 
Who,  joyful  in  harmonious  lays. 
Employ  an  endless  rest. 
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2  Thus,  Lord,  while  we  remember  thee. 
We  blest  and  pious  grow; 

By  hymns  of  praise  we  learn  to  be 
Triumphant  here  below. 

3  On  this  glad  day  a  brighter  scene 
Of  glory  was  displayed, 

By  the  eternal  Word,  tlian  when 
This  universe  was  made. 

4  He  rises,  who  mankind  has  bought. 
With  grief  and  pain  extreme : 

'Twas  great  to  speak  the  world  from  naugfat ; 
*Twas  greater  to  redeem. 

150  c.M. 

Paradise  opened, 

THE  Sun  of  righteousness  appears* 
To  set  in  blood  no  more ; 
Adore  the  Scatt'rer  of  your  fears, — 
Your  rising  Sun  adore. 

2  The  saints,  when  he  resigned  his  brcaih« 
Unclosed  their  sleeping  eyes ; 

He  breaks  again  the  bands  of  death, — 
Again  the  dead  arise. 

3  Alone  the  dreadful  race  he  ran, — 
Alone  the  wine-press  trod; 

He  dies  and  suffers  as  a  man, — 
He  rises  as  a  God. 

4  In  vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal. 
Forbid  an  early  rise 

To  Him,  who  breaks  the  gates  of  hell. 
And  opens  Paradise. 

151  s.  M, 

Joy  from,  the  certainiy  of  Hia  resurrection. 

THE  Lord  is  risen  indeed ; 
The  grave  hath  lost  its  prey ; 
With  him  shall  rise  the  ransom*d  seed, 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 
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2  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ; 
He  lives,  to  die  no  more ; 

He  lives,  his  people's  cause  to  plead. 
Whose  curse  and  shame  he  bore. 

3  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ; 
Attending  angels,  hear; 

Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  speed. 
The  joyful  tidings  bear : — 

4  Th^i  take  your  golden  lyres, 
And  strike  each  cheerful  chord; 

J(un,  all  ye  bright  celestial  choirs. 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 

152  5th  P.  M.  4 /twe»  7s. 

l^we  mffer  with  Him,  ive  shall  reign  with  Him, 

CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day. 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say : 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens, — and  earth,  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, — 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won : 
Lo!  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er; 

Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, — 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell : 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise ; 

Christ  hath  open'd  Paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King ; 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Where 's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  grave  ? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led. 
Follow  our  exalted  head ; 

Made  like  him,  like  hhn  we  rise ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

4  7 
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153  33d  P.  M.  66,664 

Christ,  thejifst-fruits. 
IINO  praise !  the  tcHnb  is  void 
Where  the  Redeemer  lay ; 
Sing  of  our  bonds  destroy'd, 
Our  darkness  tum'd  to  day. 

2  Weep  for  your  dead  no  more; 
Friends,  be  of  joyful  cheer ; 

Our  Star  moves  on  before, 
Our  narrow  path  shines  clear. 

3  He  who,  so  patiently, 
The  crown  of  thorns  did  wear,— 

He  hath  gone  up  on  high ; 
Our  hope  is  with  him  there. 

4  Now  is  his  truth  revealed, 
His  majesty,  and  might ; 

The  grave  has  been  unsealed ; 
Ctost  is  our  life  and  light. 

5  He  who  for  men  did  weep ; 
Suflfer,  and  bleed,  and  die, — 

First-fruits  of  them  that  sleep, — 
Christ  has  gone  up  on  high. 

6  His  vict'ry  hath  destroy'd 
The  shafts  that  once  could  slayt 

Sing  praise !  the  tomb  is  void 
Where  the  Redeemer  lay. 

154  L.  M. 

The  King  ofghry. 

OUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead; 
Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led,— 
Dragg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky : 
There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  ;— 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way! 

4* 


OF  JESUS  CHRIST.  99 

2  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light. 
And  wide  unfold  the'  ethereal  scene ; 

He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right; 

Receive  the  King  of  glory  in ! 
Who  is  the  King  of  glory?    Who? 

The  Lord,  that  all  our  foes  o'ercame; — 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew;—- 

And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 

3  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 

Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! 
Who  is  the  King  of  glory?    Who? 

The  Lord,  of  glorious  power  possees'd  ;— 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too ; — 

God  over  all,  forever  blest ! 

155  28th  P.  M.   10s,  lis,  &  12. 

The  voice  rf  triumph, 

LIFT  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high. 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die ; 
Vain  were  the  terrors  that  gathered  aroimd  him. 
And  short  the  dominion  of  death  and  the  ffrave ; 
He  burst  from  the  fetters  of  darkness  that  bound 
him, 
Resplendent  in  glory,  to  live  and  to  save : 
Loud  was  the  chorus  of  angels  on  high, — 
The  Saviour  hath  risen,  and  man  shaB  not  die. 

2  Glory  to  God,  in  full  anthems  of  joy; 
The  being  he  gave  us  death  cannot  destroy : 

Sad  were  the  life  we  may  part  with  to-morrow. 
If  tears  were  our  birthright,  and  death  were 
our  end ; 

But  Jesus  hath  cheer'd  the  dark  valley  of  sorrow. 
And  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend: 
Lift  then  your  voices  in  triumph  on  high. 
For  Jesus  hath  riscn^  nnd  man  shall  not  die. 
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15g  dOi  P.  IL  4  Ikm  78. 

AIL  the  day  thai  sees  £Bm  rise, 
Baiish'd  from  our  wishful  eyes! 
Christ,  awhfle  to  mortals  giFen, 
Reascends  his  native  heaven. 

2  There  the  pompons  triumph  mats : 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ; 
T^^e  unfold  the  radiant  scene; 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in. 

3  Circled  round  with  angel  poweis. 
Their  triumphant  Lord  and  onrs^ 
Conqu'ror  over  death  and  sin, — 
Take  the  King  of  glory  m. 

4  £Qm  though  highest  heaven  reoeho^ 
Still  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  his  throne. 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 

5  See,  he  lifts  his  hands  above ! 
See,  he  shows  the  prints  of  love ! 
Hark,  his  gracious  Kps  bestow 
Blessings  on  his  Church  below ! 

157  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  A  2  8s, 

Glory  to  glanfs  King, 

GOD  is  gone  up  on  high, 
With  a  triumphant  noise, — 
The  clarions  of  the  sky 
Proclaim  the'  angelic  joys : 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  Kmg. 
2  All  power  to  our  great  Lord 

Is  by  the  Father  given ; 
By  angel  hosts  adored. 

He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven : 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 
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8  High  on  his  holy  seat^ 

He  bears  the  righteous  sway ; 
His  foes  beneath  ms  feet 
Shall  sink  and  die  away : 
Jem  all  on  earth,  rejcHoe  and  sing; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

4  THa  all  the  earth,  renew'd 

In  righteousness  diyine. 
With  aS  the  hosts  of  God, 
In  one  great  chorus  join. 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 
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158  c.  M. 

JSSng  ofldngs  cmd  Loi-d  oflordi. 

THE  head  that  once  was  crown'd  with  thomsy 
Is  crown'd  with  glory  now ; 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  afifords. 

Is  to  our  Jesus  given ; 
The  King  of  longs,  and  Lord  of  lords. 

He  reigns  o'er  earth  and  heaven — 

8  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below. 
To  whom  he  manifests  his  love, 

And  grants  his  Name  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 
With  all  its  grace,  is  given ; 

Their  name — an  everlasting  name. 
Their  joy — ^the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  suffer  with  then-  Lord  below, — 
They  reign  with  him  above ; 

Their  everlasting  joy  to  know 
The  mysi'ry  of  his  love. 
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159  L.  M. 

His  tupreme  Divinity. 

THE  day  of  Christ,  the  day  of  Gk>d, 
We  humbly  hope  with  joy  to  see, — 
Wash'd  in  the  sanctifying  blood 
Of  an  incarnate  Deity — 

2  Who  did  for  ns  his  life  resign: 
There  is  no  other  God  but  one ;  • 

For  all  the  plenitude  Divine 
Resides  in  the  eternal  Son. 

3  Spotless,  sincere,  without  offence, 
O  may  we  to  his  day  remiun. 

Who  trust  the  blood  of  Christ  to  cleanse 
Our  souls  from  eyery  sinful  stain. 

4  Lord,  we  believe  the  promise  sure; 
The  purchased  Comforter  impart; 

Apply  thy  blood  to  make  us  pure, — 
To  keep  us  pure  in  life  and  heart. 

5  Then  let  us  see  that  day  supreme. 
When  none  thy  Godhead  shall  deny, — 

Thy  sovereign  majesty  blaspheme, — 
Or  count  thcc  less  than  the  Most  High : 

6  When  all  who  on  their  God  believe,— 
Who  here  thy  last  appearing  love,— 

Shall  thy  consummate  joy  receive. 
And  see  thy  glorious  face  above, 

160  CM. 

Reigning,  and  interceding  for  mnnen. 

SEE  Jesus  rising  from  the  grave ; 
Behold  him  raised  on  high ; 
He  pleads  his  merits  there,  to  save 
Transgressors  doom'd  to  die. 

2  There,  on  a  glorious  throne,  he  reigns ; 

And,  by  his  power  divine. 
Redeems  us  from  the  slavish  chains 

Of  Satan  and  of  sin. 
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3  jRius  saved,  may  we  with  joy  appear 
In  heaven  before  his  face ; 

And,  with  the  blest  assembly  there, 
Sing  his  redeeming  grace. 

161  Ist  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 
Messiah^  the  Saviour  and  the  Judge. 

FISSIAH,  joy  of  every  heart, 
Thou,  thou  the  King  of  glory  art. 
The  Father's  everlasting  Son : 
Thee  it  delights  thy  Church  to  own; 
For  all  our  hopes  on  thee  depend. 
Whose  glorious  mercies  never  end. 

2  When  thou  hadst  rendered  up  thy  breath, 
And,  dying,  drawn  the  sting  of  death. 
Thou  didst  from  earth  triumphant  rise. 
And  ope  the  portals  of  the  skies ; 
That  all  who  trust  in  thee  alone, 
!NCght  follow,  and  partake  thy  throne. 

8  Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again. 

Thou  dost  in  all  his  glory  reign ; 

Thou  dost,  thy  Father's  image,  shine 

In  all  the  attributes  divine ; 

And  thou  with  judgment  clad  shalt  come. 

To  seal  our  everlasting  doom. 

4  Wherefore  we  now  for  mercy  pray ; 
O  Saviour,  take  our  sins  away : 
Before  thou  as  our  Judge  appear, 

In  dreadful  majesty  severe. 
Appear  our  Advocate  with  God, 
And  save  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

162  L.  M. 

The  great  Anti-type. 

OTHOU  whose  off 'ring  on  the  tree 
The  legal  offerings  aU  foreshow'd, 
Borrow'd  their  whole  effect  from  thee. 
And  drew  their  virtue  from  thy  \Aoc>^\ — 


^ 


104       PRIESTHOOD  AND  INT£BO£SSIOK 

2  The  blood  of  goats  and  bullocks  filam, 
Could  never  for  one  sin  atone ; 

To  purge  the  guilty  off'rer's  stain. 
Thine  was  the  work,  and  thine  alone. 

3  These  feeble  types  and  shadows  old» 
Are  all  in  thee,  the  Truth,  folfill'd : 

We  in  thy  sacrifice  behold 

The  substance  of  those  rites  reveal'dL 

4  Thy  meritorious  suff 'rings  past. 

We  see  by  faith  to  us  brought  back; 
And,  on  thy  grand  oblation  cast. 
Its  saving  benefits  partake. 

163  c.  M. 

His  sympathizing  love, 

TT71TH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
VV    Of  our  High  Priest  above  ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 

He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean. 
For  he  hath  felt  the  same. 

3  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 
Pour'd  out  strong  cries  and  tears. 

And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flaz» 
But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 

The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 
His  mercy  and  his  power ; 

We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  every  trying  hour. 
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164  S.  M. 

The  Pmar  and  the  Clmd, 

THOU  very  Paschal  Lamb, 
Whose  blood  for  us  was  shed, 
Through  whom  we  out  of  bondage  came. 
Thy  ransom'd  people  lead. 

2  Angel  of  gospel  grace, 
Fuffil  thy  character : 

To  guard  and  feed  the  chosen  race. 
In  Israel's  camp  appear. 

3  Throughout  the  desert  way. 
Conduct  us  by  thy  hght ; 

Be  thou  a  cooling  cloud  by  day, 
A  cheering  fire  by  night. 

4  Our  fainting  souls  sustain 
With  blessings  from  above; 

And  ever  on  thy  people  rain 
The  manna  of  thy  love. 

165  L.  M. 

An  Advocate  with  ike  Father. 

r2SUS,  my  Advocate  above. 
My  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love, 
If  now  for  me  prevails  thy  prayer. 
If  now  I  find  thee  pleading  there, — 

2  If  thou  the  secret  wish  convey. 
And  sweetly  prompt  my  heart  to  pray, — 
Hear,  and  my  weak  petitions  join. 
Almighty  Advocate,  to  thine. 

8  Jesus,  my  heart's  desire  obtain ; 
My  earnest  suit  present,  and  gain : 
My  fulness  of  corruption  show ; 
The  knowledge  of  myself  bestow. 

4  Save  me  from  death ;  from  hell  set  free ; 
Death,  hell,  are  but  the  want  of  thee : 
My  life,  my  only  heaven  thou  art ; — 
O  might  I  feel  thee  in  my  hearty 
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166  S.  M. 

He  eoer  Uveth  to  make  intercession  for  us. 

LORD,  how  shall  sinners  dare 
Look  up  to  thme  abode  ? 
Or  offer  their  imperfect  prayer, 
Before  a  holy  God  ? 

2  Bright  terrors  guard  thy  seat. 
And  glories  veU  thy  face ; 

Yet  mercy  calls  us  to  thy  feet. 
And  to  thy  throne  of  grace. 

3  My  soul,  with  cheerful  eye 

See  where  thy  Saviour  stands, — 
The  glorious  Advocate  on  high. 
With  incense  in  his  hands. 

4  Teach  my  weak  heart,  O  Lord, 
With  faith  to  call  thee  mine ; 

Bid  me  pronounce  the  blissful  word — 
Father — with  joy  divine. 

167  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

His  speaking  hlood. 

FATHER,  hear  the  blood  of  Jesus, 
Speaking  in  thine  ears  above : 
From  impending  wrath  release  us ; 
Manifest  thy  pard'ning  love. 

2  O  receive  us  to  thy  favour, — 
For  his  only  sake  receive ; 

Give  us  to  the  bleeding  Saviour, — 
Let  us  by  his  dying  live. 

3  To  thy  pardoning  grace  receive  them,— 
Once  he  pray'd  upon  the  tree ; 

Still  his  blood  cries  out — Forgive  them ; 
All  their  sins  were  laid  on  me. 

4  Still  our  Advocate  in  heaven, 
Prays  the  prayer  on  earth  begun, — 

Father,  show  their  sins  forgiven ; 
Father,  glorify  thy  Son ! 
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168  c.  M, 

The  Way,  tfte  TnUh,  and  the  Life, 

THOU  art  the  Way :  to  thee  alone. 
From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek. 
Must  seek  him.  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth:  thy  word  alone 
True  wisdom  can  impart ; 

Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind. 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life :  the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm ; 

And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way— the  Truth — ^the  Life ; 
Grant  us  that  way  to  know — 

That  truth  to  keep — ^that  life  to  win — 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

169  s.  M. 

The  only  name  given  under  heaven. 

JESUS,  thou  Source  divine, 
Whence  hope  and  comfort  flow, — 
Jesus,  no  other  Name  than  thine 
Can  save  from  endless  wo. 

2  None  else  will  heaven  approve : 
Thou  art  the  only  way, 

Ordain'd  by  everlasting  love. 
To  reahns  of  endless  day. 

3  Here  let  our  feet  abide. 
Nor  from  thy  path  depart : 

Direct  our  steps,  thou  gracious  Guide ! 
And  cheer  the  fainting  heart. 

4  Safe  through  this  world  of  night. 
Lead  to  the  blissful  plains, — 

The  regions  of  unclouded  light, — 
Where  joy  forever  rdgns. 
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170  0.  M. 

Our  ever-present  Guide, 

PISUS,  the  Lord  of  glory,  died. 
That  we  might  never  die  ; 
And  now  he  reigns  supreme,  to  gtiide 
His  people  to  the  sky. 

2  Weak  though  we  are,  he  still  is  near. 

To  lead,  console,  defend ; 
In  all  our  sorrow,  all  our  fear. 

Our  all-sufl&cient  Friend. 

S  From  His  high  throne  in  bliss,  he  deigns 

Our  every  prayer  to  heed ; 
Bears  with  our  folly,  soothes  our  pains. 

Supplies  our  every  need. 

4  And  from  his  love's  exhaustless  spring, 
Joys  like  a  river  come. 

To  make  the  desert  bloom  and  sing, 
O'er  which  we  travel  home. 

5  O  Jesus,  there  is  none  like  thee. 
Our  Saviour  and  our  Lord ; 

Through  earth  and  heaven  exfdted  be. 
Beloved,  obey'd,  adored. 

171  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8a. 

Our  great  High,  Priest. 

SEE  where  our  great  High  Priest 
Before  the  Lord  appears. 
And  on  his  loving  breast 
The  tribes  of  Israel  bears : 
Never  without  his  people  seen. 
The  Head  of  all  believing  men. 

2  With  him,  the  Comer-stone, 

The  living  stones  conjoin ; 
Christ  and  his  Church  are  one, — 
One  body  and  one  vine ; 
For  us  he  uses  all  his  powers. 
And  all  be  has,  or  is,  is  ours. 
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3  The  patli  of  Christ  our  Head 

The  members  all  pursue. 
By  his  good  Spirit  led 
To  act  and  suffer  too : 
Like  him,  the  toil,  the  cross,  sustain, 
im,  glorious  all,  like  him  we  reign, 

172  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

His  everlasting  Priesthood. 

OTHOU  eternal  Victim,  slain 
A  sacrifice  for  guilty  man. 
By  the  eternal  Spint  made 
An  offering  in  the  sinner's  stead, — 
Our  everlasting  Priest  art  thou. 
Pleading  thy  death  for  sinners  now. 

2  Thy  offering  still  continues  new; 
THiy  vesture  keeps  its  crimson  hue ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-slaughter'd  Lamb, 
Thy  priesthood  still  remains  the  same ; 
Thy  years,  O  Lord,  can  never  fail ; 
Thy  goodness  is  unchangeable. 

3  0  that  our  f«dth  may  never  move. 
But  stand  imshaken  as  thy  love : 
Sure  evidence  of  things  unseen. 
Passing  the  years  that  intervene, 
Now  let  it  view  upon  the  tree 

The  Lord,  who  bleeds  and  dies  for  me. 

173  s.  M. 

Intercourse  between  earth  and  heaven, 

REDEEMER  of  mankind ! 
Who  on  thy  Name  rely, 
A  constant  intercourse  we  find 
Open'd  'twixt  earth  and  sky. 

2  Mercy,  and  grace,  and  peace. 

Descend  through  thee  alone ; 
And  thou  dost  afi  our  services 

Present  before  the  throne. 
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3  On  US  the  Father's  love 
Is  for  thy  sake  bestowed ; 

Thou  art  our  Advocate  above. 
Thou  art  our  way  to  God. 

4  Our  way  to  God  we  trace ; 
Andy  through  thy  Kame  forgiven. 

From  step  to  step,  from  grace  to  gnoe» 
By  thee  ascend  to  heaven. 

174  L.  M. 

Fulness  and  sufficiency  of  the  AtonemenL 

JESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress: 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  array'd. 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  great  day. 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, — 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shamcu 

3  The  holy,  meek,  \mspotted  Lamb, 
Who  from  the  Father's  bosom  came, — 
Who  died  for  me,  e'en  me  to'  atone, — 
Now  for  my  Lord  and  God  I  own, 

4  Lord,  I  believe  thy  precious  blood, — 
Which,  at  the  mercy-seat  of  God, 
Forever  doth  for  sinners  plead, — 

For  me,  e'en  for  my  soul,  was  shed. 

5  Lord,  I  believe  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore. 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid, 
For  all  a  full  atonement  made. 

175  c.  M. 

Crown  Hxm  Lord  ofaM, 

ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'*name ! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
Afld  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  IsraeVs  race. 
Ye  ransom'd  from  the  fall. 

Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
.  The  wormwood  and  the  gall; 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe. 
On  this  terrestrial  ball. 

To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

6  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
We  '11  join  the  everlasting  song. 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

176  s.  M. 

The  Redeemer  on  his  thivne. 

ENTHRONED  is  Jesus  now. 
Upon  his  heavenly  seat ; 
The  kmgly  crown  is  on  his  brow. 
The  saints  are  at  his  feet. 

2  In  shining  white  they  stand, — 
A  great  and  coimtless  throng; 

A  palmy  sceptre  in  each  hand. 
On  every  up  a  song. 

3  They  sing  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Once  slain  on  earth  for  them; 

The  Lamb,  through  whose  atoning  blood. 
Each  wears  his  diadem. 

4  Thy  grace,  O  Holy  Ghost, 
Thy  blessed  help  supply, 

That  we  may  join  that  radiant  host, 
Triumphant  in  the  sky. 


.** 
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3  He  lives,  and  grants  me  daily  breath ; 
He  liyes,  and  I  shall  conquer  death ; 
He  lives,  my  mansion  to  prepare; 

He  lives,  to  bring  me  safely  there. 

4  He  lives,  all  glory  to  his  !N'ame; 
He  lives,  my  Saviour,  still  the  same; 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives, — 

1  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives. 

180  21st  p.  M.  66,84,66,8 

ImmanuePs  praiae. 

PROCLAIM  the  lofty  praise 
Of  Him  who  once  was  slain. 
But  now  is  risen,  through  endless  days 

To  live  and  reign; 
He  lives  and  reigns  on  high. 

Who  bought  us  with  h&  blood, — 
Enthroned  above  the  farthest  sky, 
Our  Saviour  God. 

2  All  honour,  power,  and  praise. 
To  Jesus'  Name  belong; 

With  hosts  seraphic,  glad  we  raise 

The  sacred  song: 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  they  cry. 

That  on  the  cross  was  slain ; 
But  now,  ascended  up  on  high. 

He  lives  to  reign. 

3  He  lives  to  bless  and  save 
The  souls  redeemed  by  grace. 

And  rescue  from  the  dreary  grave 

The  fallen  race ; 
And  soon  we  hope,  above, 

A  louder  strain  to  sing, — 
With  all  our  powers  to  praise  and  love 

Our  Saviour  King. 
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181  L.  M. 

77ie  promised  Comforter, 

LORD,  we  believe  to  us  and  ours 
The  apostolic  promise  given; 
We  wait  the  pentecostal  powers, — 

The  Holy  Ghost  sent  down  from  heaven. 

2  Assembled  here  with  one  accord. 
Calmly  we  wait  the  pronused  grace, — 

The.  purchase  of  our  dying  Lord ; 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  and  fill  the  place. 

8  If  every  one  that  asks  may  find, — 
If  still  thou  dost  on  sinners  fall, — 

Come  as  a  mighty  rushing  wind; 
Great  grace  be  now  upon  us  all. 

4  Ah !  leave  us  not  to  mourn  below. 
Or  long  for  thy  return  to  pine ; 

Now,  Lord,  the  Comforter  bestow. 
And  fix  in  us  the  Guest  divine. 

182  L.  M. 

The  Saviours  legacy. 

JESUS,  we  on  the  words  depend. 
Spoken  by  thee  while  present  here, — 
The  Father  in  my  name  shall  send 
The  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter. 

2  That  promise  made  to  Adam's  race. 
Now,  Lord,  in  us,  we  pray,  fulfil ; 

And  give  the  Spirit  of  thy  grace, 
To  teach  us  all  thy  perfect  will. 

3  That  heavenly  Teacher  of  mankind. 
That  Guide  infallible,  impart, — 

To  bring  thy  sayings  to  our  mind, 

And  write  them  on  each  fmthful  heart. 
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4  He  only  can  ihe  words  appl^. 

Through  which  we  endless  lue  possess; 

And  deal  to  each  his  legacy, — 
Our  Lord's  unutterable  peace. 

183  3dP.  M.  4  es#2  8i 

PleouUng  the  prxmuse, 

OTHOU  that  hearest  prayer. 
Attend  our  humble  cry ; 
And  let  thy  servants  share 

Thy  blessing  from  on  high : 
We  plead  the  promise  of  tiiy  word  ;-*^ 
Grant  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord  I 

2  If  earthly  parents  hear 
Their  children  when  they  cry; 

If  they,  with  love  sincere. 

Their  children's  wants  supply; 
Much  more  wilt  thou  thy  love  display. 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray. 

3  Our  heavenly  Father,  thou ; 
We,  children  of  thy  grace ; 

O  let  thy  Spirit  now 

Descend  and  fill  the  place ; 
That  all  may  feel  the  heavenly  flame. 
And  all  imite  to  piuise  thy  name. 

184  ..  c.  M. 

Witnessing  ivitk  our  spirits, 

ETERNAL  Spirit !  God  of  truth ! 
Our  contrite  hearts  inspire ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  heavenly  love — 
The  pure  celestial  fire. 

2  'Tis  thine  to  soothe  the  sorrowing. 
With  guflt  and  fear  oppress'd ;. 

'Tis  thine  to  bid  the  dying  live. 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT.  117 

3  Subdue  the  power  of  every  sin. 
Whatever  that  sin  may  be ; 

That  we,  in  singleness  of  heart. 
May  worship  only  thee. 

4  Then  with  our  spirits  witness  bear. 
That  we  are  sons  of  God ; 

Redeemed  from  sin,  and  death,  and  hell. 
Through  Christ's  atoning  blood. 

185  C.  M. 

Source  of  light  and  joy, 

GREAT  Spirit,  by  whose  mighty  power 
All  creatures  live  and  move. 
On  us  thy  benediction  shower; 
Inspire  our  souls  with  love. 

2  Hail,  Source  of  light !  arise  and  shme ; 
All  gloom  and  doubt  dispel ; 

Give  peace  and  joy,  for  we  are  thine ; 
In  us  forever  dwell. 

3  From  death  to  life  our  spirits  raise. 
And  full  redemption  bring ; 

New  tongues  impart  to  speak  the  praise 
Of  Christ,  our  God  and  King. 

4  Thine  inward  witness  bear,  unknown 
To  all  the  world  beside; 

With  joy  we  then  shall  feel  and  own 
Our  Saviour  glorified. 

186  s.  M. 

TTie  blessings  of  His  grace. 

BLEST  Comforter  divine. 
Whose  rays  of  heavenly  love 
Amid  our  gloom  and  darkness  shine, 
And  point  our  souls  above; — 

2  Thou,  who  with  still  small  voice 

Dost  stop  the  sinner's  way. 
And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice. 

Though  earthly  joys  decay  ;^ — 
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8  Thou,  whose  inspiiing  breath  .     r; 

Can  make  the  doud  of  oare» 
And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  deaflir* 

A  smile  of  gkxy  wear  ;—'•'. ;/ 

4  Thou,  who  dost  fill  the  heart  ..  •'  |. 
¥^th  loYe  to  all  oar  race, —     '> 

Bkit  Oomfbrter!  to  us  hnpart     :..  <f 
Thine  all-snffioieiit  grace. 

187  6th  P.  U.  .4«MI 

Earmsi  of  eternal  rmt, 

GRACIOUS  Spiiit— LoYe  di,v%K 
Let  thy  light  within  me  tUfn^^y 
AH  my  gouty  fears  remove ;  .  ^^^ 
Fill  me  with  thy  heanrealy  love. 

5  Speak  thy  pard'ning  grace  to  TfHb^ 
Set  the  buraen'd  sinner  nee; 

Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God;    ..-.^ 
Washnne  m  his  predons  blood. 

3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart; 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart ; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast^ — .. , 
Earnest  of  immortal  rc»t 

4  Let  me  never  £rom  tiiee  stray;.  -  i 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way ; 

fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine ; 
Keep  me.  Lord,  forever  thine. 

188  S.1I. 

Lnplormg  Bu  gmdoMee, 

COME,  Sphit,  Source  of  light;     .  ; 
Thy  grace  is  nnconfined ;  - } 

Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  nighfc  p 
The  darkness  oi  the  mind. 

2  Now  to  our  eyes  display 
The  truth  thy  words  reveal ; 

Cause  us  to  run  the  heavenly  wajp  / 
Ddightk^  in  thy  w3L 
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3  Thy  teachings  make  us  know 
The  myst'ries  of  thy  love, 

Tlie  vanity  of  things  below, 
The  joy  of  things  above. 

4  While  through  this  maze  we  stray, 
O  spread  thy  beams  abroad; 

Point  out  the  dangers  of  the  way. 
And  guide  our  steps  to  God. 

189  11th  P.  M.  16,16,11,16. 

Seeking  His  power  and  grace, 

FATHER  of  our  dying  Lord, 
Remember  us  for  good ; 
O  fulfil  his  faithful  word. 

And  hear  his  speaking  blood. 
Give  us  that  for  which  he  prays : 

Father,  glorify  thy  Son; 
Show  his  truth,  and  power,  and  grace, 
And  send  the  promise  down. 

2  True  and  faithful  Witness,  thou, 
O  Christ,  the  Spirit  give ; 

Hast  thou  not  received  him  now. 

That  we  might  now  receive  ? 
Art  thou  not  the  living  Head  ? 

Life  to  all  thy  limbs  impart; 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  Spirit  shed, 

In  every  waiting  heart. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 
The  gift  of  Jesus,  come ; 

Glow  our  hearts  to  find  thee  near. 
And  swell  to  make  thee  room ; 

Present  with  us  thee  we  feel ; 
Come,  O  come,  and  in  us  be ; 

With  us,  in  us,  live  and  dwell. 
To  all  eternity. 
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190  1st  P.  M.  G  lines  9i 

Let  there  be  Ught. 

EXPAND  thy  wings,  celestial  Dore, 
And,  brooding  o  er  our  nature's  idght^ 
Call  forth  the  ray  of  heavenly  love. 

And  let  there  in  our  souls  be  Hght ; 
lUuminate  the  dark  abyss 
With  glorious  beams  of  endless  bliss. 

2  Let  there  be  light,  again  command. 
And  light  there  in  our  hearts  shall  be ; 

We  then,  through  faith,  shall  underttand 
Thy  great  mysterious  majesty; 

And,  by  the  shining  of  thy  grace. 

Behold  in  Christ  thy  glorious  face. 

191  c.  k 

J9t8  qmckening  power, 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers : 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below. 
Fond  of  these  earthly  toys ; 

Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go. 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, — 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 

Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate ; 

Our  love  so  famt,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers; 

Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


'^i 
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192  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  Is. 

Ifie  Son  glorified. 

FlTHKR,  glorify  thy  Son ; 
Answer  Mb  aU-powerful  prayer ; 
Send  that  Intercessor  down ; 

Send  that  other  Comforter, 
Whom,  believingly,  we  claim, —  ♦ 

Whom  we  ask  in  Jesus'  name. 
2  Wilt  thou  not  the  promise  seal. 

Good  and  faithful  as  thou  ait, — 
Send  the  Comforter  to  dwell 

Every  moment  in  our  heart? 
Tes,  thou  must  the  grace  bestow : 
Truth  hath  said  it  shall  be  so. 

193  c.  M. 

Zd/ej  lights  and  love, 

ENTHRONED  on  high,  Ahnighty  Lord, 
The  Holy  Ghost  send  down ; 
Fidfil  in  us  thy  faithful  word, 
And  all  thy  mercies  crown. 

2  Though  on  our  heads  no  tongues  of  fire 

Their  wondrous  powers  impart. 
Grant,  Saviour,  what  we  more  desire, — 

Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart. 

8  Spirit  of  life,  and  light,  and  love. 

Thy  heavenly  influence  give ; 
Quicken  our  souls,  our  guilt  remove. 

That  we  in  Christ  may  live. 

4  To  our  benighted  minds  reveal 
The  glories  of  his  grace. 

And  bnnff  us  where  no  clouds  conceal 
The  brightness  of  his  face. 

5  ffis  love  within  us  shed  abroad, — 
life's  ever-springing  well ; 

Till  God  in  us,  and  we  m  God, 
In  love  eternal  dwelL 
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194  s.  M. 

The  d!sy  of  PenieeotL 

LORD  God,  the  Holy  Ghost ! 
In  this  accepted  hour. 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  thy  power. 

2  We  meet  with  one  accord 
In  onr  appointed  place, 

And  wait  the  promise  of  onr  Lord,-— 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

3  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath. 

Move  with  Gae  impulse  every  mind ; 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe. 

4  The  young,  the  old,  inspire 
With  wisdom  from  above; 

And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  &p^ 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

5  Spirit  of  light,  explore. 

And  chase  our  gloom  away, — 
With  lustre  shining  more  and  more. 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 

6  Spirit  of  truth,  be  thou 

In  life  and  death,  our  guide ; 
O  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
May  we  be  sanctified. 

195  L.  M. 

The  plenitude  oflSs  grace  and  power. 

0  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God, 
In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace. 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod. 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire,  and  hearts  of  love. 
To  preach  the  reconciling  word ; 

Give  power  and  unction  from  above. 
Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 
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3  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light; 
Confusion — order,  in  thy  path ; 

Souls  without  strength,  inspnre  with  might ; 
Bid  mercy  laimnph  over  wrath. 

4  Baptize  the  nations ;  far  and  nigh 
The  triimiphs  of  the  cross  record ; 

The  name  of  Jesus  glorify. 

Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 

196  L.  M. 

Peace^  love,  purity, 

WHEN  first  the  Spirit  left  the  throne. 
He  took  the  semblance  of  a  dove ; 
A  ^mbol  chosen  to  make  known 
lus  peace,  and  purity,  and  love. 

2  When  next,  at  Pentecost,  he  came. 
He  stood  confessed  to  mortal  sight 

Within  the  cloven  tongue  of  flame, — 
The  type  of  freedom,  guidance,  light. 

3  Vouchsafe,  celestial  Dove,  thy  peace. 
That  we  at  perfect  peace  may  be ; 

Within  our  hearts  thy  love  increase, — 
Within  our  thoughts,  thy  purity. 

4  0  Light  divine !  direct  our  feet. 
Which  long  in  error's  paths  have  trod; 

Our  prison'd  souls  with  freedom  greet, 
Convince  of  sin,  and  lead  to  God. 

197  9th  P.  M.  87,  81. 

The  Source  of  consolation. 

HOLY  Ghost !  dispel  our  sadness ; 
Pierce  the  clouds  of  nature's  night ; 
Come,  thou  Source  of  joy  and  gladness. 
Breathe  thy  life,  and  spread  thy  light. 
2  Hear,  0  hear  our  supplication. 
Blessed  Spirit !  God  of  peace  I 
Rest  upon  this  congregation 
With  the  fulness  of  thy  grace. 
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3  Author  of  our  new  creatkxi* 
May  we  all  thine  influence  prore; 

Make  our  souk  thy  habitation, — 
Shed  abroad  the  @aYiour'a  loye. 

4  Source  of  sweetest  consolation, 
Breathe  thy  peace  on  all  below ; 

Bless,  0  bless  this  congregation ; 
On  each  soul  thy  grace  bestow! 

J98  P.  M.  84,-84. 

The  SowroB  of  eoery  good  gift 

OUR  blest  B«deemer,  ere  he  breillied 
ICs  last  farewell, 
A  Guide, — a  Comforter,  bequeathed. 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  comes,  his  graces  to  impart ; 

A  willing  guest. 
While  he  can  &d  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

3  And  all  the  good  that  we  possess, 

His  gift  we  own; 
Yea,  every  thought  of  holiness. 
And  vict'iy  won. 

4  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 

Our  weakness  see ; 
O  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-plaoOy 
And  worthier  thee. 

199  9th  P.M.  87,87,87,8 

Chide  and  Ocfrnftrter, 

HOLY  Spirit !  Fount  of  blessing. 
Ever  watchful,  ever  kind ; 
Thy  celestial  aid  possessing, 

Frison'd  souls  deUv'rance  find. 
Seal  of  truth,  and  bond  of  union. 

Source  of  light,  and  flame  of  love, 
Symbol  of  divine  communion. 
In  the  olive-bearing  dove ; — 
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2  Heavenly  Guide  from  paths  of  error. 

Comforter  of  minds  distress'd, — 
When  the  billows  fill  with  terror, 

Pointing  to  an  ark  of  rest : 
Pltxnised  Pledge !  eternal  Spirit!  jl 

Greater  than  all  gifts  below, — 
May  our  hearts  thy  grace  inherit ; 

May  our  lips  thy  glories  show. 

200  dd  P.  M.  4  6s  d;  2  81. 

Jk^oieuig  m  theJvU/Ument  of  the  pronUae. 

SINNERS,  lift  up  your  hearts, 
The  promise  to  receive; 
Jesus  himself  imparts, — 
He  comes  in  man  to  live : 
The  Holv  Ghost  to  man  is  given ; 
Rejoice  m  God  sent  down  from  heaven. 

2  Jesus  is  glorified, 

And  gives  the  Comforter, 
His  Spirit,  to  reside 

In  all  his  members  here ; 
The  Holy  Ghost  to  man  is  given ; 
Rejoice  in  God  sent  down  from  heav^L 

3  To  make  an  end  of  sin. 
And  Satan's  works  destroy. 

He  brings  his  kingdom  in, — 
Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy : 
The  Holy  Ghost  to  man  is  given ; 
Rejoice  m  God  sent  down  from  heaven. 

4  From  heaven  he  shall  once  more 
Triumphantly  descend. 

And  all  his  saints  restore 
To  joys  that  never  end : 
Then,  then,  when  all  our  joys  are  given. 
Rejoice  in  God,  rejdce  in  heaven. 
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201  13th  P,  M.  10, 10, 11, 11 

Rejoicing  in  thejreeneas  of  the  gi/K 

ALL  glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  our  Lord, 
So  plenteous  in  grace,  so  true  to  hiB  woid; 
To  us  he  hath  given  the  gift  from  aboye>-r- 
The  earnest  of  heaven,  the  Spirit  of  loye. 

2  The  truth  of  our  God  we  boldly  assert ; 
His  love  shed  abroad,  and  power  in  our  hearty 
Ye  all  may  inherit,  on  Jesus  who  call ; 

The  gift  of  his  Spirit  is  profifer'd  to  all. 

3  His  witness  within,  by  faith  we  receive. 
And,  ransom'd  from  sin,  in  riffhteousness  li?e ; 
Through  Jesus's  passion  we  c^adly  poesess 

A  present  salvation, — a  kingdom  of  peace. 

4  The  peace  and  the  power,  ye  sinners,  embrace 
And  look  for  the  shower, — ^the  Spirit  of  gnoe ; 
The  gift  and  the  Giver  we  all  may  recdY^, 
Forever  and  ever  within  us  to  live. 

202  L.  M. 

nis  unitjersal  dijffusion, 

ON  all  the  earth  thy  Spirit  shower ; 
The  earth  in  righteousness  renew ; 
Thy  kingdom  come,  and  hell's  o'erpower. 
And  to  thy  sceptre  all  subdue. 

2  Like  mighty  winds,  or  torrents  fierce. 
Let  him  opposers  all  overrun ; 

And  every  law  of  sin  reverse. 

That  faith  and  love  may  make  all  one. 

3  Yea,  let  him,  Lord,  in  every  place 
His  richest  energy  declare; 

While  lovely  tempers,  fruits  of  grace. 
The  kingdom  of  thy  Christ  prepare. 

4  Grant  this,  0  holy  God  and  true ; 
The  ancient  seers  thou  didst  inspire,-— 

To  us  perform  the  promise  due, — 
Descend,  and  crown  us  now  with  fire^ 
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203  LM. 

T%e  ministry  instituted. 

THE  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose. 
In  splendid  triumph  o*er  his  foes. 
Scattered  his  ^fts  on  men  below. 
And  still  his  rojal  boimiies  flow. 

2  Hence  sprang  the'  apostles'  honoured  name. 
Sacred  beyond  heroic  fame : 
In  humbler  forms,  before  our  eyes. 
Pastors  and  teachers  hence  arise. 

8  From  Christ  they  all  their  gifts  derive. 
And,  fed  by  Christ,  their  graces  hve : 
While,  gufurded  by  his  nMghty  hand, 
'Midst  all  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

4  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
Through  all  the  courses  of  the  sun ; 
While  unborn  churches,  by  their  care. 
Shall  rise  and  flourish  large  and  fair. 

6  Jesus,  now  teach  our  hearts  to  know 
The  spring  whence  all  these  blessings  flow; 
Pastors  and  people  shout  thy  praise, 
Through  the  long  round  of  endless  days. 

204  L.  M. 

The  commission. 

GO,  preach  my  Gospel,  saith  the  Lord, — 
Bid  the  whole  world  my  grace  receive ; 
He  shall  be  saved  who  trusts  my  word, 
And  he  condemned  who  won't  believe. 

am  make  your  great  commission  known ; 

And  ye  shall  prove  my  Gospel  tnie. 
By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 

Bv  all  the  wonders  ve  shall  do. 


E 
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3  Teach  all  the  nations  my  ooirnnandv^- 
I  'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  eiid ; 

All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands, — 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend. 

205  s.  M. 

Tkejoj/fidaowid, 
'OW  beauibeous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill, — 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tonguei^ 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice, — 
So  sweet  the  tidings  are ; 

Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here. 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears. 
That  hear  the  joyful  soimd. 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  foiv 
And  sought,  but  never  found. 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 
That  see  this  heavenly  light; 

Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

6  The  watchmen  join  their  voice. 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad : 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

206  C.  M. 

The  pastoral  office. 

LET  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake. 
And  take  the*  alarm  they  give ; 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 
Their  awful  charge  recdve. 
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2  Tb  not  a  cause  of  small  import. 
The. pastor's  care  demands; 

But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart. 
And  fiU'd  a  Saviour's  Imnds. 

3  Thej  watch  for  souls  for  which  the  Lord 
Did  heavenly  bliss  forego ; 

For^  souls,  which  must  forever  live 
In' raptures,  or  in  wo. 

4  May  they  in  Jesus,  whom  they  preach. 
Their  own  Redeemer  see  ; 

And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls. 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

207  S.  M. 

Hie  labowrers  are  few, 

LORD  of  the  harvest,  hear 
Thy  needy  servants'  cry ; 
Answer  our  faith's  effectual  prayer. 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 

2  On  thee  we  humbly  wait, — 
Our  wants  are  in  thy  view ; 

The  harvest,  truly,  Lord,  is  great. 
The  labourers  are  few. 

3  Convert  and  send  forth  more 
Into  thy  Church  abroad, 

And  let  them  speak  thy  word  of  power. 
As  workers  with  their  God. 

4  0  let  them  spread  thy  name, — 
Their  mission  fully  prove ; 

Thy  universal  grace  proclaim, — 
Thine  all-redeeming  love. 

208  L.  M. 

Pastors  after  thine  own  heart. 
TESUS,  thy  wand'ring  sheep  behold ! 
J    See,  Lord,  with  yearning  bowels,  see. 
Poor  souls  that  cannot  find  the  fold, 
Till  sought  and  gathered  in  by  thee. 

5  9 
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2  Lost  are  they  now,  and  scattered  -wide. 
In  pain,  and  weariness,  and  want: 

With  no  kind  shepherd  near,  to  mnde 
The  sick,  and  spiritless,  and  faint. 

3  Thon,  only  thou,  the  kind,  and  good. 
And  sheep-redeeming.  Shepherd  art; 

Collect  thy  flock,  and  give  them  food, 
And  pastors  after  thme  own  heart. 

4  Give  the  pure  word  of  gen'ral  graoe. 
And  great  shall  be  the  preachers'  <»ow4: 

Preachers  who  all  the  sinful  race 
Point  to  the  all-atoning  blood. 

5  Thine  only  glory  let  them  seek ; 

0  let  their  hearts  with  love  o'^ow ; 
Let  them  believe,  and  therefore  speak. 
And  spread  thy  mercy's  praise  bekyir. 

209  L.  M. 

Prepare  ye  ike  way  ofihe  Lord, 

COMFORT,  ye  ministers  of  grace. 
Comfort  the  people  of  your  Lord ; 
O  lift  ye  up  the  fallen  race. 

And  cheer  them  by  the  Gospel  word. 

2  Go  into  every  nation,  go ; 

Speak  to  their  trembling  hearts,  and  cry,— 
Glad  tidings  imto  all  we  show : 
Jerusalem,  thy  God  is  nigh. 

3  Hark!  in  the  wilderness  a  cry, 

A  voice  that  loudly  calls, — ^Prepare; 
Prepare  your  hearts,  for  God  is  nigh, 
And  waits  to  make  his  entrance  there. 

4  The  Lord  your  God  shall  quickly  come; 
Sinners,  repent,  the  call  obey: 

Open  your  hearts  to  make  him  room; 
Ye  desert  souls,  prepare  the  way. 
5* 
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5  The  Lord  shall  dear  his  way  through  all; 
Whatever  obstructs,  obstructs  in  vain; 

The  vale  shall  rise,  the  mountain  fall. 
Crooked  be  straight,  and  rugged  plain. 

6  The  glory  of  the  Lord  displayed 
Shall  all  mankind  together  view ; 

And  what  his  mouth  in  truth  hath  said, 
Ifis  own  almighty  hand  shall  do. 

210  O.K. 

Let  d^  priesU  be  dothed  with  iahjaUoH. 

rISUS,  the  word  of  mercy  give, 
And  let  it  swiftly  run ; 
And  let  the  priests  themselves  believe. 
And  put  salvation  on. 

2  Jesus,  let  all  thy  servants  shine 

Illustrious  as  the  sun; 
And,  bright  with  borrow'd  rays  divine. 

Their  glorious  circuit  run. 

8  Beyond  the  reach  of  mortals,  spread 

Their  light  where'er  they  go ; 
And  heavenly  influences  shed 

On  all  the  world  below. 

4  As  giants  may  they  run  their  race, 
Exidting  m  their  might ; 

As  burning  luminaries  chase 
The  gloom  of  hellish  night. 

5  As  the  bright  Sim  of  righteousness. 
Their  healmg  wings  display ; 

And  let  their  lustre  still  increase 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 

211  .  ^-  ^• 

Labourers  together  with  God, 

THUS  saith  the  Lord — 'tis  God  commands ; 
Workers  with  God,  the  charge  obey ; 
Remove  whatever  his  work  withstands,— 
Prepare,  prepare  his  people's  way. 
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2  lift  up,  for  all  mankind  to  see. 
The  standard  of  their  Saviour  God, 

And  point  them  to  the  shameful  tree, — 
The  cross,  all  stain'd  with  halloVd  blood. 

3  Himself  prepares  his  people's  hearts, — 
Breaks  and  binds  up,  and  woimds  and  heals ; 

A  mystic  death  and  life  imparts ; 
Empties  the  full,  the  emptied  fills : 

4  He  fills  whom  first  he  hath  prepared ; 
With  him  the  perfect  grace  is  given : 

Himself  is  here  our  great  reward, — 
Our  future  and  our  present  heaven. 

212  s.  M. 

Sow  beside  aU  waters, 

SOW  in  the  mom  thy  seed ; 
At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed,— 
Broad-cast  it  o'er  the  land. 

2  Thou  know'st  not  which  shall  thrive, — 
The  late  or  early  sown; 

Grace  keeps  the  precious  germ  aUve, 
When  and  wherever  strown :  * 

3  And  duly  shall  appear. 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear. 
And  the  full  com  at  length. 

4  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain : 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry. 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  gamers  in  the  sky. 

213  L.  M. 

The  angels  of  the  churches, 

DRAW  near,  0  Son  of  God,  draw  near; 
Us  with  thy  flaming  eye  behold; 
Still  in  thy  Church  do  thou  appear, 
And  let  our  candlestick  be  gold. 
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2  Still  hold  the  stars  in  thy  right  hand, 
And  let  them  in  thy  lustre  glow, — 

The  lights  of  a  benighted  land. 
The  angels  of  thy  Church  below. 

3  Make  ffood  their  apostolic  boast ; 
Their  high  commission  let  them  prove; 

Be  temples  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

And  fill'd  with  faith,  and  hope,  and  love. 

4  Give  them  an  ear  to  hear  thy  word ; 
Thou  speakest  to  the  churches  now: 

And  let  all  tongues  confess  their  Lord,— 
Let  every  knee  to  Jesus  bow. 

214  s.  M. 

For  a  blessing  an  ministers. 

rISUS,  thy  servants  bless. 
Who,  sent  by  thee,  proclaim 
The  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness 
Experienced  in  thy  name : 
.  The  kingdom  of  our  God, — 
Which  grace  divine  imparts ; 
The  power  of  thy  victorious  blood, — 
Which  reigns  in  faithful  hearts. 

2  Their  souls  vnth.  faith  supply, — 

With  life  and  liberty ; 
And  then  they  preach  and  testify 

The  things  concerning  thee : 
And  live  for  this  alone, — 

Thy  grace  to  minister; 
And  all  thou  hast  for  sinners  done, 

In  life  and  death  declare. 

215  L.  M. 

For  Hie  success  of  ministers, 

FATHER  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear, 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer: 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  thee : 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  bo. 
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2  O,  olotke  their  words  wiih  power  divine. 
And  let  those  words  be  ever  tiiine ; 

To  them  thy  sacred  troth  reveal ; 
Suppress  thdr  fear,  inflame  their  seaL 

3  Teach  them  to  sow  the  predous  seed ; 
Teach  them  thy  chosen  flock  to  feed ; 
Teach  them  nnmortal  souls  to  gain,— - 
And  thus  reward  their  tdl  and  pain. 

4  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  uieir  lips  the  joyful  sound ; 
In  humble  strains  thy  grace  implore. 
And  feel  thy  Spirit's  living  power. 

216  C.  M. 

God's  blestmg  maures  sacees^ 

NOW,  Lord,  fulfil  thy  feithfol  word,— 
Thy  servants'  labours  bless ; 
Now  let  the  prayer  of  faith  be  heard. 
And  grant  them  fall  success. 

2  Long  have  they  in  thy  vineyard  wrought, 
And  with  unwearied  toil; 

Alas !  they  spend  their  strength  for  naught. 
Upon  a  sterile  soil. 

3  Arise,  0  God,  exert  thy  power ; 
Thy  people's  hopes  sustain; 

And  richly  on  thy  vineyard  shower 
The  first  and  latter  rain. 

4  Lord,  we  commend  the  work  to  thee ; 
Thy  servants  guide  and  bless ; 

Thy  guidance  gives  security, — 
Thy  blessing, — ^full  success. 

217  L.  M. 

He  giveffi  the  increase. 

HIGH  on  his  everlasting  throne. 
The  King  of  saints  his  work  surveys ; 
Marks  the  dear  souls  he  calls  his  own, 
And  smiles  on  the  peculiar  race. 
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2  He  rests  well  pleased  thdr  toils  to  see ; 
Beneath  his  easy  yoke  they  move : 

With  all  their  heart  and  strength  agree 
In  the  sweet  labour  of  his  love. 

3  See  where  the  servants  of  the  lK>rd, 
A  busy  multitade,  appear: 

For  Jesus  day  and  night  employ'd, 
Ifis  heritage  they  toil  to  clear. 

4  The  love  of  Christ  their  hearts  constrains. 
And  strengthens  their  unwearied  hands ; 

Tfti6y  spend  their  sweat,  and  blood,  and  pains, 
Ix)  cultivate  Immanuers  lands. 

5  Jesus  ihek  toil  delighted  sees, 
Their  industry  vouchsafes  to  crown : 

He  kindly  gives  the  wish'd  increase. 
And  sends  the  promised  blessing  down. 

218  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

Entire  dependence  on  Christ. 

EXCEPT  the  Lord  conduct  the  plan. 
The  best  concerted  schemes  are  vain. 
And  never  can  succeed ; 
We  spend  our  wretched  strength  for  naught ; 
But  if  our  works  in  thee  be  wi'ought. 
They  shall  be  blest  indeed. 

2  Lord,  if  thou  didst  thyself  inspire 
Our  souls  with  this  intense  desire, 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim ; 
Thy  glory  if  we  now  intend, 
0  let  our  deeds  begin  and  end 

Complete  in  Jesus*  name. 

3  In  Jesus'  name  behold  we  meet, 
Far  from  an  evil  world  retreat. 

And  all  its  frantic  ways ; 
One  only  thing  resolved  to  know, 
And  square  om*  useful  lives  below. 

By  reason  and  by  grace. 
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4  Not  in  the  tombs  we  pine  to  dwells 
Not  in  the  dark  monastic  cell. 

By  vows  and  grates  confined; 
Freely  to  all  ourselves  we  give, 
Constrain'd  by  Jesus'  love  to  live 

The  servants  of  mankind. 

5  Now,  Jesns,  now  thy  love  impart> 
To  govern  each  devoted  heart. 

And  fit  us  for  thy  will ; 
Deep  founded  in  the  truth  of  grace. 
Build  up  thy  rising  Church,  and  place 

The  city  on  the  hill. 

6  O  let  our  love  and  faith  abound ; 
O  let  our  lives,  to  all  around. 

With  purest  lustre  shine ; 
That  all  around  our  works  may  aee, 
And  give  the  glory,  Lord,  to  thee, 

The  heavenly  light  divine. 

219  C.  IC 

The  minister's  only  business, 

JESUS,  the  Name  high  over  all, 
Li  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky ; 
Angels  and  men  before  it  fall. 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

2  Jesus,  the  Name  to  sinners  dear, — 
The  Name  to  sinners  given; 

It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear ; 
It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Jesus  the  prisoner's  fetters  breaks. 
And  bruises  Satan's  head; 

Power  i'^to  strengthless  souls  he  speaks. 
And  life  lat?  the  dead. 

4  O  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 
The  riches  of  his  grace ; 

The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me. 
Would  all  mankind  embrace. 
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5  His  only  righteousness  I  show, — 
His  saving  truth  proclaim : 

Tis  all  my  business  here  below. 
To  cry, — Behold  the  Lamb ! 

6  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 
I  may  but  gasp  his  name ; 

Preach  him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death, 
Behold,  behold  the  Lamb ! 

220  S.  M. 

Success  certain. 

LORD,  if  at  thy  command 
The  word  of  life  we  sow, 
Water'd  by  thy  almighty  hand, 
The  seed  shall  surely  grow : 
The  virtue  of  thy  grace 

A  large  increase  shall  give. 
And  multiply  the  faithful  race. 
Who  to  thy  glory  live. 

2  Now,  then,  the  ceaseless  shower 

Of  gospel  blessings  send, 
And  let  the  soul-converting  power 

Thy  ministers  attend. 
On  multitudes  confer 

The  heart-renewing  love, 
And  by  the  joy  of  grace  prepare 

For  fuller  joys  above. 

221  s.  M. 

Labourei'S  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord. 

AND  let  our  bodies  part, — 
To  different  climes  repair; 
Inseparably  jom'd  in  heart 
The  friends  of  Jesus  are. 

2  O  let  us  still  proceed 

In  Jesus'  work  below; 
And,  following  our  triumphant  Head, 

To  further  conquests  go. 


'.V- 
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3  The  vineyard  of  the  Lord 
Before  his  laborers  lies ; 

And  lo  I  we  see  the  vast  lewaid 
Which  waits  us  in  the  skies. 

4  0  let  our  heart  and  mind 
Continually  ascend, 

Tliat  haven  of  repose  to  find. 
Where  all  our  labours  end ; 

6  Where  all  our  toils  are  o'er. 
Our  8u£f'ring  and  our  pain: 

Who  meet  on  that  eternal  shore. 
Shall  never  part  again. 

222  an. 

Continued — Labouren  rewarded. 

0  HAPPY,  happy  place. 
Where  saints  and  angels  meet ! 
There  we  shall  sec  each  other's  face. 
And  all  our  brethren  greet. 

2  The  Church  of  the  first-bom. 
We  shall  with  them  be  blest^- 

And,  crown'd  with  endless  joy,  return 
To  our  eternal  rest. 

3  With  joy  we  shall  behold. 
In  yonder  blest  abode, 

The  patriarchs  and  prophets  old. 
And  all  the  samts  of  God. 

4  Abrah'm  and  Isaac,  there. 
And  Jacob,  shall  receive 

The  foll'wers  of  thdr  faith  and  prayer. 
Who  now  in  bodies  live. 

5  We  shall  our  time  beneath 
Live  out  in  cheerful  hope, 

And  fearless  pass  the  vale  of  deaUi, 
And  gain  the  mountain  top. 
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6  To  gather  home  his  own, 

God  shall  his  angels  send, 
And  bid  our  bliss,  on  earth  begtm. 

In  deathless  triumphs  end. 
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223  c.  M. 

Fownded  on  a  Mock, 

stately  towers  and  bulwarks  strong, 
Unrirall'd  and  alone, — 
Loved  theme  of  many  a  sacred  song, — 
God's  holy  city  shone. 

2  Thiia  fair  was  Zion's  chosen  seat, 

The  glory  of  all  lands ; 
Yet  fiurer,  and  in  strength  complete^ 

The  Christian  temple  stands. 

8  The  faithful  of  each  clime  and  age 
This  glorious  Church  compose ; 

Built  on  a  Rock,  with  idle  rage 
The  threat'ning  tempest  blows. 

4  Fear  not ;  though  hostile  bands  alarm. 

Thy  God  is  thy  defence ; 
And  weak  and  powerless  every  arm 

Against  Ommpotence. 

224  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

Prayer  for  her  extension, 

ON  thy  Church,  0  Power  divine. 
Cause  thy  glorious  face  to  shine ; 
Till  the  nations,  from  afar. 
Hail  her  as  their  guiding  star. 

2  Then  shall  God,  with  lavish  hand^ 
Scatter  blessioffs  o'er  the  land ; 
And  the  world  s  remotest  bound 
With  the  voice  of  praise  resound. 
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225  L.  M. 

GMmtg  atid  ipodas. 

TESUS,  from  whcnn  all  blessings  flow, 
J    Great  Buflder  oi  thy  Clmrch  below : 
J£  now  thy  Spirit  move  my  breast. 
Hear,  and  fulfil  thme  own  request 

2  The  few  that  truly  call  thee  Lord, 
And  wait  thy  sanctSying  word. 

And  thee  their  utmost  Saviour  own ; — 
Unite  and  perfect  them  in  one. 

3  O  let  them  all  thy  mind  expreas. 
Stand  forth  thy  chosen  witnesses ; 
Thy  power  unto  salvation  show. 
And  perfect  holiness  below. 

4  In  them  let  all  mankind  behold 
How  Christians  lived  in  days  of  old ; 
'Mighty  their  envious  foes  to  move, — 
A  proverb  of  reproach — and  love. 

5  Call  them  into  thy  wondrous  lights 
Worthy  to  walk  with  thee  in  white : 
Make  up  thy  jewels.  Lord,  and  show 
Thy  glorious,  spotless  Church  below. 

6  From  every  sinful  wrinkle  free. 
Redeemed  from  all  iniquity, 

The  fellowship  of  saints  make  known. 
And  O,  my  God,  may  I  be  one ! 

226  L.  M. 

Continued'-^  Witnesseifor  Jesus. 

0  MIGHT  my  lot  l)e  cast  with  these. 
The  least  of  Jesus'  witnesses ; 
O  that  my  Lord  would  coimt  me  meet, 
To  wash  his  dear  disciples'  feet ! 

2  This  only  thing  do  I  require : 
Thou  know*st  'tis  all  my  heart's  desire, 
Freely  what  I  receive  to  give, — 
The  servant  of  thy  Church  to  Uve :— 
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3  After  my  lowly  Lord  to  go. 
And  wait  upon  thy  saints  below ; 
Enjoy  ihe  grace  to  angels  given. 
And  serve  the  royal  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Lord,  if  I  now  thy  drawings  feel. 
And  ask  according  to  thy  wm. 
Confirm  the  prayer,  the  seal  impart. 
And  speak  the  answer  to  my  heart. 

5  Tell  me,  or  thou  shalt  never  go, — 
Thy  prayer  is  heard ;  it  shall  be  so : 
The  word  hath  pass'd  thy  lips,  and  I 
Shall  with  thy  people  live  and  die. 

227  L.  M. 

The  river  of  life. 

GREAT  Source  of  being  and  of  love  ! 
Thou  wat'rest  all  the  worlds  above; 
And  all  the  joys  which  mortals  know. 
From  thine  exhaustless  fountain  flow. 

2  A  sacred  spring,  at  thy  command. 
From  ZicHi's  mount,  in  Canaan's  land. 
Beside  thy  temple  cleaves  the  groimd. 
And  pours  its  limpid  stream  around. 

3  Close  by  its  banks,  in  order  fair. 
The  blooming  trees  of  life  appear ; 
Their  blossoms  fragrant  odours  give. 
And  on  their  fruit  the  nations  live. 

4  Flow,  wondrous  stream !  with  glory  crown'd. 
Flow  on  to  earth's  remotest  bound ; 

And  bear  us,  on  thy  gentle  wave. 
To  Him  who  aD  thy  virtues  gave. 

228  .  0  M. 

The  gates  qfheU  shaU  not  prevail  against  her. 

VHO  make  the  Lord  of  hosts  their  tower, 
Shall  like  Mount  Zion  be,— 
Immovable  by  mortal  power, — 
Built  on  eternity. 
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2  As  round  about  Jerusalem 
The  guardian  mountains  stand. 

So  shall  the  Lord  encompass  them 
Who  hold  by  his  light  hand. 

3  The  rod  of  wickedness  shall  ne'er 
Against  the  just  prevail, 

Lest  innocence  should  find  a  snare. 
And  tempted  virtue  fail. 

4  Do  good,  O  Lord,  do  good  to  those 
Who  cleave  to  thee  in  heart, — 

Who  on  thy  truth  alone  repose. 
Nor  fix)m  thy  law  depart 

229  c.  M. 

Retwming  to  Zhn  with  songs  qfjojf, 

DAUGHTER  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 
Exalt  thy  fallen  head ; 
A^iin  in  thy  Redeemer  trust, — 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength. 
Thy  beautiful  array ; 

The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, — 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  boimds  enlaj^ge. 
And  send  thy  heralds  forth ; 

Say  to  the  south, — Give  im  thy  charge ! 
And, — ^Eeep  not  back,  0  north ! 

4  They  come,  they  come :  thine  exiled  bandi 
Where'er  tliey  rest  or  roam. 

Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands^ 
And  hasten  to  t^eir  home. 

5  Thus,  thoxu^h  the  universe  shall  buniy 
And  God  his  works  destroy, 

With  songs  thy  ransom'd  shall  retum. 
And  everlasting  joy. 
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230  llthP.  M.  76,76,n,7«. 

Secwribf  and  safety, 

SEE  the  gospel  Church  secure^ 
And  founded  on  a  Bock ; 
An  her  promises  are  sure ; 

Her  bulwarks  who  can  shock  ? 
Count  her  every  precious  shnne; 

Tell,  to  after-ages  tell, — 
Fortified  by  power  divine, 
'Hie  Church  can  never  fail. 

2  Zion's  God  is  all  our  own. 

Who  on  his  love  rely ; 
We  his  pard'ning  love  have  known^ 

And  hve  to  Christ,  and  die: 
To  the  New  Jerusalem 

He.  our  faithful  Guide  shall  be ; 
BSm  we  claim,  and  rest  in  him. 

Through  all  eternity. 

231  .      S.  M. 

Her  confidence  and  aecurity. 

VHO  in  the  Lord  confide. 
And  feel  his  sprinkled  blood. 
In  storms  and  hurricanes  abide 
Firm  as  the  moimt  of  God : 
Steadfast,  and  fix'd,  and  sure. 

His  Zion  cannot  move ; 
His  faithful  people  stand  Becul« 
In  Jesus'  guardian  love. 

2  As  round  Jerusalem 

The  hilly  bulwarks  rise. 
So  God  protects  and  covers  theia 

From  all  their  enemies. 
On  every  side  he  stands. 

And  for  his  Israel  cares ; 
And  safe  in  his  almighty  hands 

Their  souls  forever  beam. 
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232  s.  IL 

Chritt  in  you,  the  hope  o/gUny. 
"HEBE  is  the  Hebrews'  God, 
Who  kept  them  night  and  day? 
Where  is  the  heavenly  fire  and  cloud. 
Which  show'd  thy  Church  their  way? 

2  No  symbol  yisible 
We  of  thy  presence  find ; 

Yet  all  who  would  obey  thy  will 
Shall  know  their  Father's  mind. 

3  Yes,  Lord,  thou  stall  dost  lead 
The  children  of  thy  grace. 

The  chosen,  the  believing  seed. 
Through  this  vast  wilderness. 

4  Our  chart,  thy  written  Word ; 
The  Holy  Ghost,  our  guide; 

And  Christ,  our  glorious  risen  Loid, 
Doth  in  our  hearts  reside. 

233  9th  P.  M.  87, 87, 87, 87. 

God  is  in  the  midst  of  her. 

GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 
He,  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 
Form'd  thee  for  his  own  abode ; 
On  the  Rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salyation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Still  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove : 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  our  thirst  to'  assuage? 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 


THE  CHURCH.  145 

3  Rouod  each  habitation  hov'rinff, 
See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear! 

For  a  glory  and  a  covering. 
Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near : 

He  who  gives  us  daily  manna. 
He  who  listens  when  we  cry. 

Let  him  hear  the  loud  Hosanna 
Rising  to  his  throne  on  high. 

234  L.  M. 

Put  on  thy  beauHfid  garments,  0  Jerusalem. 

AWAKE,  Jerusalem,  awake, — 
No  longer  in  thy  sins  lie  down : 
The  garment  of  salvation  take ; 

Thy  beauty  and  thy  strength  put  on. 

2  Shake  off  the  dust  that  blinds  thy  sight. 
And  hides  the  promise  from  thine  eyes; 

Arise,  and  struggle  into  light; 
The  great  Deliv'rer  calls, — ^Arise ! 

8  Shake  off  the  bands  of  sad  despair ; 

Zion,  assert  thy  liberty ; 
Look  up,  thy  broken  heart  prepare. 

And  God  shall  set  the  captive  free. 

4  Vessels  of  mercy,  sons  of  grace,  ♦ 
Be  purged  from  every  sinful  stain; 

Be  like  your  Lord,  his  word  embrace. 
Nor  bear  his  hallow'd  name  in  vain. 

235  L.  M. 

The  heavenly  Zion. 

ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake  I 
Thine  own  immortal  strength  put  on ! 
With  terror  clothed,  hell's  kingdom  shake. 
And  cast  thy  foes  with  fury  down. 

2  As  in  the  ancient  days  appear ! 

(The  sacred  annals  speak  thy  fame ;) 
Be  now  omnipotently  near. 

To  endless  ages  still  the  same. 

10 
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8  By  deatii  and  hell  pursued  in  vain. 
To  thee  the  ransom'd  seed  shaU  come ; 

Shouting,  their  heavenly  Zion  gain. 

And  pass  through  death  tnumphaol  home. 

4  The  pain  of  life  shall  then  be  o'er. 
The  anguish  and  distracting  care ; 

There  sighing  grief  shall  weep  no  more. 
And  sin  shall  never  enter  there. 

236  8th  P.M.  87,87,47. 
Her  enemies  confounded, 

ZION  stands  with  hills  surrounded, 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine : 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded. 
Though  the  world  in  arms  comlnne: 

Happy  Zion, — 
What  a  favoured  lot  is  thine ! 

2  Every  human  tie  may  periflh; 
Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove ; 

Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish; 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove; 

But  no  changes 
Otm  attend  Jehoi^'s  love. 

3  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee. 
Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 

But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight : 

God  is  with  thee, — 
God,  thme  everlasting  light. 

237  S.  M. 

Looefor  2Son, 

I  LOVE  thy  kmgdom.  Lord, — 
The  house  of  thine  abode, — 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 
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2  I  love  thy  Church,  O  God ! 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 

And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

8  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given. 

Till  toils  and  cares  shall  eno. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways ; 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows. 

Her  hynms  of  We  and  praise. 

6  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last. 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 

And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

238  9th  P.  M.  87,  SI,  87,  87. 

God  her  everlasting  ligJit. 

FAR  what  God  the  Lord  hath  spoken : 
0  my  people,  faint  and  few. 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you : 
Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways ; 

You  shall  name  your  walls  salvation. 

And  your  gates  shall  all  be  praise. 

2  Ye,  no  more  your  suns  descending. 

Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see; 
But,  your  griefs  forever  ending. 

Find  eternal  noon  in  me: 
God  shall  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  jrou. 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory — 

God  your  everlasting  light. 
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THE  SABBATH. 

239  1st  p.  M.  6  lines  Sa. 

Tke  €h^  amaecraUd. 

GREAT  God,  this  hallow'd  day  of  thine 
Demands  our  sonk'  collectea  powers ; 
May  we  employ  in  works  divine 

These  solemn  and  devoted  hours: 
O  may  our  souls,  adoring,  own 
The  grace  which  calls  us  to  thy  throne. 

2  Hence,  ye  vain  cares  and  trifles,  fly ! 

Where  God  resides  appear  no  more ! 
Omniscient  Lord,  thy  piercing  eye 

Doth  every  secret  thought  exphnre : 
O  may  thy  grace  our  thoughts  refine,  - 
And  fix  our  hearts  on  things  divine ! 

240  C.  M. 

The  douf  improved, 

THIS  day  the  Lord  hath  call'd  his  own ; 
Let  us  his  praise  declare, 
Fix  our  desires  on  him  alone. 
And  seek  his  face  with  prayer. 

2  Lord,  in  thy  love  we  would  rejoice. 
Which  sets  the  sinner  free, 

And,  with  united  heart  and  voice. 
Devote  these  hours  to  thee. 

3  Now  let  the  world's  delusive  things 
No  more  oiu*  thoughts  employ. 

But  faith  be  taught  to  stretch  her  wings. 
Toward  heaven's  unfailing  joy. 

4  O  let  these  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord, 
Be  to  our  welfare  blest;     , 

The  purest  comfort  here  afford, 
And  fit  us  for  our  rest. 
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241  L.  M. 

The  joys  of  the  Sabbath. 

SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  Em^ 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  aoig; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  by  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
0  may  my  heart  in  time  be  fomid, 
like  David's  harp  of  solenm  sound. 

8  When  grace  has  purified  my  heart. 
Then  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part: 
And  fresh  supphes  of  joy  be  shed. 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

4  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

242  s.  M. 

Ddigkt  in  ordinances. 

VELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise : 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes ! 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near. 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  in  such  a  place. 
Where  thou,  my  God,  art  seen. 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 
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243  L.  M. 

La  the  Sanctuary . 

FlE  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  be  gone^ 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone ; 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 

1  wait  a  visit,  Lora,  from  thee. 

2  O  warm  my  heart  with  holy  fire. 
And  kindle  there  a  pure  desire : 
Come,  sacred  Spirit,  from  above. 
And  fill  my  soid  with  heavenly  love. 

3  Blest  Saviour,  what  delicious  fare! 
How  sweet  thine  entertainments  are ! 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace  and  djdng  love. 

4  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  divine ! 
In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine ; 
Thy  glorious  name  shall  be  adored. 
And  every  tongue  confess  thee  Lord. 

244  CM. 

We  win  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it, 

THIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made: 
0  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Let  songs  of  tnimiph  hail  the  mom ; 
Hosanna  to  our  King ! 

2  The  Stone  the  builders  set  at  naught. 
That  Stone  has  now  become 

The  sure  foundation,  and  the  strength 
Of  Zion's  heavenly  dome. 

3  Christ  is  that  stone,  rejected  once, 
And  numbered  with  the  slam ; 

Now  raised  in  glory,  o'er  his  Church 
Eternally  to  reign. 

4  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made; 
O  earth,  rejoice  and  sing : 

With  songs  of  triimiph  hail  the  mom ; 
Hosanna  to  our  Kmg ! 


245  ad  p.  M .  4  «  dr  2  8b. 

AWAKE,  ye  samfs,  awake ! 
And  hau  this  sacrect  day : 
Li'loliliest  songs  of  praise  :. 

Your  joyful  iMmf^  my: 
Come  Mess  4e  day  that  Gkd  hadi  UettJ 
Tito  iypeof  heamoa's  eternal  rest         *  ? 

2  On  tiuB  anspldoiis  mosB 

The  Loid  of  fife  arose ; 
*  Ha  burst  the  bars  of  death. 

And  yanqnish'd  all  our  foes; 
And  now  he  pleads  our  cause  aboVe, 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  his  lore. 

8  AU  bally  triumphant  Lord  I 

Heaven  with  hosamtfis  ringSy 
And  earth,  in  humbler  straina. 
Thy  praise  responsive  singrs : 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 
trough  endless  years  to  live  and  rdgn.  , 

246  C.  M. 

The  type  of  eoedastmg  rest. 

COME,  let  us  join  with  one  accord 
In  hymns  around  the  throne ; 
This  is  tbe  day  our  rising  Lord 
Hath  made  and  calL'd  his  own. 

2  This  is  the  day  which  God  hath  blest. 

The  brightest  of  the  seven. 
Type  of  that  everlasting  rest 

The  samts  enjoy  in  heaven. 

B  Then  let  us  in  his  name  sing  on. 

And  hasten  to  that  day 
When  our  Redeemer  shall  come  down. 

And  shadows  pass  away. 
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4  Not  one,  but  all  our  days  below. 

Let  us  in  hymns  employ; 
And,  in  our  Lord  rejoicing,  go 

To  his  eternal  joy. 

247  L,  M. 

Pleo^  (^endless  resC, 

RETURN,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest; 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  hath  blest: 
Another  six  days'  work  is  done; 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun. 

2  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise. 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies ; 

And  draw  from  Christ  that  sweet  repose. 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

3  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast. 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest. 
Which  for  the  Church  of  God  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day. 
In  holy  comforts,  pass  away; 

How  sweet,  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend. 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end. 

248  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7a. 

lAfe  and  iinmorkdiiy  brought  to  light, 

DAY  of  God !  thou  blessed  day. 
At  thy  dawn  the  grave  gave  way 
To  the  power  of  Him  within. 
Who  had,  sinless,  bled  for  sin. 

2  Thine  the  radiance  to  illume 
First,  for  man,  the  dismal  tomb. 
When  its  bars  their  weakness  own'd. 
There  revealing  death  dethroned. 

3  Then  the  Sun  of  righteousness 
Rose,  a  darken'd  world  to  bless. 
Bringing  up  from  mortal  night 
Immorality  and  light. 
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4  Day  of  glory,  day  of  power. 
Sacred  be  thine  every  hour, — 
Eknblem,  earnest,  of  the  rest 
That  remaineth  for  the  blest. 

249  s.  M. 

T%e  etermd  Sakhaik 

HAIL  to  the  Sabbath-day ! 
The  day  divinely  given. 
When  men  to  God  their  homage  pay, 
And  earth  draws  near  to  heaven. 

2  Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour. 
Within  thy  courts  we  bend. 

And  bless  thy  love,  and  own  thy  power. 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend. 

3  But  thou  art  not  alone 

Li  courts  by  mortals  trod ; 
Nor  only  is  the  day  thine  own 
When  man  draws  near  to  God : — 

4  Thy  temple  is  the  arch 
Of  yon  unmeasured  sky ; 

Thy  Sabbath,  the  stupendous  march 
Of  vast  eternity. 

5  Lord,  may  that  holier  day 
Dawn  on  thy  servants'  sight ; 

And  purer  worship  may  we  pay 
In  heaven's  unclouded  light. 

250  c.  M. 

In  the  Spirit  on  the  Lord^s  day. 

MAY  I,  throughout  this  day  of  thine. 
Be  in  thy  Spirit,  Lord, — 
Spirit  of  liumble  fear  divine, 

Tliat  trembles  at  thy  word. 
2  Spirit  of  faith,  my  heart  to  raise. 

And  fix  on  things  above ; 
Spirit  of  sacrifice  and  praise, 
Of  holiness  and  love. 
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251  L-  M. 

AnHdpating  the  heavenhf  SabbcuL 

LORD  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  us  pray. 
In  this  thy  house,  on  this  thy  day ; 
And  own,  as  ^teful  sacrifice. 
The  songs  which  from  thy  servants  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  k>ye. 
But  there 's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

To  that  our  lab'iing  souls  aspire. 
With  ardent  hope,  and  strong  desire. 

3  ISTo  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 
Nor  sm  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  sighs  shall  mingle  with  the  songs. 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  cloud^  sun ; 
But  sacr^,  high,  eternal  noon. 

6  O  long-expected  day,  begm ; 
Dawn  on  these  reahns  of  wo  and  sin : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road. 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 

252  s.  M. 

Jojifid  in  the  house  of  prayer, 

GLAD  was  my  heart  to  hear 
My  old  companions  say, — 
Come,  in  the  house  of  God  appear ; 
For  'tis  a  holy  day. 

2  Thither  the  tribes  repair. 
Where  all  are  wont  to  meet; 

And,  joyful  in  the  house  of  prayer. 
Bend  at  the  mercy-seat. 

3  Pray  for  Jerusalem, 
The  city  of  our  God ! 

Lord,  send  thy  blessings  down  to  them 
That  love  the  dear  abode ! 
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4  li^^dim  tiiese  walls,  may  peace 

And  harmoQj  be  found! 
Taasa,  in  all  thy  palaces, 

Prospenty  abound ! 

6  For  friends  and  brethren  dear. 
Our  prayer  shall  never  cease  : 

Oft  as  tiiey  meet  for  worship  here, 
God  send  his  people  peace ! 
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253  3d  p.  M.  4  6s  <fe  2  8s. 

Li  Ae  name  of  the  Father^  Son,  and  Bbfy  Ghost. 

BAPTIZED  into  thy  name, 
Mysterious  One  in  Three, 
Our  souk  and  bodies  claim 
A  sacrifice  to  thee : 
And  let  us  live  our  faith  to  prove, 
The  faith  which  works  by  himible  love. 

2  O  that  our  li^ht  may  shine. 

And  all  our  hves  express 
The  character  divine, 
The  real  holiness ; 
And  then  receive  us  up  to'  adore 
The  triune  God  forever  more. 

254  c.  M. 

The  covenant  tvith  Abraham, 

HOW  large  the  promise,  how  divine. 
To  Abrah'm  and  his  seed, — 

1  am  a  God  to  thee  and  thine. 
Supplying  all  their  need. 

2  The  words  of  his  unbounded  love 
From  age  to  age  endure ; 

The  Angel  of  the  Cov'nant  proves 
And  seals  the  blessing  sure. 
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3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confinns. 
To  our  great  father  given ; 

He  takes  our  children  to  his  arms. 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heayen. 

4  0  God,  how  faithful  are  thy  ways ! 
Thy  love  endures  the  same; 

Nor  from  the  promise  of  thy  grace 
Blots  out  our  children's  name. 

255  L.  M. 

The  sacramental  seal. 

COME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Honour  the  means  ordain'd  by  thee ; 
Make  good  our  apostolic  boast. 
And  own  thy  glorious  mmistry. 

2  We  now  thy  promised  presence  claim ; 
Sent  to  disciple  all  maiJdnd, — 

Sent  to  baptize  into  thy  name, — 
We  now  thy  promised  presence  find. 

3  Father,  in  these  reveal  thy  Son ; 

In  these,  for  whom  we  seek  thy  face. 
The  hidden  mystery  make  known. 
The  inward,  pure,  baptizing  grace. 

4  Jesus,  with  us  thou  always  art ; 
Effectual  i^iake  the  sacred  sign ; 

The  gift  unspeakable  impart. 
And  bless  the  ordinance  divine. 

6  Eternal  Spirit,  from  on  high, 
Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou, 

The  sacramental  seal  apply, 

And  witness  with  the  water  now. 

256  c.  M. 

Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  me. 

SEE,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands 
With  all-engaging  charms ; 
Hark,  how  he  cans  the  tender  lambs. 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms. 
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2  Pennit  them  to  approach,  he  cpes, 
Nor  scorn  their  hiimble  name ; 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 

3  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  hands. 
And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 

Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine. 
Thine  let  our  ofispring  be. 

257  S.  M. 

God's  gracious  pronuses. 

OUR  children  thou  dost  claim, 
0  Lord  our  God,  as  thine : 
Ten  thousand  blessings  to  thy  Name, 
For  goodness  so  divine. 

2  Thee  let  the  fathers  own. 
Thee  let  the  sons  adore ; 

Join'd  to  the  Lord  in  solemn  vows. 
To  be  forgot  no  more. 

3  How  great  thy  mercies,  Lord ! 
How  plenteous  is  thy  grace. 

Which,  in  the  promise  of  thy  love, 
Licludes  our  rising  race. 

4  Our  oflfepring,  still  thy  care, 
Shall  own  their  father's  God ; 

To  latest  times  thy  blessings  share. 
And  sound  thy  praise  abroad. 

258  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

Little  ones  hrouyht  to  Jesus. 
TESUS,  kmd,  inviting  Lord, 
J    We  with  joy  obey  thy  word. 
And  in  earliest  infancy 
Bring  our  little  ones  to  thee. 

2  Bom  they  are,  as  we,  in  sin; 
Make  the'  unconscious  lepers  clean ; 
Purchase  of  thy  blood  they  are, — 
Let  them  in  thy  glory  share. 
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259  1st  P.  M.  6  Unet  8s. 

The  Spiring  8  hallowing  feat. 

GOD  of  eternal  truth  and  love, 
Youchsofe  the  promised  aid  we  daim. 
Thine  own  great  oroinance  approye ; 
The  child,  baptized  mto  thy  name. 
Partaker  of  thy  natnre  make. 
And  give  him  all  thine  image  back. 

2  Father,  if  such  thy  sovereign  will. 
If  Jesus  did  the  nte  enjoin, 

Annex  thy  hall'wing  Spint's  seal,      ^ 
And  let  thy  grace  attend  the  sign: 
The  seed  of  enmess  life  impart ; 
Take  for  thine  own  this  infant's  heart. 

3  Answer  on  him  thy  wisdom's  end. 
In  present  and  eternal  good ; 

Whate'er  thou  didst  for  man  intend, 

Whatever  thou  hast  on  man  bestow'd, 
Now  to  this  favoured  cluld  be  given. 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

260  s.  M. 

A  blessing  on  the  ordinance. 

GREAT  God,  now  condescend 
To  bless  our  rising  race ; 
Soon  may  their  willing  spirits  bend. 
The  subjects  of  thy  grace. 

2  0  what  a  pure  delight 
Their  happmess  to  see ; 

Our  warmest  wishes  all  unite, 
To  lead  their  soxds  to  thee. 

3  Now  bless,  thou  God  of  love, 
This  ordmance  divine ; 

Send  thy  ^ood  Spirit  from  above. 
And  muie  these  children  thine. 
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261  c.  M. 

ChUdnn  in  the  arms  of  Jesus. 

BEHOLD  "Vfhat  condescending  love 
Jesus  on  earth  displays ! — 
To  babes  and  sucklings  he  extends 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

2  He  stin  the  ancient  promise  keeps. 
To  our  forefathers  given ; 

Youn^  children  in  his  arms  he  takes. 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

3  Forbid  them  not,  whom  Jesus  calls. 
Nor  dare  the  claim  resist, 

Sbkce  his  own  lips  to  us  declare 
Of  such  will  heaven  consist 

4  With  flowing  tears,  and  thankful  hearts, 
We  give  them  up  to  thee ; 

Receive  them,  Lord,  into  thine  arms ; 
Thine  may  they  ever  be. 

262  c.  M. 

Baptized  into  his  death. 

PISUS,  we  lift  our  souls  to  thee ; 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe. 
And  let  this  little  infant  be 
Baptized  into  thy  death. 

2  O  let  thine  unction  on  him  rest. 

Thy  grace  his  soul  renew. 
And  write  within  his  tender  breast 

Thy  name  and  natiu*e  too. 

8  If  thou  shouldst  quickly  end  his  days. 

Mis  place  with  thee  prepare ; 
And  if  thou  lengthen  out  his  race, 

Continue  still  thy  care. 

4  Thy  faithful  servant  let  him  prove. 

Begirt  with  truth  divine ; 
A  sharer  in  thy  dying  love, 

A  follc/wer  of  thine» 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

263  l»t  P.  M.  6  Une$  88. 

Bt  itutUttUon, 

rl  that  sad,  memorable  night. 
When  Jesus  was  for  us  betray'd, 
He  left  his  death-recording  lite : 

He  took,  and  blest,  and  brake  the  bread ; 
And  ^ye  his  own  then*  last  bequest^ 
And  3ius  his  love's  intent  express'd  :— 

2  Take,  eat,  this  is  my  body,  given 

To  purchase  life  and  peace  lor  you, — 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven: 

Do  this,  my  dying  love  to  show : 
Accept  your  precious  legacy, 
And  thus,  my  friends,  remember  me. 

3  He  took  into  his  hands  the  cup. 
To  crown  the  sacramental  feast. 

And,  full  of  kind  concern,  looked  up, 

And  gave  to  them  what  he  had  blest : 
And, — Drink  ye  all  of  this, — he  said, — 
In  solemn  memory  of  the  dead. 

4  This  is  my  blood,  which  seals  the  new 
Eternal  cov'nant  of  my  grace : 

My  blood,  so  freely  shed  for  you. 
For  you  and  all  the  sinful  race: 
My  blood,  that  speaks  your  sins  forgiven. 
And  justifies  your  claim  to  heaven. 

264  c.  M. 

Its  design, 

THAT  doleful  night  before  his  death. 
The  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain, 
Did,  almost  with  his  dying  breath. 
This  solemn  feast  oraain. 
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2  To  keep  the  feast.  Lord,  we  have  met^ 
And  to  remember  thee : 

Help  each  poor  trembler  to  repeat, — 
ixHT  me  he  died,  for  me ! 

3  Thy  suff 'rings.  Lord,  each  sacred  sign 
To  om*  remembrance  brings : 

We  eat  the  bread,  and  drink  the  Trine, 
But  think  on  nobler  things. 

4  0  tune  our  tongues,  and  set  in  frame 
Each  heart  that  pants  for  thee, 

To  sing, — Hosanna  to  the  Lamb, 
The  Lamb  that  died  for  me ! 

265  CJ.  M. 

ApprocLching  the  table. 

TESUS,  at  whose  supreme  command, 
J   We  now  approach  to  God, 
Before  us  in  thy  vesture  stand. 
Thy  vesture  dipped  in  blood. 

2  Now,  Saviour,  now  thyself  reveal. 
And  make  thy  nature  known ; 

Affix  thy  blessed  Spirit's  seal. 
And  stamp  us  for  thine  own. 

3  The  tokeas  of  thy  dying  love, 
0  Jet  us  all  receive, 

And  feel  the  quick'ning  Spirit  move. 
And  sensibly  believe. 

4  The  cup  of  blesang,  blest  by  thee. 
Let  it  thy  blood  impart ; 

Tlie  bread  thy  mystic  body  be. 
To  cheer  each  languid  heart 

5  The  hvinff  bread  sent  down  from  heaven, 
In  us  vouchsafe  to  be : 

Thy  flesh  for  all  the  world  is  given. 
And  all  raav  live  by  thee. 
6  "        11 
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266  c.  M. 

The  invitation. 

THE  King  oi  heaven  his  table  spread^ 
And  blesfflngs  crown  the  boara; 
Not  Paradise,  with  all  its  joys, 
Gould  such  delight  afford. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men. 

And  endless  life  are  given. 
Through  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  8hed» 

To  raiM  our  souls  to  heaven. 

8  Millions  of  souls,  in  glory  now, 
Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 

And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way. 
Around  the  board  appear. 

4  All  things  are  readv,  come  away. 

Nor  we&  excuses  frame ; 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast. 

And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 

267  a  M. 

Our  Paschal  Lamb. 

LET  all  who  trulv  bear 
The  bleediog  Saviour's  name, 
Their  faithful  hearts  with  us  prepare. 
And  eat  the  Paschal  Lamb. 

2  This  eucharistic  feast. 

Our  every  want  supplies,  • 

And  still  we  by  his  death  are  blest. 
And  share  his  sacrifice. 

3  Who  thus  our  faith  employ. 
His  sufif 'rings  to  record. 

E'en  now  we  mournfully  enjoy 
Communion  with  our  Lord. 

4  We  too  with  him  are  dead, 
And  shall  with  him  arise ; 

The  crosB  on  which  he  bows  his  head 
Shall  lift  us  to  the  skies. 
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266  c.  M. 

ACCORDING  to  thy  giacious  woi4. 
In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do^  my  dying  Lord, — 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be : 

Thy  testamental  cup  I  take. 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget  ? 
Or  there  thy  conflict  see. 

Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  tiiee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  torn  mine  eyas. 
And  rest  on  Calvary, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  my  Bocrifice, 
I  must  remember  thee ! 

5  Remember  thee  and  all  thy  pains. 
And  all  thy  love  to  me; 

Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb. 
And  mind  and  mem'ry  flee, 

When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me. 

269  s.  M. 

The  opened  Fowntain. 

/^ALL'D  from  above,  I  rise, 
\j  And  wash  away  my  sin; 
The  stream  to  which  my  spirit  flies, 
Can  make  the  foidest  clean. 

2  It  runs  divinely  clear, 

A  fountain  deep  and  wide : 
*Twas  open'd  by  the  soldier's  spear, 

In  my  Redeemer's  side. 
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270  c.  M. 

Gratitnieand  tooe. 

IF  human  kindneslB  meets  retum/ 
And  owns  the  grateful  tie ; — 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  bum 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh ; — 

2  O,  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 
The  gratitude  we  owe 

To  Him  who  died  our  fears  to  quell. 
And  save  from  endless  wo? 

3  While  yet  in  anguish  he  survey'd 
Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee, 

What  love  his  latest  words  displayed  I— 
Meet  and  remember  me. 

4  Remember  thee !  thy  death,  thy  shame. 
The  griefs  which  thou  didst  bear ! 

O  mem'ry,  leave  no  other  name 
So  deeply  graven  there. 

271  L.M. 

Figure  and  means  ofaaving  grace, 

AUTHOR  of  our  salvation,  thee, 
With  lowly,  thankful  hearts,  we  praise; 
Author  of  this  great  mystery, — 
Figure  and  means  of  saving  grace, 

2  The  sacred,  true,  eflfectual  sign. 
Thy  body  and  thy  blood  it  shows ; 

The  glorious  instrument  divine, 

Thy  mercy  and  thy  strength  bestows. 

3  We  see  the  blood  that  seals  our  peace ; 
Thy  pard'ning  mercy  we  receive ; 

The  bread  doth  visibly  express 

The  strength  through  which  our  spirits  live. 

4  Our  spirits  drink  a  fresh  supply. 
And  eat  the  bread  so  freely  given. 

Till,  borne  on  eagles'  wings,  we  fly. 
And  banquet  with  our  liord  in  heaven. 
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272  5th  p.  M.  4  IUms  7s. 

Diaceming  the  Ibarra  body, 

TESUS,  all-redeeming  Lord, 
tl    Magnify  thy  dying  word; 
In  thine  ordinance  appear ; 
Come,  and  meet  thy  foUVers  here. 

2  Li  the  rite  thou  hast  enjoin'd. 
Let  us  now  our  Saviour  find ; 
Drink  thy  blood  for  sinners  shed. 
Taste  thee. in  the  broken  bread. 

3  Thou  our  faithful  hearts  prepare ; 
Thou  thy  pard'ning  grace  declare : 
Thou  that  hast  for  sinners  died. 
Show  thyself  the  Crucified ! 

4  All  the  power  of  sin  remove ; 
Fill  us  with  thy  perfect  love ; 
Stamp  us  with  the  stamp  divine ; 
Seal  our  souls  forever  tlune. 

273  c.  M. 

Strem/th  renewed. 

OGOD,  unseen,  yet  ever  near. 
Thy  presence  may  we  feel ; 
And  thus,  inspired  with  holy  fear, 
Before  thy  table  kneel. 

2  Here  may  thy  faithful  people  know 
The  blessings  of  thy  love ; 

The  streams  that  through  the  desert  flow, — 
The  manna  from  above. 

3  We  come,  obedient  to  thy  word. 
To  feast  on  heavenly  food ; 

Our  meat,  the  body  of  the  Lord, 
Our  drink,  his  precious  blood. 

4  Thus  may  we  all  thy  words  obey ; 
For  we,  O  God,  are  thine ; 

And  go  rejoicmg  on  our  way, 
Renew 'd  with  strength  divine. 


i 
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274  S.  M. 

The  supper  of  the  Lamh, 

THEE,  King  of  saints,  we  pnise 
For  this  our  living  bread; 
Nourish'd  by  ihj  preserving  giaoe^ 
And  at  thy  table  fed. 

2  Yet  still  a  higher  seat 
We  in  thy  kmgdom  claim. 

Who  hem  begin  by  faith  to  eat 
The  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

3  That  glorious,  heavenly  prize, 
We  surely  shall  attain. 

And,  in  the  palace  of  the  skies. 
With  thee  forever  reign. 

275  S.  U. 

Obetfing  the  command. 
pSSUS,  we  thus  obey 
J    Thy  last  and  kindest  word ; 
Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  way. 
We  come  to  meet  our  Lord. 

2  The  way  thou  hast  enjoin'd, 
Thou  wilt  therein  appear; 

We  come  with  confidence  to  find 
Thy  special  presence  here. 

3  Whatever  the' Almighty  can 
To  pardon'd  sinners  give. 

The  fulness  of  our  God  made  man. 
We  here  with  Christ  receive. 

276  1st  P.  M.  6  lim9  88. 

The  efficacy  of  the  atoning  blood. 

VICTIM  divine !  thy  grace  we  claim 
While  thus  thy  precious  death  we  show ; 
Once  offer'd  up  a  spotless  Lamb, 

In  thy  great  temple  here  below. 
Thou  didst  for  all  mankind  atone. 
And  stnndest  now  before  the  throne. 
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2  Thou  standest  in  the  holiest  place, 
A&  now  for  guilty  sinners  shun ; 

The  blood  of  sprinkling  speaks,  and  prays, 

AU-prevalent  for  helpless  man ; 
Tbj  blood  is  still  our  ransom  found. 
And  speaks  salvation  all  around. 

3  We  need  not  now  go  up  to  heaven 

To  bring  the  long-sought  Saviour  down ; 
Thou  art  to  all  already  given, 

Thou  dost  e'en  now  thy  banquet  orown ; — 
To  every  faithful  soul  appear. 
And  show  thy  real  presence  here. 

277  s.  M. 

AJbretcute  of  glory 

OWHAT  delight  is  this, 
Which  now  m  Christ  we  know,— 
An  earnest  of  our  glorious  bfiss. 
Our  heaven  begun  below ! 

2  When  He  the  table  spreads, 
How  royal  is  the  cheer ; 

With  rapture  we  lift  up  our  heads. 
And  own  that  God  is  here. 

3  The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Who  died  to  die  no  more. 

Let  all  the  ransom'd  sons  of  men. 
With  all  lus  hosts,  adore. 

4  Let  earth  and  heaven  be  join'd, 
His  glories  to  display, 

And  hymn  the  Saviom:  of  mankind 
In  one  eternal  day. 

278  L.  M. 

Bejoicing  at  the  tabUf  with  godly  sorrow, 

TO  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord, 
The  Name  by  heaven  and  earth  adored, 
Fain  would  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
A  cheeiful  song  of  sacred  praise. 
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2  But  all  the  notes  which  mortals  know. 
Are  weak,  and  langoishhig,  and  low; 
Far,  far  above  our  nnmble  soogs^ 
The  theme  demands  immortal  taogfae^ . 

8  Yet  while  around  his  board  we  meet» 
And  humbly  worship  at  his  feet, 
0  let  our  warm  affections  move. 
In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love ! 

4  Let  humble,  penitential  wo, 
In  tears  of  godly  sorrow  flow ; 
And  thy  forgiving  smiles  impart 
Life,  hope,  and  joy  to  every  heart. 

279  9th  P.  M.  87,87,87,87. 

The  Spirifs  quickening  influences 

COME,  thou  everlasting  Spirit, 
Bring  to  every  thankJful  mind 
All  the  Saviour's  dying  merit. 

All  his  sufferings  for  mankind : 
True  recorder  of  his  passion. 

Now  tlie  living  faith  impart ; 
Now  r(»veal  his  great  salvation 
Unto  every  faithful  heart. 

2  Come,  thou  Witness  of  his  dying ; 

Come,  Remembrancer  divine; 
Let  us  feel  thy  power  applying 

Christ  to  every  soul,  and  mme : 
Let  us  groan  thine  inward  groaning ; 

Look  on  Him  we  pierced,  and  grieve ; 
All  partake  the  grace  atoning, — 

All  the  sprinkled  blood  receive. 

280  S.  M. 

Uhiversal  gladness  and  joy. 

GLORY  to  God  on  high. 
Our  peace  is  made  with  Heaven; 
The  Son  of  God  came  down  to  die. 
That  we  might  be  fcvr^veu. 
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2  His  precious  blood  was  shed. 
His  body  bruised,  for  sin : 

Remember  this  in  eating  bread. 
And  this  in  drinking  wine. 

3  Approach  his  royal  board. 
In  his  rich  garments  clad ; 

Join  every  tongue  to  praise  the  Lord, 
And  every  heart  be  glad. 

4  The  Father  gives  the  Son ; 
The  Son,  his  flesh  and  blood : 

The  Spirit  seals ;  and  faith  puts  on. 
The  righteousness  of  Qtod, 

281  9th  P.  M.  81,  ST,  87, 87. 

The  lieavenly  banquet. 

JESUS  spreads  his  banner  o'er  us, 
Cheers  our  famish'd  souls  with  food ; 
He  the  banquet  spreads  before  us. 

Of  his  mystic  flesh  and  blood. 
Precious  banquet ;  bread  of  heaven ; 

Wine  of  gladness,  flowing  free ; 
May  we  taste  it,  kindly  given. 
In  remembrance,  Lord,  of  thee. 

2  In  thy  holy  incarnation, 

When  the  angels  sang  thy  birth ; 
In  thy  fasting  and  temptation ; 

In  thy  labours  on  the  earth ; 
In  thy  trial  and  rejection ; 

In  thy  sufferings  on  the  tree ; 
In  thy  glorious  resurrection ; 

May  we.  Lord,  remember  thee. 

282  ^^^  P-  M-  ^  ^^'^  '^8. 
Pardon — grace^glory, 

SONS  of  God,  triumphant  rise ; 
Shout  the'  accompijsh'd  sacrifice ; 
Shout  your  sins  in  Christ  forgiven,-— 
Sons  of  God,  and  heirs  of  heaven. 
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2  Love's  mystenous  work  is  dcme; 
Greet  we  now  the'  atoning  Son ; 
Heal'd  and  quicken'd  by  his  blood, 
Join'd  to  Christ,  and  one  with  God. 

3  Him  by  faith  we  taste  below. 
Mightier  joys  ordain'd  to  know ; 
When  his  utmost  grace  we  prove, 
Rise  to  heaven  by  perfect  love. 

283  12th  P.  M.  78, 76,  78, 70. 

Far  a  parting  Uesaing. 

LAMB  of  God,  whose  dying  love 
We  now  recall  to  mind. 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  ns  mercy  find : 
Think  on  us  who  think  on  thee. 

And  every  struggling  soul  release; 
O  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace! 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain, 

Aid  bloody  sweat,  we  pray, — 
By  thy  dying  love  to  man, — 

Take  all  our  sins  away : 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free ; 

From  all  iniquity  release ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  Ind  us  go  in  peace ! 

3  Let  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied. 
The  sinner's  pardon  seal; 

Speak  us  freely  justified. 

And  all  our  sickness  heal : 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree. 

Let  aU  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace! 
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284  lOth  P.  M.  .8  lines  Ss. 

Thejbuatain  of  living  waters, 

A  FOUNTAIN  of  life  and  erf  grace 
In  Christ,  our  Redeemer,  we  see : 
For  us,  who  his  offers  embrace. 

For  all,  it  is  open  and  free : 
Jehovah,  himself,  doth  invite 

To  drink  of  his  pleasures  unknown : 
The  streams  of  immortal  delight. 
That  flow  from  his  heavenly  throne.  • 

2  As  soon  as  in  him  we  believe. 

By  faith  of  his  Spirit  we  take : 
Ani,  freely  forgiven,  receive 

The  mercy  for  Jesus's  sake ! 
We  gain  a  pure  drop  of  his  love ; 

The  life  of  eternity  know ; 
Angelical  happiness  prove. 

And  witness  a  heaven  below. 

285  c.  M. 

AU-suffidency  of  the  gospel, 

THE  gospel !  O,  what  endless  charms 
Dwell  in  that  blissful  soimd ; 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms. 
And  spreads  delight  around. 

2  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joy  divine. 
In  rich  effusion  flow, 

For  guilty  rebels,  lost  in  sin. 
And  doomed  to  endless  wo. 

3  The'  ahnighty  Former  of  the  skiei 
Stoops  to  our  vile  abode ; 

While  angels  view  with  wond'ring  eyes, 
And  h^l  the'  mcamate  God. 
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4  How  rich  the  depths  of  love  divine ! 
Of  bliss  a  boundless  store ! 

Redeemer,  let  me  call  thee  mine, — 
Thy  fulness  I  implore. 

5  On  thee  alone  my  hope  rehes ; 
Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall; 

My  Lord,  my  Hfe,  my  sacrifice. 
My  Saviour,  and  my  all ! 

286  S.  M. 

Our  debt  paid  upon  the  cross. 

¥HAT  majesty  and  grace 
Through  all  the  gospel  shine ! 
'lis  God  that  speaks,  and  we  confess 
The  doctrine  most  divine. 

2  Down  from  his  throne  on  high. 
The  mighty  Saviour  comes; 

Lays  his  bright  robes  of  glory  by, 
And  feeble  flesh  assumes. 

3  The  debt  that  sinners  owed. 
Upon  the  cross  he  pays : 

Then  through  the  clouds  ascends  to  God, 
'Midst  shouts  of  loftiest  praise. 

4  There  our  High  Priest  appears. 
Before  his  Father's  throne ; 

Mingles  his  merits  with  our  tears, 
And  pours  salvation  down. 

^      5  Great  Sovereign,  we  adore 
Thy  justice  and  thy  grace, 
And  on  thy  faithfulness  and  power 
Our  firm  dependence  place. 

287  L.  M. 

The  divine  Teacher. 

HOW  sweetly  flow'd  the  gospel's  sound 
From  lips  of  gentleness  and  ffrace, 
While  list'ning  thousands  gathered  round. 
And  joy  and  rev'rence  fiU'd  the  place. 
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2  From  heaven  he  cune,  of  heaven  he  spoke. 
To  heaven  he  led  his  foil  Vers'  wav ; 

Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  hroke» 
Unveiling  an  umnortal  day. 

3  Come,  wand'rers,  to  my  Father's  home; 
Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest. 

Yes,  sacred  Teacher!  we  will  come, 
Ohey,  and  be  forever  blest. 

4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust ! 
Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay ! 

A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just. 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 

288  S.M. 

All-sufficient  grace. 
pi  RACE !  'tis  a  charming  soimd, 
VI  Harmonious  to  the  ear; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  Ihe  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man ; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display. 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet. 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown. 
Through  everlasting  days ; 

It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserves  our  praise. 

289  CM. 

The  wondei'8  of  redemption. 

HOW  great  the  wisdom,  power,  and  grace. 
Which  in  redemption  shine ; 
The  heavenly  host  with  joy  confess 
The  work  is  all  divine. 
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2  Before  his  feet  they  cast  then"  crowns,-— 
Those  crowns  which  Jesus  gave, — 

And,  with  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues, 
Proclaim  his  power  to  save. 

3  They  tell  the  triumphs  of  his  cross, 
The  sufferings  which  he  bore; 

How  low  he  stoop'd,  how  high  he  rose, — 
And  rose  to  stoop  no  more. 

4  With  them  let  us  our  voices  raise, 
And  still  the  song  renew; 

Salvation  well  deserves  the  praise 
Of  men  and  angels  too. 

290  CJ.  M. 

Efficacy  of  the  atoning  Wood, 

THERE  is  a  fountain  filFd  with  blood. 
Drawn  from  ImmanueVs  veins; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  tor  see 

That  f ountam  m  \n&  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

8  Thou  dying  Lamb !  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
ISll  all  the  ransom'd  Church  of  God 

Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  smce,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Bedeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  slmil  be,  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
1 11  sing  thy  power  to  save. 

When  this  poor  lisping,  stamm'ring  tongue^ 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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291  c.  M. 

The  jcsifid  sound. 

SALVATION !  O  the  joyful  sound ! 
What  pleasure  to  our  ears  ; 
A  sov're^  bakn  for  every  wound, 
A  cortual  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around. 

While  aU  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation !  0  thou  bleeding  Lamb ! 
To  thee  the  praise  belon&fs : 

Salvation  shall  hispir«  our  learto. 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

292  L.  M. 

Zove  which  passeth  knowledge, 

OF  Him  who  did  salvation  bring, 
I  could  forever  think  and  sing ; 
Aiise,  ye  needy, — ^he  *11  relieve ; 
Arise,  ye  guilty, — ^he  '11  forgive. 

2  Ask  but  his  grace,  and  lo,  'tis  given; 
Ask,  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  heaven : 
Though  sin  and  sorrow  woimd  my  soul, 
Jesus,  thy  balm  will  make  it  whole. 

3  To  shame  our  sins  he  blush'd  in  Uood ; 
He  closed  his  eyes  to  show  us  God: 

Let  all  the  world  fall  down  and  know. 
That  none  but  God  such  love  can  show. 

4  'Tis  thee  I  love,  for  thee  alone 

I  shed  my  tears  and  make  my  moan ; 
Where'er  I  am,  where'er  I  move, 
I  meet  the  object  of  my  love. 

5  Lisatiate  to  this  sprmg  I  fly ; 
I  drink,  and  yet  am  ever  dry : 

Ah  I  who  against  thy  charms  is  proof? 
Ah !  who  that  loves,  can  love  enough? 
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293  6th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

Ckdvcary. 

WHEN  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 
God  descend,  in  majesty, 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law. 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

2  When,  in  ecstasy  suhlime, 
Tabor's  glorious  steep  I  climb. 
At  the  too  transporting  light. 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight. 

3  When  on  Calvary  I  rest, 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest, 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face. 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 

4  Here  I  would  forever  stay, — 
Weep  and  ga^e  my  soul  away ; 
Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me, 
Lovely,  mournful  Calvary. 

294  c.  M. 

Sufficiency  andfreeness, 

OWHAT  amazing  words  of  grace 
Are  in  the  gospel  foimd ! 
Suited  to  every  sinner's  case, 
Who  knows  the  joyful  sound. 

2  Poor,  sinful,  thirsty,  fainting  souls. 

Are  freely  welcome  here; 
Salvation,  hke  a  river,  rolls, 

Abimdant,  free,  and  clear. 

8  Come,  then,  with  all  your  wants  and  wounds ; 

Your  every  burden  bring: 
Here  love,  unchanging  love,  abounds, — 

A  deep,  celestial  spring. 

4  Whoever  will — O  gracious  word ! — 

May  of  this  stream  partake ; 
Gome,  thirsty  souls,  and  bless  the  Lord, 

And  drink,  for  Jesus'  sake. 
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5  MiUions  of  siimers,  vile  as  you. 
Have  here  found  life  and  peace ; 

Come,  then,  and  prove  its  virtues  too. 
And  drii^,  adore,  and  hless. 

295  s.  li. 

Christy  the  only  source  of  salvation. 
ri  OD'S  holy  law  transgressed, 
VI  Speaks  nothing  but  despair; 
Convinced  of  guilt,  with  grief  oppress'd. 
We  find  no  comfort  there. 

2  Not  all  our  groans  and  tears, 
Nor  works  which  we  have  done. 

Nor  vows,  nor  promises,  nor  prayers. 
Can  e'er  for  sin  atone. 

8  Relief  alone  is  found 

In  Jesus'  precious  blood : 
Tis  this  that  heals  the  mortal  woimd. 

And  reconcile  to  God. 

4  This  is  salvation's  source ; 

And  all  our  hopes  arise 
From  Him,  who,  hanging  on  the  cross, 

A  spotless  victim  dies. 

296  c.  M. 

The  precious  Name. 

HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear; 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  woimds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
TIs  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 

And  to  the  weary,  rest. 
8  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place; 
My  never-failing-treasure,  fill'd 

With  boundless  stores  of  grace : 

12 
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4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Saviotir,  Fmnd, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 

My  Lord,  my  life,  my  Way,  my  BM, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

6  I  would  thy  boimdless  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath; 
So  shall  the  music  of  thy  name 

Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

297  L.M. 

The  unspeakable  gift 

HAPPY  the  man  who  finds  the  grace. 
The  blessing  of  God's  chosen  race. 
The  wisdom  coming  from  above. 
The  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 

2  Happy,  beyond  description,  he 
Who  knows  the  Saviour  died  for  m^! 
The  gift  unspeakable  obtains, 

And  heavenly  imderstanding  gains. 

3  Wisdom  divine!  who  tells  the  price 
Of  wisdom's  costly  merchandise  ? 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer. 

And  gold  is  dross  compared  to  her. 

4  Her  hands  are  fill'd  with  length  of  days. 
True  riches,  and  immortal  praise, — 
Biches  of  Christ  on  all  bestow'd, 

And  honour  that  descends  from  God. 

5  To  purest  joys  she  all  invites, — 
Chaste,  holy,  spiritual  delights; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness. 
And  all  her  flowery  paths  are  peace. 

6  Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  gains; 
Thrice  hiappy,  who  his  guest  retains : 
He  owns,  and  shall  forever  own. 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  heaven,  are  one. 
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Sk  waiteth  to  be  gracioia. 

THY  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love, 
Umneiited  and  £ree, 
Ddights  our  evil  to  remove. 
And  lielp  our  misery. 

2  Thou  waitest  to  be  gracious  still ; 

Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear; 
That,,  saved,  we  may  thy  goodness  feel. 

And  all  thy  grace  declare. 

8  Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  to  me. 

To  every  soul,  abound ; 
A  vast,  unfathomable  sea, 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach. 

So  plenteous  is  the  store ; 
Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each, 

Enough  forever  more. 

6  Faithful,  0  Lord,  thy  mercies  are, — 

A  rock  that  cannot  move : 
A  thous^d  promises  declare 

Thy  constancy  of  love. 

6  Throughout  the  imiverse  it  reigns, 

Unalterably  sure; 
And  while  the  truth  of  God  remains. 

His  goodness  must  endure. 

299  LM. 

UniverscU  redemption, 

SINNERS,  obey  the  heavenly  call ; 
Your  prison  doors  stand  open  wide : 
Go  forth,  for  Christ  hath  ransom'd  all. 
For  every  soul  of  man  hath  died. 

2  "lis  his  the  drooping  soul  to  raise ; 

To  rescue  all  by  sin  oppressed ; 
To  clothe  them  with  the  robes  of  praise, 

And  give  their  weary  spirits  rest 
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8  To  help  their  grov'ling  unbelief; 

Beauty  for  ashes  to  confer; 
The  oil  of  joy  for  abject  grief ; 

Triumphant  joy  for  sad  despair. 

4  To  make  them  trees  of  righteousness, — 
The  planting  of  the  Lord  bdow; 

To  spread  the  honour  of  his  grace. 
And  on  to  full  perfection  go. 


\ 


300  8d  P.  M.  4  6s  <&  2  8a. 

The  jubilee  trumpet. 

BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly-solemn  sound ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know. 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Hath  full  atonement  made : 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest; 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, — 
The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 

Redemption  in  his  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclum : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 
Your  liberty  receive, 

And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 
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5  Ye  who  have  sold  for  naught 
Your  heritage  above, 

Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

6  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, — 
The  news  of  heavenly  grace  ; 

And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  face : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

301  c.  M. 

The  gospel /east- 

LET  every  mortal  ear  attend. 
And  every  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  soimds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho !  all  ye  himgry,  starving  souls. 
That  feed  upon  the  wind, 

And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind : — 

3  Eternal  Wisdom  hath  prepared 
A  soul-reviving  feast, 

And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  pro\ision  taste. 

4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams. 
And  pine  away  and  die, 

Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 
In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 

Salvation  in  abundance  flows. 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 
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6  The  hftppy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  ni^t  and  day : 
Lmd,  we  are  come  to  seek  suppfies. 

And  drive  our  wants  away. 

m 

302  1st  P.  M.  6  /rnet  8s. 
Tkt  Laamb  of  God  vko  talseA  away  the  sim  of  the  toorid. 

SEE,  sinneis,  in  the  gospel  fflass. 
The  Friend  and  Sairiour  oT  mankind ; 
Not  one  of  all  the'  apostate  race 
But  may  in  him  salvation  find : 
ffis  thoughts,  and  words,  and  actions,  proye,— 
ICs  life  and  death, — that  God  is  love. 

2  Behold  the  Lamh  of  God,  who  beai« 
The  sins  of  all  the  worid  away  ; 

A  sen-ant's  form  he  meeklv  wears. 
He  sojourns  in  a  house  of  clay : 
His  glory  is  no  longer  seen, 
But  Goa  with  God  is  man  with  men. 

3  See  where  the  God  incarnate  stands. 
And  calls  his  wand'ring  creatures  home : 

He  all  day  long  spreads  out  his  hands ; 

Come,  weary  souls,  to  Jesus  come ! 
Ye  all  may  hide  you  in  his  hreast : 
Believe,  and  he  will  give  you  rest. 

303  29th  P.  M.  4Ihi€sl2&. 
The  voice  of  free  grace. 

THE  voice  of  free  grace  cries, — Escape  to  the 
moimtain; 
For  Adam's  lost  race  Christ  hath  open'd  a  fountain : 
For  nn  and  imcleanness,  and  every  transgression^ 
His  blood  flows  most  freely,  in  streams  of  salya- 
tion. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  has  purchased  our 

psu-don: 
We  will  praise  him  again  when  we  pass  oyer 
Jordan. 
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2  Now  glory  to  God  in  the  highest  is  giren ; 
Now  glory  to  God  is  re-echoed  in  heaven ; 
Around  the  whole  earth  let  us  tell  the  glad  stoiy. 
And  sii^  of  his  lore,  his  salyation  and  gloiy . 
Himelujah  to  the  Lamb,  &c, 

8  0  Jesus,  ride  on, — thy  kingdom  is  glorious ; 
O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell,  thou  wilt  imke  us  yic- 

torious: 
Thy  name  shall  be  praised  in  the  great  congrega- 

tion» 
And  saints  shall  ascribe  unto  thee  their  salyation. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  &c. 

4  When  on  Zion  we  stand,  haying  gain'd  the  blest 
shore. 

With  our  harps  in  our  hands,  we  wiU  pnuse  ever- 
more: 

We  11  range  the  blest  fields  on  the  banks  of  the 
river. 

And  sing  of  redemption  forever  and  e^'er. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  <&c. 

304  .  P.  M.  11  10,11  10 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  heal, 

COME,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish ; 
Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel ; 
Here  bring  your  woimded  hearts,  here  tell  your 
anguish; — 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 
Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure, — 

Here  speaKs  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, — 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  cure. 

8  Here  see  the  bread  of  life ;  see  waters  flowing 
Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above ; 

Come  to  the  feast  of  love ;  come,  ever  knowing — 
Btfth  has  no  sorrow  but  Heaven  can  remove. 
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305  c.  M. 

Behold  the  Lcamb. 

LOOK  unto  Christ,  ye  nations ;  own 
Your  God,  ye  fallen  race ; 
Look,  and  be  saved  through  faith  alone. 
Be  justified  by  grace. 

2  See  all  your  sins  on  Jesus  laid : 
The  Lamb  of  God  was  slain; 

His  soul  was  once  an  ofif'ring  made 
For  every  soul  of  man. 

3  Awake  from  guilty  nature's  sleep. 
And  Christ  shall  give  you  light ; 

Cast  all  your  sins  into  the  deep. 
And  wash  the  Ethiop  white. 

4  With  me,  your  chief,  ye  then  shall  know. 
Shall  feel,  your  sins  forgiven ; 

Anticipate  your  heaven  below, 
And  own  that  love  is  heaven. 

306  3dP.  M.  4  6s  <&;2  8b. 

Proclaiming  the  universal  Saviour, 

LET  earth  and  heaven  agree. 
Angels  and  men  be  join'd, 
To  celebrate  with  me 
The  Saviour  of  mankind : 
To'  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name. 

■ 

# 
2  Jesus !  transporting  sound ! 

The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven ; 
No  other  help  is  found, 

No  other  name  is  given. 
By  which  we  can  salvation  have ; 
Bui  Jesus  came  the  world  to  saye. 
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3  JesQS !  harmonious  name ! 
It  channs  the  hosts  above; 

They  evermore  proclaim, 
And  wonder  at,  his  love : 
Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze, — 
*Tis  heaven  to  see  our  Jesus'  face. 

4  His  name  the  sinner  hears, 
And  is  from  sin  set  free ; 

'1^8  music  in  his  ears; 
*Tis  life  and  victory ; 
New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ, 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

5  O  imexampled  love! 

O  all-redeeming  grace ! 
How  swiftly  didst  thou  move 

To  save  a  fallen  race ! 
What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known, 
What  thou  for  all  mankind  hast  done  ? 

6  O  for  a  trumpet  voice, 

On  all  the  world  to  call, — 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 
In  him  who  died  for  all : 
For  all,  my  Lord  was  ci*ucified ; 
For  all,  for  all,  my  Sa^doiu-  died. 

307  c.  M. 

The  immensity  of  His  giace. 

VHAT  shall  I  do  my  God  to  love  ? 
My  loving  God  to  praise  ? 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height  to  prove, 
And  depth  of  sovereign  grace  ? 

2  Thy  sovereign  grace  to  all  extends, 

Inunense  and  unconfined ; 
From  age  to  age  it  never  ends ; 

It  reaches  all  mankind. 


186         PBOYISIONS  AND  PBOIOBES. 

3  Throughout  the  world  its  breadth  is  known. 
Wide  as  infinity : — 

So  wide  it  never  pass'd  by  one. 
Or  it  had  pass'd  by  me. 

4  My  trespass  was  grown  up  to  heaven; 
But,  far  above  the  skies, 

Through  Christ  abundantly  forgivoi, 
I  see  thy  mercies  rise. 

5  The  depth  of  all-redeeming  loye» 
What  angel  tongue  can  tell  ? 

0  may  I  to  the  utoiost  prove 
The  gift  imspeakable ! 

308  L.  M. 

R^oicing  in  the  ghrg  ofERs  grace, 

GLORY  to  God,  whose  sov'reign  grace 
Hath  animated  senseless  stones, — 
Call'd  us  to  stand  before  his  face, 
And  raised  us  into  Abraham's  sons. 

2  The  people  that  in  darkness  lay, 
In  sin  and  error's  deadly  shade. 

Have  seen  a  glorious  gospel-day 
In  Jesus*  lovely  face  display'd. 

3  Thou  only.  Lord,  the  work  hast  done. 
And  bared  thine  arm  in  all  our  sight ; 

Hast  made  the  reprobates  thine  own. 
And  claim'd  the  outcasts  as  thy  right. 

4  Thy  single  arm,  almighty  Lord, 
To  us  the  great  salvation  brought; 

Thy  Word,  thy  all-creating  Word, 

That  spake  at  first  the  world  from  naught. 

5  For  this  the  saints  lift  up  their  voice, 
And  ceaseless  praise  to  thee  is  given; 

For  this  the  hosts  above  rejoice. 

And  praise  thee  in  the  highest  heaven. 
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309  L-  M. 

Original  and  actual  sin. 

LORD,  we  are  yile,  conceived  in  sin. 
And  bom  unholy  and  unclean; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrapts  hifi  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death ; 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart, 
But  we  're  defiled  in  every  part. 

3  Behold,  we  fall  before  thy  face ; 
Our  only  refuge  is  thy  grace : 

No  outward  forms  can  make  us  clean; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

4  Nor  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast. 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest. 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea. 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

5  Jesus,  thy  blood,  thy  blood  alone. 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone ; 

Thy  blood  can  make  us  white  as  snow; 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  us  so. 

6  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  our  peace. 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease ; 
Lord,  let  us  hear  thy  pard'ning  voice. 

And  make  these  broken  hearts  rejoice. 

310  c.  M. 

Ihtally  diseased. 

WHILE  dead  in  trespasses  I  he. 
Thy  quick'ning  Spirit  give ; 
Call  me,  thou  Son  of  God,  that  I 
May  hear  thy  voice,  and  live. 
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2  While  full  of  anguish  and  disease, 
My  weak,  distempered  soul 

Thy  love  compassionately  sees : 
O  let  it  make  me  whole ! 

3  Cast  out  thy  foes,  and  let  them  still 
To  Jesus'  name  submit  r 

Clothe  with  thy  righteousness,  and  h^. 
And  place  me  at  thy  feet. 

4  To  Jesus'  name,  if  all  things  now 
A  trembling  homage  pay, 

0  let  my  stubborn  spirit  bow, — 
My  stiflf-neck'd  will  obey. 

6  I  know  in  thee  all  fulness  dwells. 
And  all  for  wretched  man: 

Fill  every  want  my  spirit  feels, 
And  break  oflf  every  chain. 

311  S.  M. 

Dead  in  trespasses  and  sins. 

HOW  helpless  nature  lies, 
Unconscious  of  her  load ! 
The  heart  imchanged  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 

2  Can  aught  but  power  divine 
The  stubborn  will  subdue? 

'Tis  thine,  eternal  Spirit,  thine 
To  form  the  heart  anew : — 

3  The  passions  to  recall, 
And  upward  bid  them  rise ; 

To  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reason's  darken'd  eyes. 

4  O  change  these  hearts  of  ours, 
And  give  them  life  divine ; 

Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powem. 
AJjnig'hty  Lord,  be  thine. 
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312  s.  M. 

Hdpless  and  guUty. 

AH,  how  shall  fallen  man 
Be  just  hefore  his  God  ? 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 
We  sink  beneath  his  rod. 

2  If  he  our  ways  should  mark 
With  strict  inquiring  eyes, 

Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults    • 
A  just  excuse  devise  ? 

3  The  moimtains,  in  thy  wrath, 
Their  ancient  seats  forsake ; 

The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, — 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

4  Ah,  how  shall  guilty  man 
Contend  with  such  a  God  ? 

None — none  can  meet  him,  and  escape. 
But  through  the  Saviour's  blood. 

313  ,,     c.  M. 

Without  God  in  the  world. 

&0D  is  m  this  and  every  place ; 
But  O,  how  dark  and  void 
To  me ! — His  one  great  wilderness. 
This  earth  without  my  God. 

2  Empty  of  Him  who  all  things  fills. 
Till  he  his  light  impart, — 

TOl  he  his  glorious  self  reveals, — 
The  veil  is  on  my  heart. 

3  O  Thou  who  seest  and  know'st  my  grief, 
Thyself  unseen,  unknown, 

Pity  my  helpless  unbelief. 
And  break  my  heart  of  stene. 

4  Regard  me  with  a  gracious  eye ; 
The  long-sought  blessing  give ; 

And  bid  me,  at  the  point  to  die, 
Behold  thy  face  and  live. 
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314  c.  M. 

Feding  after  GotL 

THOU  hidden  God,  for  whom  I  groans- 
Till  thou  thyself  declare, 
God,  inaccessible,  unknown, — 
Regard  a  sinner's  prayer : 

2  A  sinner  welt'ring  in  his  blood, 
Unpurged  and  unf oigiven : 

.Far  distant  from  the  living  God, 
As  far  as  hell  from  heaven. 

3  An  unregen'rate  vhild  of  man» 
To  thee  for  help  I  call ; 

Pitj  thy  fallen  creature's  pain, 
And  raise  me  from  my  fall. 

4  The  darkness  which  through  thee  I  feel. 
Thou  only  canst  remove ; 

Thine  own  eternal  power  reveal. 
Thine  everlasting  love. 

5  I  would  not  to  thy  foe  submit ; 
I  hate  the  tyrant's  chain; 

Send  forth  the  pris'ner  from  the  pit. 
Nor  let  me  cry  in  vain. 

6  Show  me  the  blood  that  bought  my  peace, 
The  cov'nant  blood  apply ; 

And  all  my  griefs  at  once  shall  cease. 
And  all  my  sins  shall  die. 

315  L.  M. 

SMs  incurable  disease. 

OGOD,  to  whom,  in  flesh  reveal'd, 
The  helpless  all  for  succour  came ; 
The  sick  to  be  relieved  and  heal'd. 
And  found  salvation  in  thy  name : — 

2  Thou  seest  me  helpless  and  distressed. 
Feeble,  and  faint,  and  blind,  and  poor; 

Weary,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest ; 
And,  sick  of  sin,  implore  a  cure. 
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8  My  flin's  incurable  disease. 
Thou,  Jesofly  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 

Insiure  me  with  thy  power  and  peace. 
And  pardon  on  my  conscience  seal. 

316  L.  M. 

The  wbred  leprosy. 
TESTIS,  a  word,  a  look  from  thee, 
J   Can  turn  my  heart,  and  make  it  clean ; 
Purge  out  the  inbred  leprosy. 
And  sare  me  from  my  bosom  sin. 

2  Lord,  if  thou  wilt,  I  do  believe 
Thou  canst  the  saving  grace  impart ; 

Thou  canst  this  instant  now  forgive, 
And  stamp  thine  im£^*on  my  heart. 

3  My  heart,  which  now  to  thee  I  raise, 

I  know  thou  canst  this  moment  cleanse ; 
Hie  deepest  stains  of  sin  efface, 
And  drive  the  evil  sprit  hence. 

4  Be  it  according  to  thy  word ; 
Accomplish  now  thy  work  in  me ; 

And  let  my  soul,  to  health  restored. 
Devote  its  deathless  powers  to  thee. 

317  C.  M. 

The  leper. 

PSUS,  if  Still  thou  art  to-day. 
As  yesterday,  the  same, — 
Present  to  heal, — in  me  display 
The  virtue  of  thy  Name. 

2  Now,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  call. 
Thy  miracles  repeat ; 

With  pitying  eyes  behold  me  fall 
A  leper  at  thy  feet. 

3  Loathsome,  and  vile,  and  self-abhorr'd, 
I  sink  beneath  my  sin ; 

But,  if  thou  wilt,  a  gracious  word 
Of  thine  can  make  me  clean. 
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318  s.  M. 

Hardness  of  heart  lamented. 

OTHAT  I  could  repent ! 
O  that  I  could  believe ! 
Hiou,  by  thy  voice,  the  marble  rend. 

The  rock  in  sunder  cleave : 
Thou,  by  thy  two-edged  sword, 

My  soul  and  spirit  part; 
Strike,  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word^ 
And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

2  Saviour,  and  Prince  of  peace  ! 

The  double  grace  bestow; 
Unloose  the  bands  of  wickedness. 

And  let  the  captive  go : 
Grant  me  my  sins  to  feel. 

And  then  the  load  remove: 
Wound,  and  poiu*  in,  my  wounds  to  heal, 

The  balm  of  pard'ning  love. 

319  L.  M. 

The  Physician  needed. 

OTHOU,  whom  once  they  flock'd  to  hear, — 
Thy  words  to  hear,  thy  power  to  feel, — 
Suffer  a  sinner  to  draw  near. 
And  graciously  receive  me  still. 

2  They  that  be  whole,  thyself  hast  said. 
No  need  of  a  physician  have ; 

But  I  am  sick,  and  want  thine  aid, 
And  wait  thine  utmost  power  to  save. 

3  Thy  power,  and  truth,  and  love  divine. 
The  same  from  age  to  age  endure : 

A  word,  a  gracious  word  of  thine, 
The  most  invet'rate  plague  can  cure. 

4  Helpless  howe'er  my  spirit  hes. 

And  long  hath  languish'd  at  the  pool : 
A  word  of  thine  shall  make  it  rise. 
And  speak  me  in  a  moment  whole. 
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320  1st  p.  M.  6  liMff  Ak 

Desiriitg  comnctum, 

FATHER  of  lights,  from  whoni  proceeds 
Whatever  thy  every  creature  needs ; 
Whose  goodness,  providently  nigh, 
Ffods  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry ; 
To  tiiee  I  look ;  my  heart  prepare ; 
Si^gest,  and  hearken  to  my  prayer. 

2  Since  hy  thy  light  myself  I  see 
Naked,  and  poor,  and  void  of  thee. 
Thine  eyes  must  all  my  thoughts  survey, 
Preventmg  what  my  lips  woi3d  say : 
l%ou  i^est  my  wants ;  for  help  they  call ; 
And,  ere  I  speak,  thou  know'st  them  all. 

3  Fain  would  I  know,  as  known  hy  thee. 
And  feel  the  indigence  I  see ; 

Fain  would  I  all  my  vileness  own. 
And  deep  beneath  the  burden  groan ; 
Abhor  tfc  pride  that  lurks  witmn. 
Detest  anfr  loathe  myself  and  sin. 

4  Ah,  ^ve  me.  Lord,  myself  to  feel ; 
My  total  misery  reveal : 

Ah,  give  me,  Lord,  I  still  would  say, 
A  heart  to  mourn,  a  heart  to  pray : 
My  business  this,  my  only  care, — 
My  life,  my  every  breath,  be  prayer. 

321  L.  M. 

Christ,  the  good  Physician. 

JESUS,  thy  far-extended  fame 
My  drooping  soul  exults  to  hear; 
Thy  Name,  thy  all-restoring  Name, 
Is  music  ill  a  sinner's  ear. 

2  Sinners  of  old  thou  didst  receive 
With  comfortable  words,  and  kind ; 

Their  sorrows  cheer,  their  wants  relieve. 
Heal  the  diseased,  and  cure  the  blind. 
7  13 
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8  And  art  thou  not  the  Saviour  stilly 
In  every  place  and  age  the  same? 

Hast  thou  forgot  thy  gracious  sldU, 
Or  lost  the  virtue  of  thy  name  ? 

4  Faith  in  thy  changeless  name  I  haye : 
The  good,  the  kind  Physician,  thou 

Art  able  now  our  souls  to  save. 
Art  willing  to  restore  them  now. 

322  L.M. 

The  heeding  power  of  Christ, 

THOUGH  eighteen  hundred  years  are  past 
Since  Christ  did  in  the  flesh  appear. 
His  tender  mercies  ever  last. 

And  still  his  healing  power  is  here. 

2  Would  he  the  body's  health  restore, 
And  not  regard  the  sin-sick  soul  ? 

The  sin-sick  soul  he  loves  much  more, 
And  surely  he  will  make  it  whole. 

3  All  my  disease,  my  every  sb^ 
To  thee,  0  Jesus,  I  confess: 

In  pardon,  Lord,  my  cure  begin, 
And  perfect  it  in  holiness. 

4  That  token  of  thine  utmost  good, 
Now,  Saviour,  now,  on  me  bestow ;    • 

And  purge  my  conscience  with  thy  blood. 
And  wash  my  nature  white  as  snow. 

323  c.  M. 

Lord,  help  my  unbelief. 

HOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ; 
Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains ; 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  souls 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there  *s  a  voice  of  sov'reign  grace 
Sounds  from  the  sacred  word : — 

Ho!  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

7* 
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S  My  soul  obeys  the  gracious  caU, 

And  roiiB  to  this  relief; 
I  would  belieTe  thj  promise.  Lord ; 

0  help  mj  unbdi^! 

4  To  the  blest  fountain  oi  thy  blood, 
Incamate  God,  I  fly; 

Here  let  me  wash  my  guilty  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

5  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  wono. 
Into  thme  anns  I  fall; 

Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousnesB,*— 
My  Jesus,  and  my  all. 

324  S.  M. 

The  TXtystarJmn  on  high, 

MY  former  hopes  are  fled ; 
My  terror  now  begins : 

1  feel,  alas !  that  I  am  dead 
In  flBspasses  and  sins. 

2  Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly  ? 

1  hear  the  thimder  roar ; — ^ 

The  law  proclaims  destruction  nigh. 
And  vengeance  at  the  door. 

3  When  I  review  my  ways, 
I  dread  impending  doom : 

But,  hark !  a  friendly  whisper  says, — 
Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come. 

4  With  trembling  hope,  I  see 
A  glimmering  from  afar ; 

A  beam  of  day  that  shines  for  me. 
To  save  me  from  despair. 

5  Forerunner  of  the  sun. 

It  marks  the  pilgrim's  way ; 
I  '11  gaze  upon  it  while  I  run. 
And  watch  the  rising  day. 
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325  L-  M. 

The  tiruggUitff  eaplim. 

LORD,  With  a  grieved  and  achmg  hearty 
To  thee  I  look,  to  thee  I  cry; 
Supply  my  wants ;  thy  grace  impart : 
O  hear  an  humble  prisoner's  ^gh! 

2  On  my  sad  heart  the  burden  lies ; 
No  human  power  can  ease  the  load ; 

My  num'rous  sins  against  me  rise. 
And  far  remove  me  from  my  God. 

3  Break,  break,  O  Lord,  these  tyrant  chains. 
And  set  the  struggling  captive  free ; 

Redeem  from  everlasting  psuns,  . 

And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven  and  thee. 

326  I^'  M» 

Balm  in  OUead,  and  a  good  Pkifddam  there, 

DEEP  are  the  wounds  which  dk.  has  made ; 
Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure  ? 
In  vain,  alas !  is  nature's  aid ; 

The  work  exceeds  her  utmost  power. 

2  But  can  no  sov'reign  balm  be  found. 

And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh. 
To  ease  the  pain,  and  heal  the  wound. 

Ere  life  and  hope  forever  fly  ? 

8  There  is  a  great  Physician  near ; 

Look  up,  O  fainting  soul,  and  live ; 
See,  in  his  heavenly  smiles,  appear 

Such  help  as  nature  cannot  give. 

4  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood. 
Life,  health,  and  bliss,  abundant  flow ; 

And  in  that  sacrificial  flood 

A  balm  for  all  thy  grief  and  wo. 
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327  c.  M. 

The  voioe  thai  wakes  the  dead. 

THOU  Son  of  God,  whose  flaming  eyes 
Our  inmost  thoughts  perceive, 
Accept  the  grateful  sacrifice 
Which  now  to  thee  we  give. 

2  We  bow  before  thy  gracious  throne, 

And  think  ourselves  sincere : 
But  show  us.  Lord,  is  every  one 

Thy  real  worshipper  ? 

8  Is  here  a  soul  that  knows  thee  not. 

Nor  feels  his  need  of  thee, — 
A  stranger  to  the  blood  which  bought 

His  pardon  on  the  tree  ? 

4  Convince  him  now  of  imbelief ; 

His  desp'rate  state  explain; 
And  fill  his  heart  ^vith  sacred  grief. 

And  penitential  pain. 

6  Speak,  with  that  voice  that  wakes  the  dead, 

Aiid  bid  the  sleeper  rise ; 
And  bid  his  guilty  conscience  dread 

The  death  tliat  never  dies. 

328  C.  M. 

The  hammer  of  God's  Word. 

COME,  0  thou  all-victorious  Lord, 
Thy  power  to  us  make  known ; 
Stiike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  Word, 
And  break  these  hearts  of  stone. 

2  0  that  we  all  might  now  begin 

Our  foolishness  to  mourn  ; 
And  turn  at  once  from  every  sin, 

And  to  the  Saviour  turn. 
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3  Give  us  ourselves  and  thee  to  know. 
In  this  our  gracious  day; 

Repentance  unto  life  bestow, 
And  take  our  sins  away. 

4  Convince  us  first  of  unbelief. 
And  freely  then  release ; 

Fill  every  soul  with  sacred  grief, 
And  then  with  sacred  peace. 

329  L.  M. 

The  accepted  time, 

VHILE  life  prolongs  its  precious  lights 
Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  giren; 
But  soon,  ah,  soon,  approaching  night 
Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

2  While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day  I 
How  sweet  the  Gospel's  charming  aaand  I 

Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 

3  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing. 
Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave,— 

Before  His  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair, 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  fight  shall  rise, — 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 

6  Now  God  invites ;  how  blest  the  day  I 
How  sweet  the  Gospel's  charming  sound ! 

Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pard'ning  God  is  found. 

330  s.  M. 

Tcxlay  the  accepted  time. 

NOW  is  the'  accepted  time. 
Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 
Now,  sinners,  come  without  delay, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 
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2  Now  is  the'  accepted  time, 
The  Saviour  calls  to-day ; 

To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late — 
Then  why  should  you  delay  ? 

3  Now  is  the'  accepted  time. 
The  gospel  bids  you  come ; 

And  every  promise  in  his  word 
Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

331  s.  M. 

To-day. 

ALL  yesterday  is  gone ; 
To-morrow 's  not  our  own ; 
O  sinner,  come,  without  delay, 
And  bow  before  the  throne. 

2  O  hear  God's  voice  to-day, 

And  harden  not  your  hearf  ; 
To-morrow,  with  a  frown,  he  may 

Pronounce  the  word, — Depart! 

332  c.  M. 

Boast  not  thyself  of  to-morrow. 

VHY  should  we  boast  of  time  to  come, 
Though  but  a  single  day  ? 
This  hour  may  fix  our  final  doom. 
Though  strong,  and  young,  and  ga)\ 

2  The  present  we  should  now  redeem ; 
This  only  is  our  own; 

The  past,  alas !  is  all  a  dream ; 
The  future  is  unknown. 

3  O,  think  what  vast  concerns  depend 
Upon  a  moment's  space, 

When  life  and  all  its  cares  shall  end 
In  vengeance  or  in  grace  ! 

4  O  for  that  power  which  melts  the  heart, 
And  lifts  the  soul  on  high, 

Where  sin,  and  grief,  and  death  depart, 
And  pleasures  never  die. 
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5  There  we  with  ecstasy  shall  fall 

Before  Immanuers  feet ; 
And  hail  him  as  our  All  in  all, 

In  happiness  complete. 

333  5th  p.  M.  4  lines  Ys. 

The  danger  qfddaif. 

HASTEN,  smner,  to  be  wise ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun: 
Wisdom  if  you  still  despise. 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 

Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 

Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  bum 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  smner,  to  be  blest ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 

Lest  perdition  thee  arrest 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

334  C.  M. 

No  peace  to  the  wicked. 

SINNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regard ; 
'Tis  mercy  speaks  to-day ; 
He  calls  you  by  his  sacred  word 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rouorh  sea  that  cannot  rest 
You  live,  devoid  of  peace ; 

A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

3  Your  way  is  dai-k,  and  leads  to  hell: 
Wliy  will  you  persevere? 

Can  you  in  endless  torments  dwell, 
Shut  up  in  black  despair? 
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4  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 

Of  sin  and  folly  go  ? 
In  pain  you  travel  all  your  days. 

To  reach  eternal  wo. 

6  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  lire. 
Through  his  abounding  grace : 

His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  that  seek  his  face. 

6  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word. 

Renouncing  every  sin; 
Submit  to  hmi,  your  sov'reign  Lord, 

And  learn  his  will  divine. 

335  S-  M. 

The  horrors  of  the  second  death. 

0  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found,— 
Rest  for  the  weary  soid  ? 
Twere  vain  the  ocean  s  depths  to  sound. 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 

'1^  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
There  is  a  life  above, 

Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years ; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath : 

O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death! 

5  Thou  God  of  truth  and  grace ! 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun; 

Lest  we  be  banish'd  from  thy  face, 
Forever  more  undone. 
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336  L-  M. 

The  dead  and  the  living. 

WHERE  are  the  dead  ?— In  heaven  or  hell 
Their  disembodied  spirits  dwell; 
Their  perish'd  forms,  in  bonds  of  clay. 
Reserved  until  the  judgment-day. 

2  Where  are  the  living  ? — On  the  groimd 
Where  prayer  is  heard  and  mercy  found ; 
Where,  in  the  compass  of  a  span. 

The  mortal  makes  the'  immortal  man. 

3  Then,  timely  wam'd,  let  us  begin 
To  follow  Chnst  and  flee  from  sin ; 
Daily  grow  up  in  him  our  Head, 
Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead. 

337  c.  M. 

Warnings  from  the  grave. 

BENEATH  our  feet,  and  o'er  our  head. 
Is  equal  warning  given ; 
Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, — 
Above  us  is  the  heaven. 

2  Death  rides  on  every  passmg  breeze. 
And  lurks  in  every  flower; 

Each  season  has  its  own  disease, — 
Its  peril  every  hour. 

3  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 
Of  youth's  soft  cheek  decay. 

And  fate  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

4  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  age 
Halt  feebly  to  the  tomb ; 

And  shall  esjrih  still  our  hearts  engage. 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 

6  Turn,  mortal,  turn ;  thy  danger  know : 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below. 

And  warns  thee  by  her  dead. 
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6  Turn,  mortal,  turn;  thy  soul  apply 

To  truths  divmely  given : 
The  dead  who  underneath  thee  lie, 

Shall  live  for  hell  or  heaven. 

338  c.  M. 

Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb, 

VAIN  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear; 
Repent,  thine  end  is  nigh ; 
Death,  at  the  farthest,  can't  be  far : 
O  think  before  thou  die. 

2  Reflect,  thou  hast  a  soul  to  save ; 
Thy  sins,  how  high  they  mount ! 

What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave  ? 
How  stands  that  dark  account? 

3  Death  enters,  and  there's  no  defence; 
His  time  there's  none  can  tell ; 

He'll  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence. 
To  heaven,  or  down  to  hell. 

4  Thy  flesh  (perhaps  thy  greatest  care) 
Shall  into  dust  consume ; 

But,  ah !  destruction  stops  not  there ; 
Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 

339  c.  M. 

Fear  ofheU. 

TERRIBLE  thought !  shall  I  alone, 
Who  may  be  saved,  shall  I, 
Of  all,  alas !  whom  I  have  known, 
Through  sin  forever  die  ? 

2  While  all  my  old  companions  dear. 
With  whom  I  once  did  live. 

Joyful  at  God's  right  hand  appear, 
A  blessing  to  receive : — 

3  Shall  I,  amidst  a  ghastly  band, 
Dragg'd  to  the  judgment-seat. 

Far  on  the  left  with  horror  stand. 
My  fearful  doom  to  meet? 
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4  Ah !  no ; — I  still  may  turn  and  live, 
For  still  hLs  wrath  delays ; 

He  now  vouchsafes  a  kind  reprieve. 
And  offers  me  his  grace. 

5  I  will  accept  his  offers  now — 
From  every  sin  depart — 

Perform  my  oft-repeated  vow, 
And  render  him  mv  heart. 

•r 
I 

6  I  will  improve  what  I  receive. 
The  grace  through  Jesus  given ; 

Sure,  if  with  God  on  earth  1  live. 
To  live  with  God  in  heaven. 

340  Cth  P.  M.  6  lines  Is. 

Wliai  ^n  hath  done, 

HEARTS  of  Stone,  relent,  relent ! 
Break,  by  Jesus'  cross  subdued ; 
See  his  body  mangled,  rent, 

Stain'd  and  covered  with  his  blood! 
Sinful  soul,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 
Crucified  the'  eternal  Son. 

2  1?  es,  thy  sins  have  done  the  deed ; 
Driven  the  nails  that  fix'd  him  there; 

Ci'own'd  with  thorns  his  sacred  head ; 

Plunged  into  his  side  the  spear; 
Made  his  soul  a  sacrifice. 
While  for  sinful  man  he  dies. 

3  Wilt  thou  let  him  bleed  in  vain? 
Still  to  death  thy  Lord  pursue  ? 

Open  all  his  wounds  again, 

And  the  shameful  cross  renew? 
No ;  with  all  my  sins  I  '11  part ; 
jRaviour,  take  my  broken  heart. 
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INVITING. 

341  8th  P.  M.  87,87,47. 

The  invitation. 

COME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power : 

He  is  able. 
He  is  willing  :  doubt  no  more, 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome ; 
God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 

True  belief  and  true  repentance, — 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, — 

Without  money. 
Come  to  Jesus  Chnst  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger; 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream : 

All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  yoiu"  need  of  him : 

This  he  gives  you, — 
*Tis  the  Spirit's  glimm'ring  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 

If  you  tarry  till  you  're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous, — 
Sinnei-s  Jesus  came  to  call. 

6  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 
Your  Red(jemer  prostrate  lies ; 

On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him  I 
Hear  him  cry,  before  he  dies. 

It  is  finish'd ! — 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice? 


206  ll!^VITING. 

6  Lo!  the' incarnate  God,  ascending. 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood : 

Venture  on  him, — ^venture  freely; 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  and  angels,  join'd  in  concert^ 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name : 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners  here  may  do  the  same. 

342  c.  M. 

He  vxuteth  to  he  gracious, 

r!SUS,  Redeemer  of  mankind. 
Display  thy  saving  power; 
Thy  mercy  let  the  sinner  find, 
And  know  his  gracious  hour. 

2  Who  thee  beneath  their  feet  have  trod. 

And  crucified  afresh. 
Touch  with  thine  all- victorious  blood. 

And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 

8  Open  their  eyes  thy  cross  to  see,  — 
Their  ears,  to  hear  thy  cries : 

Sinner,  thy  Saviour  weeps  for  thee; 
For  thee  he  weeps  and  dies. 

4  All  the  day  long  he  meekly  stands. 
His  rebels  to  receive ; 

And  shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  his  handfl^ 
And  bids  you  turn  and  live. 

5  Turn,  and  your  sins  of  deepest  dye 
He  will  with  blood  efiiace ;  . 

E'en  now  he  waits  the  blood  to'  apply  ;— 
Be  saved,  be  saved  by  grace. 
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343  6th  p.  M.  6  lines  7s. 
Fly  to  Jesus, 

TI7EAEY  souls,  that  wander  wide 
if    From  the  central  point  of  bliss : 
Tom  to  Jesus  crucified ; 

Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  his : 
Gmk  into  the  purple  flood ; 
Bise  into  the  hfe  of  God. 

2  Find  in  Christ  the  way  of  peace. 
Peace  unspeakable,  unknown; 

By  his  pain  he  gives  you  ease. 
Life  by  his  expiring  groan: 
Rise  exalted  by  his  fall ; 
Find  in  Clirist  your  all  in  all. 

3  0  believe  the  record  true, 

God  to  you  his  Son  hath  given ; 
Ye  may  now  be  happy  too. 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven : 
live  the  life  of  heaven  above. 
All  the  life  of  glorious  love. 

4  This  the  universal  bliss. 
Bliss  for  every  soul  designed; 

God's  original  promise  this, 

God's  great  gift  to  all  mankind : 
Blest  in  Christ  this  moment  be, 
Blest  to  all  eteniity. 

344  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

Boom  for  the  guilty, 

COME,  0  my  guilty  brethren,  come. 
Groaning  beneath  your  load  of  sin ; 
His  bleeding  heart  shall  make  you  room ; 

His  .open  side  shall  take  you  in : 
He  calls  you  now,  invites  you  home : 
Come,  O  my  guilty  brethren,  come. 
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2  For  you  the  purple  current  flow'd. 
In  pardons  from  his  wounded  side; 

Languished  for  you  the  Son  of  God; 
For  you  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 

Believe,  and  all  your  sin 's  forgiven : 

Only  beUeve,  and  yours  is  heaven. 

345  P.  M.  87,87,77. 

Tfie  healing  Fountain. 

COME  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain. 
Sinners  ruin'd  by  the  fall ; 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 

Flows  for  every  thirsty  soid, 
In  a  full  perpetual  tide, 
Opened  when  the  Saviour  died. 

2  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition. 
Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind; 

Here  the  guilty,  free  remission. 
Here  the  lost,  a  refuge,  find. 
Health,  this  fountain  will  restore ; 
He  that  drinks  need  thirst  no  more. 

3  Come,  ye  dying,  Hve  forever; 
"lis  a  soul-reviving  flood ; 

God  is  faithful ;  he  will  never 

Break  his  cov'nant  seaFd  in  blood; 
Sign'd  when  our  Redeemer  died  ; 
By  the  Spirit  ratified. 

346  s.  M. 

Seek  Him  while  lie  may  be  found, 

MY  son,  know  thou  the  Lord; 
Thy  father's  God  obey ; 
Seek  his  protecting  care  by  night. 
His  guardian  hand  by  day. 

2  Call,  while  he  may  be  found; 

Seek  him  while  he  is  near ; 
Serve  him  with  all  thy  heart  and  mind. 

And  worship  him  with  fear. 
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8  If  thou  wilt  seek  his  face, 

His  ear  will  hear  thy  cry ; 
Then  shalt  thou  find  his  mercy  sure. 

His  grace  forever  nigh. 

4  But  if  thou  leave  thy  God, 
Nor  choose  the  path  to  heaven ; 

Then  shalt  thou  perish  in  thy  sins, 
And  never  be  forgiven. 

347  CM. 

HejusHfieth  tfie  ungodly. 

LOVERS  of  pleasure  more  than  God, 
For  you  he  suflfer'd  pain ; 
For  you  the  Saviour  spilt  his  blood : 
And  shall  he  bleed  m  vain  ? 

2  Sinners,  his  life  for  you  he  paid ; 
Your  basest  crimes  he  bore ; 

Your  sins  were  all  on  Jesus  laid. 
That  you  might  sin  no  more. 

3  To  earth  the  great  Redeemer  came. 
That  you  might  come  to  heaven ; 

Believe,  believe  in  Jesus'  name. 
And  all  your  sin's  forgiven. 

4  Believe  in  him  who  died  for  thee ; 
And,  sure  as  he  hath  died, 

Thy  debt  is  paid,  thy  soul  is  free. 
And  thou  art  justified. 

348  L.  M. 

The  gospel  feast. 

COME,  sinners,  to  the  gospel  feast; 
Let  every  soul  be  Jesus'  guest: 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind. 
For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind. 

2  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all : — 
Come  all  the  world !  come,  sinner,  thou ! 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 

14 
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8  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppress*d. 
Ye  restless  wand'rers  ajfter  rest ; 
Ye  poor,  and  maim'd,  and  bait,  and  bfind. 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

4  My  message  as  from  God  receive ; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  live: 
O  let  his  love  your  hearts  constrain. 
Nor  suflfer  him  to  die  in  vain. 

6  See  him  set  forth  before  your  eyes. 
That  precious,  bleeding  sacnfice: 
His  offer'd  benefits  embrace, 
And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 

349  S.  M. 

And  yet  there  is  roam. 

YE  wretched,  staning  poor, 
Behold  a  royal  feast! 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store 
For  every  humble  guest. 

2  See,  Christ,  with  open  aims, 
Invites,  and  bids  you  come; 

O  stay  not  back,  though  fear  alarms; 
For  yet  there  still  is  room. 

3  O  come,  and  with  us  taste 
The  blessings  of  his  love : 

While  hope  expects  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

4  There,  with  united  voice, 
Before  the'  eternal  throne, 

Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice, 
In  ecstasies  imkno^vn. 

5  Ten  thousand  thousand  more 
Are  welcome  still  to  come: 

Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore ; 
Approach, — there  yet  is  room. 
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350  L-  M. 

AU  things  are  now  ready. 

SINNERS,  obey  the  gospel  word ; 
Haste  to  the  supper  of  my  Lord ; 
Be  wise  to  kaow  your  gracious  day ; 
All  things  are  ready, — come  away. 

2  Beady  the  Father  is  to  own, 
And  loss  his  late-returning  son ; 
Beady  your  loving  Saviour  stands. 

And  spreads  for  you  his  bleeding  hands. 

3  Beady  the  Spirit  of  his  love. 
Just  now  the  stony  to  remove ; 

To'  apply  and  witness  with  the  blood. 
And  wash  and  seal  the  sons  of  God. 

4  Beady  for  you  the  angels  wait, 
To  triumph  in  your  blest  estate ; 
Toning  their  harps,  they  long  to  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

5  The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Are  ready,  with  their  shining  host : 
All  heaven  is  ready  to  resound, — 
The  dead  *s  alive !  the  lost  is  found ! 

351  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  Is, 

Oomej  and  welcome. 

FROM  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die. 
What  melodious  soimds  we  hear 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  ear : — 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done — 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 

2  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  thronft — 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  ? 
On  his  pierc6d  body  laid. 
Justice  owns  tlie  ransom  paid ; 
Bow  the  knee, -embrace  the  Son — 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  I 
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3  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  bounty  stored ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  press'd. 
Thou  shalt  be  a  child  confess'd. 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 

352  L  M. 

AUsufficiency  of  His  grace. 

HO !  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigli : 
'Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race : 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy, — 

Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  'gospel  grace. 

2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come ! 
Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call; 

Return,  ye  weary  wand'rers,  home. 
And  find  his  grace  is  free  for  all. 

3  See  from  the  Rock  a  fountain  rise ; 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls ; 

Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price. 
Ye  laboring,  burden'd,  sin-sick  souls. 

4  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give; 
Leave  all  you  have,  and  are,  behind ; 

Frankly  the  gift  of  God  receive; 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

353  L  M. 

The  joys  of  penitence. 

COME,  0  ye  sinners,  to  the  Lord, 
In  Christ  to  paradise  restored : 
His  profFer'd  benefits  embrace, — 
The  plenitude  of  gospel  grace : — 

2  A  pardon  written  with  his  blood ; 
The  favour  and  the  peace  of  God ; 
The  seeing  eye,  the  feeling  sense. 
The  mystic  joys  of  penitence  : — 
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8  Tbe  godly  fear,  the  pleasing  smart. 

The  mdftings  of  a  broken  heart ; 

The  tears  that  tell  your  sins  forgiven ; 

The  sighs  that  waft  your  souls  to  heayen:— 

4  The  guiltless  shame,  the  sweet  distress. 
The* unutterable  tenderness; 

The  genuine,  meek  humility ; 

The  wonder,  why  such  love  to  me : — 

5  The'  o'erwhelming  power  of  saving  grace. 
The  sight  that  veils  the  seraph's  face ; 

The  speechless  awe  that  dares  not  move. 
And  all  the  silent  heaven  of  love. 

354  c.  M. 

The  wanderer  recalled, 

RETURN,  0  wanderer,  return. 
And  seek  thy  Father's  face ; 
Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  bum 
Were  kindled  by  his  grace. 

2  Return,  0  wanderer,  return; 

He  hears  thy  humble  sigh : 
He  sees  thy  soften'd  spirit  mourn, 

When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

8  Return,  0  wanderer,  return; 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live : 
Come  to  his  cross,  and,  grateful,  learn 

How  freely  he  '11  forgive. 

4  Return,  0  wanderer,  return, 
And  wipe  the  falling  tear : 

Thy  Father  calls, — no  longer  mourn ; 
lis  love  mvites  thee  near. 

5  Return,  0  wanderer,  return; 
Regain  thy  long-sought  rest: 

The  Saviour's  melting  mercies  yearn 
To  clasp  thee  to  his  breast. 
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355  7th  P.  M.  8  Hms  7s. 

Why  will  ye  die  f- 

SINNERS,  turn ;  why  tvHI  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why  ? 
God,  who  did  your  being  ^ve, 
.  Made  you  with  himself  to  Uve ; 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands ; 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands, — 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die  ? 

2  Sinners,  turn ;  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why? 
He,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve. 
Died  himself,  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  him  die  in  vain? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again? 

Why,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  gi-ace,  and  Cue  ? 

3  Sinners,  turn ;  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  ? 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove. 
Urged  you  to  embrace  his  love. 
Wni  ye  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 

O  ye  dying  sinners,  why. 
Why  will  ye  forever  die  ? 

356  '7th  P.  M.  S  lines  Is. 

Tender  expostulation. 

SINNERS,  tm-n,  while  God  is  near  ; 
Dare  not  think  him  insincere : 
Now,  e*en  now,  your  Saviour  stands ; 
All  day  long  he  spreads  his  hands; 
Cries, — Ye  will  not  happy  be ; 
No,  ye  will  not  come  to  me, — 
Me,  who  life  to  none  denv : 
Whv  will  ve  resolve  to  die  ? 
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2  Turn,  he  cries,  ye  sinners,  turn : 
By  his  life,  your  God  hath  sworn; 
He  would  have  you  turn  and  live; 
He  would  all  the  world  receive. 

If  your  death  were  his  delight, 
JVould  he  you  to  life  invite? 
Would  he  ask,  heseech,  and  cry, — 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die? 

3  What  could  your  Redeemer  do. 
More  than  he  hath  done  for  you? 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Could  he  more  than  shed  his  blood? 
After  all  his  flow  of  love, — 

All  his  drawings  from  above, — 
Why  will  ye  your  Lord  deny? 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ? 

357  C.  M. 

Bdieve,  and  be  at  peace, 

OWHY  should  gloomy  thoughts  arise. 
And  darkness  fill  the  mind  ? 
Why  should  that  bosom  heave  with  sighs. 
And  yet  no  refuge  find  ? 

2  Hast  thou  not  heard  of  Gilead's  balm, — 
The  great  Physician  there, 

Who  can  thine  every  fear  disarm. 
And  save  thee  from  despair? 

3  Still  art  thou  overwhelmed  with  grief. 
And  fiird  with  sore  dismay? 

'Still  looking  downward  for  relief. 
Without  one  cheering  ray  ? 

4  loft  up  thy  streaming  eyes  to  heaven ; 
The  great  atonement  see ; 

And  all  thy  sins  shall  be  forgiven : — 
Believe,  and  thou  art  free. 
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5  For  thee  the  Sayiour  suffer'd  shame. 
And  shed  his  precious  blood: 

Believe,  beheve  in  Jesus'  name, 
And  be  at  peace  with  God. 

358  ....  S.  M. 

Accepting  the  mvitatioiK 

COME,  weary  sinners,  come. 
Groaning  beneath  your  load  ; 
The  Saviour  calls  his  wanderers  home 
Haste  to  your  pardoning  God. 

2  Come,  all  by  guilt  oppress'd, 
Answer  the  Saviour's  call — 

0  come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 
And  I  will  save  you  all. 

3  Redeemer,  full  of  love, 
We  would  thy  word  obey. 

And  all  thy  faithful  mercies  prove : 
O  take  our  guilt  away. 

4  We  would  on  thee  rely; 

On  thee  would  cast  our  care ; 
Now  to  thine  arms  of  mercy  fly. 
And  find  salvation  there. 

359  c.  M. 

The  resolution. 

COME,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 
A  thousand  thoughts  revolve. 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppress'd. 
And  make  this  last  resolve : — 

2  I  '11  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 
Like  mountains  round  me  close ; 

1  know  his  courts,  I  '11  enter  in. 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

3  Prostrate  I  '11  lie  before  his  throne^ 
And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 

I  '11  tell  him,  I  'm  a  wretch  undone 
Witliout  his  sov'reign  grace. 
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4  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea. 
Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer ; 

But,  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

5  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go — 
I  am  resolved  to  try; 

For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  forever  die. 


PENITENTIAL. 

360  s.  M. 

To  whom  slvovid  we  go  9 

AH  1  whither  shoidd  I  go, 
Bm-denM,  and  sick,  and  faint  ? 
To  whom  should  I  my  trouble  show. 

And  pour  out  my  complaint? 
My  Saviour  bids  me  come ; 

Ah !  why  do  I  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home. 
And  yet  from  him  I  stay. 

2  What  is  it  keeps  me  back, 
From  which  I  cannot  part, — 

Wliich  -will  not  let  the  Sanoiu*  take 

Possession  of  my  heart  ? 
Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 

Tliy  trying  power  display ; 
Into  its  darkest  comers  shine. 

And  take  the  veil  away. 

3  I  now  believe,  in  thee, 
Compassion  reigns  alone ; 

According  to  my  faith,  to  me 

O  let  it.  Lord,  be  done ! 
In  me  is  all  the  bar, 

Which  thou  wouldst  fain  remove: 
Remove  it,  and  I  shall  declare 

That  God  is  only^love. 
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361  L.  M. 

The  Sinner's  onhf  hope. 

¥  HEREWITH,  O  Lord,  shaU  I  dmr  near 
And  bow  myself  before  thy  face  ? 
How  in  thy  purer  eyes  appear? 

What  shall  I  bring  to  gain  thy  grace? 

2  Will  gifts  delight  the  Lord  Most  EQg^? 

Will  multiplied  oblations  please  ? 
Thousands  of  rams  his  favour  buy. 

Or  slaughter'd  hecatombs  appease? 

8  Can  these  avert  the  wrath  of  God? 

Can  these  wash  out  my  guilty  stain? 
Bivers  of  oil,  and  seas  of  blood, 

Alas !  they  all  must  flow  in  vain. 

4  Who  would  himself  to  thee  approve. 
Must  take  the  path  thyself  hast  show'd ; 

Justice  pursue,  and  mercy  love. 

And  humbly  walk  by  faith  with  God. 

6  But  though  my  life  henceforth  be  thine. 
Present  for  past  can  ne'er  atone : 

Though  I  to  thee  the  whole  resign, 
I  only  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

6  Guilty  I  stand  before  thy  face ; 

On  me  I  feel  thy  wrath  abide ; 
'Tis  just  the  sentence  should  take  place ; 

'Tis  just, — ^but  0,  thy  Son  hath  died ! 

362  10th  P.  M.  4  lines  Sm. 

The  Bock  that  is  higher  than  I. 

ENCOMPASSED  with  clouds  of  distress. 
And  ready  all  hope  to  resign, 

1  long  for  thy  light  and  thy  grace ; 

O  God,  will  they  never  be  mine  ? 

2  If  sometimes  I  strive,  as  I  mourn. 
My  hold  of  thy  promise  to  keep, 

The  billows  more  fiercely  return, 
And  plunge  me  again  in  the  deep. 
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3  Appear,  and  my  sorrow  shall  ceaae; 
The  blood  of  atonement  apply ; 

And  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peace,— 
The  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I. 

4  O  enter  this  desolate  heart, — 

Then  rule  o'er  the  heart  thou  hast  won ; 
Nor  again  in  thine  anger  depart, 
But  make  it  forever  thy  throne. 

363  0.  M. 

Timdy  penitence, 

TTTHEN  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 
W    O'erwhelm'd  with  guilt  and  fear, 

1  view  my  Maker  face  to  face, — 

O  how  shall  I  appear? 

2  If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found. 
And  mercy  may  be  sought, 

My  soul  with  inward  horror  shrinks. 
And  trembles  at  the  thought : — 

8  When  thou,  0  Lord,  shalt  stand  disclosed 

In  majesty  severe, 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, — 

O  how  shall  I  appear? 

4  0  may  my  broken,  contrite  heart. 
Timely  my  sins  lament ; 

And  early,  with  repentant  tears. 
Eternal  wo  prevent. 

5  Behold  the  sorrows  of  my  heart. 
Ere  yet  it  be  too  late ; 

And  hear  my  Saviour's  dying  groan. 
To  give  those  soitows  weight. 

0  For  never  shall  my  soul  despair 

Her  pardon  to  secure. 
Who  knows  thine  only  Son  hath  died 

To  make  that  pardon  sure. 
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364  L.  M. 

Oniif  bjf  fctUh. 

LORD,  I  despair  myself  to  heal ; 
I  see  my  sin,  but  camiot  feel ; 

1  camiot,  till  thy  Spirit  blow, 
And  bid  the'  obedient  waters  flow. 

2  'Tis  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give ; 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive ; 

Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign; 

To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal, — are  thine. 

3  With  simple  faith,  on  thee  I  call, — 
My  light,  my  life,  my  Lord,  my  all : 

I  wait  the  moving  of  the  pool ; 

1  wait  the  word  that  speaks  me  whole, 

4  Speak,  gracious  Lord, — my  sickne&s  cure 
Make  my  infected  nature  pure : 

Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy  impart^ 
And  pour  thyself  into  my  heart ! 

365  L.  M. 

Helple8Sy  in  sin  and  misery. 

VHOM  man  foi-sakes  tliou  wilt  not  leai 
Ready  the  outcasts  to  receive: 
Though  all  my  simpleness  I  own. 
And  all  my  faults  to  tliee  are  known. 

2  Ah!  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt? 
Thou  wilt  in  nowise  cast  me  out, — 
A  helpless  soul,  that  comes  to  thee 
With  only  sin  and  misery. 

3  Lord,  I  am  sick, — ^my  sickness  cure: 
I  want,— -do  thou  enrich  the  poor: 
Under  thy  mighty  hand  I  sloop, 

0  lift  the  abject  sinner  up. 

4  Lord,  I  am  blind, — ^be  thou  my  sighl: 
Lord,  I  am  weak, — be  thou  my  might: 
A  helper  of  the  helpless  be, 

And  Jet  me  find  my  all  in  thee. 
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366  L.  M. 

Imporhmate  suppUcation. 

GOD  of  my  life,  what  just  return 
Can  sinful  dust  and  ashes  ^ve? 

1  only  Hve  my  sin  to  mourn : 
To  love  my  God  I  only  live. 

2  To  thee,  benign  and  saving  Power, 
I  consecrate  my  lengthened  days ; 

While,  mark'd  with  blessings,  every  hour 
Shall  speak  thy  co-extended  praise. 

3  Be  all  my  added  life  employ'd 
Thine  image  in  my  soul  to  see : 

Fill  with  thyself  the  mighty  void ; 
Enlarge  my  heart  to  compass  thee. 

^4  The  blessing  of  thy  love  bestow ; 

For  this  my  cries  shall  never  fail ; 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, — 

I  will  not,  till  my  suit  prevail. 

5  Come,  then,  my  Hope,  my  life,  my  Lord, 
And  fix  in  me  thy  lasting  home ; 

Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word — •    » 
Thou,  with  thy  promised  Father,  come. 

6  Prepare,  and  then  possess  my  heart: 
O  take  me,  seize  me  from  above; 

Thee  may  I  love,  for  God  thou  art ; 
Thee  may  I  feel ;  for  God  is  love ! 

367  9th  P.M.  87,87. 

The  true  Light. 

LIGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 
Borders  on  the  shades  of  death. 
Come,  and,  by  thyself  revealing, 
Dissipate  the  clouds  beneath. 
2  Thou,  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator, 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise ; 
Scatt'ring  all  the  night  of  nature, — 
Pouring  day  upon  oiu*  ey€r>. 
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3  Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing; 
Life  and  joy  thy  beams  mqpart. 

Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
Eveiy  poor,  benighted  heart 

4  Come,  extend  thy  wonted  fiayour 
To  our  ruin'd,  guilty  race ; 

Come,  thou  blest,  exalted  Sayiour; 
Come,  apply  thy  saving  grace. 

5  By  thine  aU-atonmg  merit, 
Every  burden'd  soul  release; 

By  the  teachings  of  thy  Spirit, 
Guide  us  into  perfect  peace. 

368  0. 11 

I  woidd  be  thine. 

WOULD  be  thme ;  O  take  my  heati, 
And  fill  it  with  thy  love ; 
Thy  sacred  image.  Lord,  imparts 
And  seal  it  from  above. 

2  I  would  be  thine ;  but  while  I  sferhre 
To  give  myself  away, 

IJFeel  rebellion  still  alive. 
And  wander  while  I  pray. 

3  I  would  be  thine ;  but.  Lord,  I  feel 
Evil  still  lurks  within : — 

Do  thou  thy  majesty  reveal. 
And  overcome  my  sin. 

4  I  would  be  thine ;  I  would  embrace 
The  Saviour,  and  adore ; 

Inspire  with  faith,  infuse  thy  grace. 
And  now  my  soul  restore. 

369  L.  M. 

Shut  vp  in  unbditf. 

LIGHT  of  the  Gentile  world,  appear; 
Command  the  blind  thy  rays  to  see: 
Our  darkness  chase,  our  sorrows  cheer». 
And  set  the  plaintive  prisoner  free. 
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S  Ut,  me,  who  stOl  in  darkness  ait» 

Shut  up  in  on  and  m^lief, 
SciiBver  from  this  gloomy  pit» — 

This  dungeon  of  despainng  giief. 

8  Open  mine  eyes  the  Lamb  to  know, 
mio  bears  the  sen'ral  sm  away; 

And  to  my  ransoor  d  spirit  show 
The  glories  of  eternal  day. 

370  ^th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

The  Mim  on  Cabxtn^, 

OTHOIJ  who  hast  our  soitowb  bome. 
Help  US  to  look  on  thee,  and  mourn. 
On  t^e,  whom  we  have  slain : — 
Have  pierced  a  thousand,  thousand  times. 
And  by  reiterated  crimes 
Renew'd  ^  sacred  pain. 

2  0  give  us  eyes  of  faith  to  see 
The  Man  transfix'd  on  Calvary,-^ 

To  know  thee  who  thou  art; 
The  One  Eternal  God  and  True ; 
And  let  the  sight  affect,  subdue, 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

8  Lover  of  souls, — ^to  rescue  mine, 
Beveal  the  charity  divine, 

That  suffered  in  my  stead : — 
Thai,  made  thy  soul  a  sacrifice. 
And  quench'd  in  death  those  flaming  eyes. 

And  bow'd  that  sacred  head. 

4  The  veil  of  unbelief  remove ; 
And  by  thy  manifested  love, 

And  by  thy  sprinkled  blood, 
Destroy  the  love  of  sin  in  me. 
And  get  thyself  the  victory. 

And  bring  me  back  to  God. 
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371  Isl  p.  K.  6  ikm  te. 

The  veU  o/mMief. 

THOU,  whom  fiain  my  soul  wovdd  hrwe. 
Whom  only  I  desire  to  know : 

This  veil  of  unbeHef  remoye. 

And  show  me  all  thy  goodneaa^  show; 

Jesus,  thyself  in  me  reveal ; 

Tell  me  thy  name,  thy  nature  telL 

2  Hast  thou  been  with  me,  Lord,  ao  loi^ 
Yet  thee,  my  Lord,  have  I  not  known? 

1  claim  thee  with  a  falt'ring  tongue ; 
I  pray  thee,  in  a  feeble  groan. 

Tell  me,  O  tell  me,  who  thou  art, 
And  speak  thy  name  into  my  heart 

3  If  now  thou  talkest  by  the  way 
With  me,  the  abject  sinner,  me^ 

The  mystery  of  grace  display ; 

Open  mine  eyes  that  I  may  see: 
That  I  may  understand  thy  word. 
And  now  cry  out, — It  is  the  Lord ! 

372  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 
The  gift  of  faith. 

AUTHOR  of  faith,  to  thee  I  cry,— 
To  thee,  who  wouldst  not  have  me  die, 
But  know  the  truth  and  live : 
Open  mine  eyes  to  see  thy  face ; 
Work  in  my  heart  the  saving  grace ; 
The  life  eternal  give. 

2  Sliut  up  in  unbelief,  I  groan, 
And  blindly  senc  a  God  unknown. 

Till  thou  the  veil  remove  ; 
The  gift  unspeakable  impart, 
And  'WTiLe  thy  Name  upon  ray  heart. 

And  manifest  tliy  love. 
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S  I  know  the  woik  is  only  thine ; 
The  gift  of  faith  is  all  dirme ; 

Bi^  if  <»i  thee  we  call. 
Thou  wih  that  meioiis  g^t  bestow, 
And  cause  onr  hearts  to  feel  and  faiow 

That  thou  hast  died  for  all. 

4-  Th<Ai  bidd'st  us  knock  and  enter  in^—  ■ 
Come  unto  thee,  and  rest  from  sm, — 

The  blessing  sieek  and  find : 
Thoa  bidd'st  ns  ask  thy  grace,  and  haye;- 
Thoa  caost^  thou  wocddst,  this  moment  sare 

Both  me  and  all  mankind. 

5  Be  it  according  to  thy  w(HtL ; 
Now  let  me  find  my  pardoning  Lord ; 

Let  what  I  ask  be  given : 
The  bar  <^  unbelief  remove ; 
Open  the  door  of  faith  and.  love. 

And  let  me  into  heaven. 

373  s.  M. 

The  heart  of  stone, 

OTHAT  I  could  repent. 
With  all  my  idols  part. 
And  to  thy  gracious  eye  present 
An  humble,  contrite  heart ; 

2  A  heart  with  mef  oppressed. 
For  having  gneved  my  God ; 

A  troubled  heart,  that  cannot  rest 
Till  sprinkled  with  thy  blood. 

3  Jesus,  on  me  bestow 
The  penitent  desire ; 

With  true  sincerity  of  wo 
My  aching  breast  inspire. 

4  With  soft'ning  pity  look,  - 
And  melt  my  hardness  down: 

Strike  with  thy  love's  resistless  stroke. 
And  break  this  heart  of  stone.         ~. 
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374  I*  M, 

Tl^ftiMtnn  heart 

OFOR  a  glance  oC  heavenly  day. 
To  take  this  stubbom  heivt  away  ; 
And  ttWiWy  with  beama  5^  loTe  divknob 
Hiia  heart,  this  frosen  heart  of  mtoe. 

3  The  rocks  can  rend;  the  earth  enA qqa]|B ; 
The  seas  can  roar;  tho  osQwyliwaiii  ^Mn: 
Of  feeling,  all  thmtfs  show  somt  dgiw 

Bitf  this  unfeeling  heart  of  nin^. 
9  To  hear  the  sorows  tiiou  hast  £th» 
O  Lord,  an  adamant  woold  melt: 
But  I  can  lead  ea<di  moving  line^ 
And  99thing  moves  this  h^rt  ci  wn^ 

4  Thy  judgments  too,  which  devSs  f6a»— 
Amazing  thought  I — unmoved  I  hear  ; 
Gk>odness  and  wrath  in  vain  oomhine 

To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

5  But  power  divine  can  do  the  deed ; 
And,  Lord,  that  power  I  greatly  need : 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine. 

And  melt  and  change  this  heart  of  niw. 

375  1st  P.  M.  6  Urns  8a. 

FATH£R  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  Just, 
My  Fnend  and  Advocate  with  thee. 
Pity  a  soul  that  fam  would  trust 

In  him  who  lived  and  died  for  me : 
But  only  thou  canst  make  him  known. 
And  in  my  heart  reveal  thy  Son. 

2  If,  drawn  by  thine  alluring  grace. 
My  want  ei  Hving  faith  I  feel ; 

Show  me  in  Christ  thy  smiling  face, — 
What  flesh  and  blood  can  ne'er  reveal : 

Thy  co-eternal  Son  display. 

And  speak  my  darkness  mto  dav. 
8* 
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9  ThA  gift  wwpealBable  impart: 
C<Hiiiiiand  the  light  of  mik  to  ahiiie — 

To  flimie  m  mj  dark,  droo|»ii^  heart — 
And  fill  me  with  the  hf e  diyme : 

Now  Ud  the  new  creation  be ; 

O  Gody  let  there  be  faith  in  me ! 

376  0.  M. 

7b  QodoM  things  cere  poBtSbk. 

OlSUiX  thou  wouldst  the  heareiia  rend. 
In  majesty  come  down, — 
Stsretch  oxk  thine  aim  omnipotent^ 
And  sdze  me  for  thine  own. 

3  Descend,  and  let  thy  lightnings  bum 

The  stubble  of  thy  foe ; 
My  sma  o'ertum,  o'ertum,  o'ertuin. 

And  maike  the  mountains  flow. 

3  Thou  my  impetuous  spirit  guide. 
And  curb  my  headstrong  will ; 

Hiou  only  canst  drive  back  the  tide. 
And  bid  the  sim  stand  still. 

4  What  though  I  cannot  break  my  chain. 
Or  e'er  throw  off  my  load ; 

The  things  impossible  to  men, 
Are  possible  to  God. 

377  c.  IL 

CimHnued, — Urgent  pleadings, 

IS  there  a  thing  too  hard  for  thee. 
Almighty  Lord  of  all ; 
Whose  threat'nmg  looks  dry  up  the  sea, 
And  make  the  mountains  fall? 

2  Who,  who  shall  in  thy  pceaence  stand. 

And  match  Omnipotence  ? 
Ungrasp  the  hold  of  thy  right  hand. 

Or  plu^  the  smner  thence  ? 
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3  Sworn  to  dertroj,  let  earth  aMnil ; 
Neazer  to  save  thou  art ; 

Stronger  than  aU  Ihe  powers  of  hflO, 
Aj^  greater  than  my  heart 

4  Lo !  to  the  hiDs  I  lift  nune  eye ; 
Thj  promised  aid  I  claim: 

Father  of  mercies,  glorify 
Thy  favourite  Jesus'  name 

-  h  Salvation  in  that  name  is  foond,  -     • 
'Balm  of  my  grief  and  caie; 
A  medicine  for  every  wound, — 
All,  all  I  want  is  there. 

378  S,  M. 

7*he  Redeemer' 9  tean, 

DID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep. 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 

The  wond'ring  angels  see; 
Be  thou  astonish'd,  O  my  soul ; 

He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

8  He  wept  that  we  might  weep ; 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear: 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found. 

And  there 's  no  weeping  there. 

379  12th  P.  M.  76,76,78,^6. 
Humility  and  contrition. 

JESUS,  let  thy  pitjang  eye 
Call  back  a  wand 'ring  sheep ; 
False  to  thee,  like  Peter,  I 

Woidd  fain  like  Peter  weep. 
Let  me  be  by  ^race  restored ; 

On  me  be  all  long-suff 'ring  shown ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 
And  break  my.  heart  of  stone. 


2  Savkmir,- Prince,  entbroned  above^ 

Rep^itaace  to  impart, 
Give  me,  throngli  thy  dying  love, 

The  humble,  contrite  heart: 
Give  what  I  have  lon^  implored, 

A  portion  of  thy  gnef  unlmownt 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. .  . 

d  For  thine  own  compassion's  sake«* .: 

The  gracious  wonder  show ; 
Cast  my  ^ns  behind  thy  back. 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow : 
If  thy  bowels  now  are  stirr'd. 

If  now  I  do  myself  bemoan. 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

380  12th  P.  M.  76, 16,  78, 1Q. 

Continued. — The  heart  broken. 

SAVIOUR,  see  me  from  above, 
Nor  suflfer  me  to  die  ; 
Life,  and  happiness,  and  love. 

Drop  from  thy  gracious  eye : 
Speak  the  reconcilmg  word. 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stont. 

2  Look,  as  when  thine  eye  pursued 

The  first  apostate  man, — 
Saw  him  weltering  in  his  blood. 

And  bade  him  rise  again: 
Speak  my  paradise  restored ; 

Redeem  me  by  thy  grace  alone  r 
Turn,  and  look  up(m  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stcme.. . . 
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S  hock^  as  when  ihj  kogfidd  «fs 

Was  closed  that  we  to^^  Hm; 
Father,  (at  the  pomt  to  die 

My  SaTioiir  pray'dy)  foigife ! 
Sorely  with  Hiat  dyio^  ward 

He  tarns,  and  hiokB,  and  crieSir-'TiB  doael 
0,  my  Ueediog^  loring  LonU 

Them  hieak'st  my  heart  of  wUmm. 

381  0.  M. 
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BECAUSE  for  me  Ihe  Savkiar  pnqra» 
And  pleads  his  dealh  tor  me, 
God  hath  vouchsafed  a  longer  spaoe. 
And  spared  the  bairen  tree. 

2  Time  to  repent  thou  dost  bestow; 
Now,  Lord,  the  power  impart. 

And  let  mine  eyes  with  tears  o'erflow. 
And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

3  I  now  from  all  my  sins  woidd  turn. 
To  my  atoning  God ; 

And  look  on  him  I  pierced,  and  mourn. 
And  feel  the  sprinkled  blood : — 

4  Would  nail  my  passions  to  the  cross, 
Where  my  Redeemer  died ; 

And  all  things  else  accoimt  but  loss 
For  Jesus  crucified. 

5  Giver  of  penitential  pain. 
Before  thy  cross  I  he ; 

In  ffrief  determined  to  remain 
Till  thou  thy  blood  apply. 

6  Forgiveness  on  my  conscience  seal ; 
Bestow  thy  promised  rest ; 

With  purest  love  thy  servant  fill, 
Anci  mtmher  wi&  the  Uest 
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382  8.M. 

Hardmn  of  heart  lamtnttd. 

OTHAT  I  oould  revere 
My  much  oifendftril  God; 
O  that  I  oould  but  stand  «i  fear 
Of  th J  afflicting  rod ! 

2  If  memy  cannot  dxmw. 
Thou  by  tiiy  threafsin^  mave; 

And  keep  an  abject  soul  m  awe* 
That  wiU  not  yield  to  love. 

8  Let  me  with  horror  fly 

From  every  sinful  snare ; 
Nor  longer,  in  my  Judge's  eye. 

My  Judge's  anger  dare. 

4  Thou  great,  tremendous  God^ 
The  conscious  awe  impart ; 

The  grace  be  now  on  me  bestow'd,-^ 
The  tender,  fleshly  heart. 

5  For  Jesus'  sake  alone. 
The  stony  heart  remove ; 

And  melt  at  last,  0  melt  me  down. 
Into  the  mould  of  love. 

383  6th  P.  M.  6  limts  Is. 

The  PubUcan^e  pnufer, 

SAVIOUR,  Prince  of  Israel's  race, 
Save  me ; — ^from  thy  lofty  throne 
Give  the  sweet  relenting  grace ; 
Soften  this  obdurate  stone ; — 
Stone  to  flesh,  O  God,  convert; 
Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heart ! 

2  By  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  reprove ; 

AW  mine  inmost  sins  reveal ; 
Sins  against  thy  light  and  love, 

Let  me  see,  and  let  me  feel ; 
Sins  that  crucified  my  Lord, — 
Spilt  agnin  thy  precious  blood. 


k. 
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3  Jesus,  seek  thy  wand'ring  sheep ; 
Make  me  restless  to  retam ; 

Bid  me  look  on  thee,  and  we&p. 

Bitterly  as  Feter  monm : 
Till  I  say,  by  grace  restofed, — 
Now,  tliou  ImoVst,  I  loye  tbee.  Lord. 

4  Might  I  in  thy  si^ht  appear 
As  the  publican  mstress  d ; 

Stand,  not  daring  to  draw  near ; 

Smite  on  my  unwortiiy  breast;  - 
Groan  the  sinner's  only  plea^ — 
God  be  merciful  to  me ! 

5  O  remember  me  for  good : 
Passing  through  the  mortal  Tale^ 

Show  me  the  atoning  blood : 

When  my  strength  and  spiritB  fail* 
Give  my  fainting  soul  to  see 
Jesus  crucified  for  me. 

384  C.  M. 

Chcflif  sorrow, 

OFOR  that  tenderness  of  heart 
Which  bows  before  the  Lord, 
Acknowledging  how  just  thou  art, 

And  trembhng  at  thy  word ; 
0  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears. 

Which  from  repentance  flow ; 
That  consciousness  of  guilt,  which  fean 
The  long-suspeided  blow. 

2  Saviour,  to  me,  in  pity,  give 

The  sensible  distress; 
The  pledge  thou  wilt  at  last  receive. 

And  bid  me  die  in  peace : 
Wilt  from  the  dreadful  day  remove. 

Before  the  evil  come ; 
My  spirit  hide  with  saints  above,-— 

My  body,  in  the  tosnb.     -    .        .  • 
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38.5  ^th  P.  M.  886,  888. 

Langmsking  Jbr  deUvenmce, 

OCOKQUER  this  rebeUious  will  I 
Willing  thou  art,  and  ready  still ; 
Thy  help  is  always  nigh: 
The  hardness  from  my  heart  remove. 
And  give  me,  Lord,  O  gire  me  love. 
Or,  at  thy  feet  I  die. 

2  To  thee  I  lift  my  mournful  eye : 
Why  am  I  thus  ?     0  tell  me  why 

I  cannot  love  my  God. 
The  hindrance  must  be  all  in  me : 
It  cannot  in  my  Saviour  be ; — 

Witness  that  streaming  blood. 

3  It  cost  thy  blood  my  heart  to  win. 
To  buy  me  from  the  power  of  sin. 

And  make  me  love  again : 
Come,  then,  my  Lord,  my  right  assert; 
Take  to  thyself  my  ransom'd  heart. 

Nor  bleed  nor  die  in  vain. 

386  L.  M. 

Deprecating  eternal  death. 

FATHER,  if  I  may  call  thee  so. 
Regard  my  fearful  heart's  desire : 
Remove  this  load  of  guilty  wo, 
Nor  let  me  in  my  sins  expire. 

2  I  tremble,  lest  the  wrath  divine. 
Which  bruises  now  my  wretched  soul. 

Should  bruise  this  wretched  soul  of  mine 
Long  as  eternal  ages  roll. 

3  I  deprecate  that  death  alone, — 
That  endless  banishment  from  thee ; 

O  save,  and  eive  me  to  thy  Son, 
Who  suffer  d,  wept,  and  bled  for  me. 
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387  nth  P.  M.  V«,M,77,»( 

Sdf-atasement. 

GRACIOUS  God,  my  mna  iorgm ; 
Thy  Spirit  now  impart ; 
Then  shall  I  in  thee  bcdieve 
With  all  my  loying  heart: 
Always  unto  Jesus  look, — 

Him  in  heavenly  glory  see. 
Who  to  save  me  undertook. 
And  ever  prays  for  me. 

2  Grace,  in  answer  to  his  pni7ir» 
Fulness  of  ^race  bestow; 

That  I  may  with  zealous  care 

Perform  thy  will  below; 
Rooted  in  humility. 

Still  in  every  state  resign*d, — 
Plant,  Almighty  Lord,  in  me 

A  meek  and  lowly  mind. 

3  Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyea» 
With  self-abasing  shame 

Still  I  would  myself  despise, 

And  magnify  thy  name. 
Thee  let  every  creature  bless ; 

Praise  alone  to  God  be  given; 
God  alone  deser\'es  the  praise 

Of  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 

388  'S^thP.  M.  8/mef  7i 

The  wdy  Bejvge, 

JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high; 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hxle, 
HU  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 
0  rtcmt  my  «ovl  at  Uist 
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2  Other  refuge  bare  I  none ; 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee : 

Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone ; 

8till  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stay'd ; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want : 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find : 

Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint» 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blmd. 

Just  and  holy  is  thy  name ; 
I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 

False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am; 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found,—* 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin : 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountam  art ; 

Freely  let  me  teke  of  thee : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart ; 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

389  L.  M. 

Seeking  deliverance  and  rest. 

AWAKED  from  sin's  delusive  sleep. 
My  heavy  guilt  I  feel,  and  weep : 
Beneath  a  weight  of  woes  oppress'd, 

1  come  to  thee,  my  Lord,  for  rest. 

2  Now,  from  thy  throne  of  grace  above, 
Look  down  upon  my  soul  in  love ; — 
That  smile  shall  sweeten  all  m^  pain, 
And  make  my  soul  rejoice  again. 
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3  By  thy  divine,  transforming  power* 
My  min  d  nature  now  restore ; 
And  let  my  life  and  temper  shme. 
In  blest  resemblance,  Lord,  to  thke. 


390  1st  P.  M.  6  Untt  81. 

The  mounter  blessed. 

PISUS,  if  still  the  same  thou  art. 
If  all  thy  promises  are  sure. 
Set  up  thy  kingdom  in  my  heart, 

And  make  me  rich,  for  I  am  poor : 
To  me  be  all  thy  treasures  given, — 
The  kingdom  of  an  inward  Heaven. 

2  Thou  hast  pronounced  the  mourner  Ueft^ 
And  lo !  for  thee  I  ever  mourn; 

I  cannot,  no,  I  will  not  rest, 

TUL  thou,  my  only  rest,  return; 
Till  thou,  tibe  Prince  of  peace,  appear. 
And  I  receive  the  Comforter. 

3  Where  is  the  blessedness  bestow'd 
On  all  that  hunger  after  thee  ? 

1  hunger  now,  I  thirst  for  God ; 
See  the  poor  fainting  sinner,  see ; 

And  satisfy  with  endless  peace. 
And  fill  me  with  thy  righteousness. 

391  CM. 

Pleading  the  promises. 

Tl/TERC Y  alone  can  meet  my  case ; 
IVJ.  For  mercy,  Lord,  I  cry: 
Jesus,  Redeemer,  show  thy  face 
In  mercy,  or  I  die : — 

2  I  perish,  and  my  doom  were  just ; 
But  wilt  thou  leave  me  ? — ^No : 

I  hold  thee  fast,  my  hope,  my  truat ; 
J  .will  not  let  thee  go. 
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8  Stfll  sure  to  me  thy  promise  standi^ 

And  ever  most  abide : 
Behold  it  written  on  thy  hands. 

And  graven  in  thy  side. 

4  To  this,  this  only  will  I  cleave ; 

Thy  word  is  all  my  plea ; 
That  word  is  truth,  and  I  believe : — 

Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me. 

392  c.  M. 

Priaimerofhofpe, 

LET  the  redeem'd  give  thanks  and  praise 
To  a  forgiving  God ; 
My  feeble  voice  I  cannot  ndse. 
Till  wash'd  in  Jesus'  blood : — 

2  TiU,  at  thy  coming  from  above. 
My  mountain  sin  depart, 

-And  fear  give  place  to  filial  love, 
And  peace  overflow  my  heart. 

3  Prisoner  of  hope,  I  still  attend 
The'  appearance  of  my  Lord, 

These  endless  doubts  and  fears  to  end. 
And  speak  my  soul  restored  : — 

4  Restored  by  reconcilmg  grace ; 
With  present  pardon  blest ; 

And  fitted  by  true  holiness 
For  my  eternal  rest. 

5  The  peace  which  man  can  ne'er  corfceive. 
The  love  and  joy  xmknown, 

Novr,  Father,  to  thy  servant  give. 
And  claim  me  for  thine  own. 

6  My  God,  in  Jesus  pacified. 
My  God,  thyself  declare ; 

And  draw  me  to  his  open  side. 
And  plunge  the  sinner  there. 
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.  393  S-  M. 

Depnoatmgihtymdhtoeomit^ 

OTHOU  that  wouldst  not  Imye 
One  wretched  sinner  die ; 
Who  diedst  thyself,  my  soul  to  save 

From  endless  misery : — 
Show  me  the  way  to  shmi 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe; 
That  when  thou  comest  on  thy  throne^ 
I  may  with  joy  appear. 

2  Thou  art  thyself  the  Way; 

Thyself  in  me  reveal ; 
So  shall  I  spend  my  life's  short  day. 

Obedient  to  thy  will : 
So  shall  I  love  my  God, 

Because  he  first  loved  me; 
And  praise  thee  in  thy  bright  abodf^ 

To  all  eternity. 

394  CI.  M. 

The  Sun  ofrighUousneu. 

OSUN  of  righteousness,  arise 
With  healing  in  thy  wing; 
To  my  diseased,  my  fainting  soid, 
Life  and  salvation  bring. 

2  These  clouds  of  pride  and  sin  dispel, 

By  thy  all-piercing  beam : 
Lighten  mine  eyes  with  faith ;  my  heart 

With  holy  hope  inflame. 

8 'My  mind,  by  thy  all-quick'ning  power. 

From  low  desires  set  free ; 
Unite  my  scatter'd  thoughts,  and  fix 

My  love  entire  on  thee. 

4  Father,  thy  long-lost  son  receive; 

Saviour,  thy  purchase  own ; 
Blest  Comforta*,  with  peace  and  joy 

Thy  new-made  creature  crown. 
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6  Etenal,  tmdMded  Lori» 

Co-equal  One  in  Three,-— 
On  lliee  all  faiih,  all  hope  be  pkoed ; 

AU  love  be  paid  to  thee. 

895  0th  P.  M.  6  ^t^  78. 

BY  thy  Imih,  and  hy  tiiy  team; 
By  thy  human  gnsfs  and  fean ; 
By  thy  conflict  in  the  hour 
(n  ike  subtle  tempter's  power, — 
Savioury  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Sayiour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

2  By  the  tenderness  that  wept 
O'er  the  ^ve  where  Laz'ms  dept ; 
By  the  bitter  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  lost  abode,-^ 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Saviour^  help  me,  or  1  die. 

3  By  thy  lonely  hour  of  prayer ; 
By  the  rearful  conflict  there ; 
By  thy  cross  and  dying  cries; 
By  thy  one  great  sacrmce, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

4  By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave ; 
By  thy  power  the  lost  to  save ; 
By  thy  high,  majestic  throne ; 
By  the  empire  all  thine  own, — 
Saviour,  look  with  jMtying  eye ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

396  CM. 

Humble  and  earnest  entreatiei. 

FIAR,  gracious  God,  my  humble  pmyer ; 
To  thee  I  breathe  my  aghs ; 
When  will  the  cheering  mom  appear  t 
And  when  my  joys  atiae? 
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2  My  God !  O  could  I  make  the  clMm — 

My  Father,  and  my  Friend; 
And  call  thee  mine,  by  every  name 

On  which  thy  saints  depend ; — 

8  By  every  name  of  power  and  love, 

I  would '  thy  grace  entreat ; 
Nor  should' my  humble  hopes  remove. 

Nor  leave  thy  mercy-seat. 

4  Yet,  though  my  soul  in  darkness  nioiiin^ 
Thy  word  is  all  my  stay ; 

Here  would  I  rest  tiU  ^ktht  returns : 
Thy  presence  makesly  day. 

5  Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  celestial  peace 
Believe  my  aching  heart ; 

O  make  my  heavy  sorrows  cease. 
And  all  the  gloom  depart.  « 

6  Then  shall  my  drooping  sjmit  rise. 
And  bless  thy  healing  rays ; 

And  change  these  deep,  complaining  sighs^ 
For  songs  of  sacred  praise. 

397  S.  M. 

SumhU  confession. 

IN  sorrow  I  lament. 
Before  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent, — 
My, vile  ingratitude. 

2  Ne'er  was  a  heart  more  base 
And  false  than  mine  has  been ; 

More  faithless  to  its  promises,-:-     -.^ 
More  prone  to  every  sin. 

S  How  long,  Lord,  shall  I  feel 
These  struggles  in  my  breast? 

Wh^i  wilt  thou  bow  my  stubborn  will* 
And  give  my  conscience  rest? 
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4  Break'ihoa,  O  break  ihe  charm. 

And  set  the  captiye  free : 
fieveal,  great  God,  thy  mighty  ann. 

And  haste  to  rescue  me. 

398  li.  M. 

Condemned,  but  pleading  the  pnmdees, 

SHOW  pity,  Lord,  0  Lord,  forgive; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live. 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  smrpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, — 
So  let  thy  pard'ning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin. 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Hefe  on  my  heart  the  burden  Hes, 
And  past  oflfi^ces  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess. 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgments  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemn'd,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just,  in  death ; 

And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell. 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hov'ring  round  thy  word. 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there,— 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

399  c.  M. 

SdfhaUted;  Christ  exaked, 

0  COULD  I  lose  myself  m  thee, 
Thy  depth  of  mercy  prove, — 
Thou  vast,  unfathomable  sea 
Of  unexhausted  love. 
16 
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2  If  7  humbled  booI,  when  them  art 
In  dust  and  ashes  lies : 

How  shall  a  sinfal  worm  appear. 
Or  meet  thy  purer  eyes  ? 

3  I  loathe  myself  when  God  I  see. 
And  into  nothing  fall ; 

Content  if  thou  esalted  be. 
And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

400  s.  IE. 

The  onbf  expiatioH, 

PROSTRATE  at  Jesus'  feet, 
A  guilty  rebel  lies ; 
And  upward  to  the  mercy-seat. 
Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes. 

2  Will  justice  frown  me  hence  ? 
Stay,  Lord,  the  vengeful  storm; 

Forbid  it,  that  Omnipotence 
Should  crush  a  feeble  worm. 

3  If  sorrow  would  suffice 
To  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 

Tears  should,  from  both  my  weeping  efea. 
In  ceaseless  currents  flow. 

4  But  tears  I  will  not  plead 
To  expiate  my  guilt; 

No  tears,  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed,- 
No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

5  Think  of  thy  sorrows.  Lord ! 
And  all  my  «ns  forgive ; 

Then  justice  will  approve  the  word 
Thii^  bids  the  sinner  Uve. 

401  c.  M. 

Kkoddng  at  Ifte  door  offnarcg. 

LORD,  at  thy  feet  we  sinners  lie. 
And  knock  at  mercy's  door ; 
With  heavy  heart,  and.  downcast  ey^ 
Thy  favour  we  implore. 
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2  Wtthout  thy  grace,  we  mnk  (^prefis'd, 

Down  to  the  gates  of  hell ; 
O  me  our  troubled  epirits  rest,— » 

Our  gloomy  fears  dkpeL 

8  'Tis  mercy,  merc^,  now  we  plead ; 

Let  thy  compassion  move ; 
Mercy,  that  led  thee  once  to  bleed. 

In  tenderness  and  love. 

4  In  mercy,  now,  for  Jesus'  sake, 

0  God,  our  sins  forgive ; 
Thy  grace  our  stubborn  hearts  can  break, 

And,  breaking,  bid  us  live. 

402  5th  P.M.  4  Iwesla. 

Wiih  thee  there  is  meny, 

SOVEREIGN  Ruler,  Lord  of  all. 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
Hear,  O  hear,  my  ardent  cry, — 
Frown  not,  lest  I  faint  and  die. 

2  "Vilest  of  the  sons  of  men, — 
Worst  of  rebels,  I  have  been ; 
Oft  abused  thee  to  thy  face, — 
Trampled  on  thy  richest  grace. 

8  Justly  might  thy  vengeful  dart 
Pierce  this  bleeding,  broken  heart  ;-— 
Justly  might  thy  Mndled  ire 
Send  me  to  eternal  fire. 

4  But  with  thee  is  mercy  foimd, — 
Balm  to  heal  my  every  woimd ; 
Soothe,  O  soothe  this  troubled  breaflt,^* 
Give  the  weary  wand'rer  rest. 

403  5th  P.  M.  4KMil9. 
Mercy  for  the  chief  of  sinners, 

DEPTH  of  mercy !  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me? 
Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear  ? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 
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2  1  have  loi^  withstood  his  grace ; 
Long  provoked  hhn  to  his  face ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls ; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  iaiik. 

3  Now  incline  me  to  repent ; 
Let  me  now  my  sins  lament ; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore. 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

4  Kindled  his  relentings  are ; 
Me  he  now  delights  to  spare ; 
Cries,  How  shaU  I  give  thee  up  ? — 
Lets  the  lifted  thimder  drop. 

5  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands ; 
Shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  his  hands ; 
God  is  love !  I  know,  I  feel ; 

Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still. 

404  c.  M. 

Unwearied  earnestness. 

FATHER,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee ; 
No  other  help  I  know : 
If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 
Ah !  whither  shall  I  go  ? 

2  What  did  thine  only  Son  endure. 

Before  I  drew  my  breath ! 
What  pan,  what  labour,  to  secure 

My  soul  from  endless  death ! 

.-    3  0  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 
I  now  should  feel  thy  power; 
And  all  my  wants  thou  wouldst  relieve. 
In  this  accepted  hour. 

4  Author  of  faith !  to  thee  I  lift 

My  weary,  longing  eves : 
O  let  me  now  receive  tuat  gift, — 

My  soul  without  it  dies. 
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5  Sorely  thou  canst  not  let  me  die; 
0  speak,  and  I  shall  live ; 

And  here  I  will  unwearied  He, 
Till  thou  thy  Spirit  give. 

6  How  would  my  fainting  soul  rejoice. 
Could  I  but  see  thy  face ; 

Now  let  me  hear  thy  quick'ning  voice, 
And  taste  thy  pard'ning  grace. 

405  12th  P.  M.  76, 16, 18, 16. 

SeAmg  refitge  in  the  Uood  of  the  Lamh, 

&0D  of  my  salvation  hear, 
And  help  me  to  believe ; 
Simply  do  I  now  draw  near, 

Tny  blessing  to  receive. 
Full  of  g^t,  alas !  I  am. 

But  to  thy  wounds  for  refuge  flee : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 
Thy  blood  was  shed  for  mie. 

2  Standing  now  as  newly  slain. 

To  thee  I  lift  mine  eye ; 
Balm  of  all  my  grief  and  pain. 

Thy  blood  is  always  nigh. 
Now  as  yesterday  the  same 

Thou  art,  and  wilt  forever  be : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

8  No  good  word,  or  work,  or  thought. 

Bring  I  to  buy  thy  grace ; 
Pardon  I  accept,  \mbought, — 

Thy  proffer  I  embrace. 
Coming  as  at  first  I  came, 

To  take,  and  not  bestow  on  thee : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me.  . 
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406  CM. 

LORD,  I  approach  the  merey-aeaX, 
Where  thou  dost  answer  prayer ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  thy  feet, — 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea ; 
'^^^Ith  this  I  renture  nigh ; 

Thou  caHest  bnrden'd  soms  to  thee. 
And  such,  0  Lend,  am  I. 

3  Bow'd  down  beneath  a  load  of  an. 
By  Satan  sorely  press'd ; 

By  wars  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-plaoe ; 
That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 

1  may  rejoice  in  Jesus'  grace, — 

In  Jesus  crucified. 

5  0,  wondrous  love! — ^to  bleed  and  die. 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 

That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
^fi^t  plead  thy  gracious  name. 

407  L.  M. 

The  8ceptre  ofHu  love. 

rISUS,  whose  glory's  streaming  rajrs, 
Though  duteous  to  thy  high  command, 
Not  seraphs  view  with  open  face, 

But  veil'd  before  thy  presence  stand: — 

2  How  shall  weak  eyes  of  flesh,  weigh'd  down 
With  sin,  and  dim  with  error's  night» 

Dare  to  behold  thy  awful  throne. 
Or  view  thy  unapproached  light? 

3  Thy  golden  sceptre  from  above 

Beach  forth ;  lo !  my  whole  h^ut  I  how; 
Say  to  my  soul, — Thou  art  my  loyey — 
Mj  chosen  'midst  ten  Jhommd,  thoo. 
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4  0  JesoB,  fiill  of  grace !  the  aghs 
Of  a  m6k  heart  with  pity  view ; 

Harig  how  my  colence  speaks,  and  cries,—* 
Mefcy,  thou  Gt)d  of  mercy,  show ! 

408  L.  M. 

The  oidy  plea, 
TESUS,  the  sinner's  friend,  to  thee, 
J   Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee ; 
Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin : 
Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in. 

2  Pi<^  and  heal  my  sin-sick  soul ; 
^n&  thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole ; 
Dark,  till  in  me  thine  image  shine. 
And  lost,  I  am,  till  thou  art  mine. 

3  At  last  I  own  it  cannot  be 
That  I  should  fit  myself  for  thee : 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  thine. 

4  What  shall  I  say  thy  grace  to  move  ? 
Lord,  I  am  sin, — ^but  thou  art  love : 

1  give  up  every  plea  beside, — 
Lord,  I  am  lost — but  thou  hast  died. 

409  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  Is. 
Clinging  to  the  cross. 

"p  OCK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 

XX)  Let  me  mdc  myself  in  thee ; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  thy  woimded  side  wMch  flowM, 

Be  of  sm  the  double  cure, — 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, — 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, — 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone : 
Li  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
^mply  to  the  cross  I  clhig. 
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3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breaih» 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death. 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  hehold  thee  <hi  thy  throne, — 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


410  6th  P.  M.  6/tfMt78. 

Now  is  the  day  ofmlvatiom, 

• 

W"HY  not  now,  my  God,  my  God  ? 
Ready  if  thou  always  art. 
Make  in  me  thy  mean  ahode, — 
Take  possession  of  my  heart : 
K  thou  canst  so  greatly  how. 
Friend  of  siimers,  why  not  now  ? 

2  God  of  love,  in  this  thy  day. 

For  thyself  to  thee  I  cry ; 
Dying, — if  thou  still  delay, 

Must  I  not  forever  die? 
Enter  now  thy  poorest  home : 
Now,  my  utmost  Saviour,  come. 

411  4th  P.M.  886,  886. 
Pleading  the  Saviour's  vicarious  8acr\fioe. 

PROSTRATE,  with  eyes  of  faith,  I  see 
My  Saviour  nail'd  upon  the  tree. 
For  me  a  victim  made ; 
Himself  presenting  to  the  skies 
The  grand  vicarious  sacrifice. 
And  on  the  altar  laid. 

2  Well  pleasing  to  our  God  above. 
His  sacnfice  of  life  and  love 

I  plead  before  the  throne : 
Father,  a  prodigal  receive. 
And  bid  a  pardon'd  rebel  live, — 

The  purcnase  of  thy  Son. 
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412'  4th  P.M.  a86,886. 

Pleading  the  eaerijieial  death  of  Christ 

OLAMB  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 
I  plead  with  thee,  my  suit  to  gain, — 
I  plead  what  thou  hast  done : 
Didst  thou  not  die  the  death  for  me  ? 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary, 
And  break  my  heart  ck  stone. 

2  Receive  the  purchase  of  thy  blood; 
My  Friend  and  Advocate  with  God, — 

My  ransom  and  my  peace : 
My  Surety !  thou  my  debt  hast  paid. 
For  all  my  sins  atonement  made, — 

The  Lord  my  righteousness. 

3  0  let  thy  Spirit  shed  abroad 
The  love  of  my  redeeming  God, 

In  this  cold  heart  of  mine  : 
O  might  He  now  descend,  and  rest 
Forever  in  this  troubled  breast. 

And  keep  me  ever  thine. 

413  L.  M. 

The  sacrifice  of  a  broken  heart, 

THOUGH  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
Thy  help  and  comfort  still  afford ; 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring ; 

Thou  God  of  grace,  wilt  thou  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice  ? 

3  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  the  dreadful  sentence  just : 
Look  down,  0  Lord,  with  pitying  eye. 
And  save  a  sotd  condemn'a  to  die. 
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414  c.  li. 


fTHOU  Lamb  of  God,  for  mmen  sUn, 

X  To  thee  I  Iramblj  |»bj; 

O  heal  me  of  n^  grief  and  pdn,—- 

And  take  my  tans  awaj. 
Now  from  this  bondage.  Lord,  relcflMy 

And  give  the  wand'rer  imt : 
Redeemer,  Saiioor,  seal  mj  peaces 

Aadiakd  me  to  thy  braaiL 

2  Thou  wikiMi  east  a  amier  ont^ 
Who  hmnblj  comes  to  thee ; 

My  gradoas  Lord,  I  cannot  doobt 

Thy  mercy  is  for  me : 
O  let  me  now  obtain  the  grace, 

And  find  my  long-sought  rest : 
Redeemer,  Saviour,  seal  my  peace. 

And  take  me  to  thy  Iveast. 

3  Mere  woildly  good  I  do  not  want ; 
Be  that  to  others  given : 

While  only  for  thy  love  I  pant. 

My  all  in  earth  or  heaven : 
This  is  the  crown  I  fain  would  seize, — 

With  which  I  would  be  blest : 
Redeemer,  Saviour,  seal  my  peace. 

And  take  me  to  thv  breast. 

415  12th  P.M.  76,  Y6. 78,  7«. 

Wretchedj  and  poor ^  and  blind,  and  naked. 

W "RETCHED,  helpless,  and  distressed, 
Ah !  whither  shaD  I  fly ; 
Ever  gasping  after  rest, — 

I  cannot  find  it  nigh : 
Naked,  sick,  and  poor,  and  blind, — 
Fast  bound  in  sin  and  misery, — 
~  of  sinners,  let  me  find 
help,  my  all  m  thee. 
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9  JeBUs/full  of  tnith  and  grace. 

In  thee  is  all  I  want ; 
Be  the  wand'rer's  resting-place**- 

A  cordial  to  the  faint: 
Make  me  rich,  for  I  am  poor; 

In  thee  may  I  my  Eden  find ; 
To  the  dying,  health  restore, 

And  eye-sight  to  the  Uind. 

8>  Clothe  me.  Lord,  ^tix  hcdiness^ 

WtQi  meek  himnlity; 
Put  on  me  that  slorious  dress, — 

Endue  my  som  with  tl^e : 
Let  thine  image  be  restored; 

Thy  name  and  natm«  let  me  prore; 
With  thy  fulness  fill  me.  Lord, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

416  c.  M. 

The  conquering  love  of  Jesus, 

OTHAT  I  could  my  Lord  receive, 
Who  did  the  world  redeem; 
Who  gave  his  life  that  I  might  Uve 
A  life  conceal'd  in  him. 

2  O  that  I  could  the  blessing  prove, — 

My  heart's  extreme  desire ; 
Live  happy  in  my  Saviour's  love. 

And  in  his  arms  expire. 

8  Mercy  I  ask  to  seal  my  peace. 
That,  kept  by  mercy's  power, 

I  may  from  every  evil  cease. 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

4  Now,  if  thy  gracious  will  it  be. 

E'en  now  my  sins  remove. 
And  set  my  soul  at  tiberty 

By  thy  victorious  love. 
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417  L-M. 

VHEN,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be 
That  I  shall  find  my  all  in  theet 
The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove, — 
The  seal  of  thine  etenial  love  ? 

2  A  poor  hlind  child  I  wander  here. 
If  haply  I  may  feel  thee  near : 

0  darkl  dark!  dark!  I  still  must  sa^. 
Amidst  the  hlaze  of  gospel  day. 

3  Thee,  only  thee,  I  fain  would  find*: 
And  cast  the  world  and  flesh  behind ; 
Thou,  only  thou,  to  me  be  given. 

Of  all  thou  hast  in  earth  or  heaven. 

4  When  from  the  arm  of  flesh  set  free^ 
Jesus,  my  soul  shall  fly  to  thee: 
Jesus,  when  I  have  lost  my  all, 

1  shall  upon  thy  bosom  fall. 

418  S.  M. 

Waiting  at  the  cross. 

FATHER,  I  dare  beheve 
Thee  merciful  and  true : 
Thou  wilt  my  guilty  soul  forgive, — 
My  fallen  soul  renew. 

2  Come  then,  for  Jesus'  sake. 
And  bid  my  heart  be  clean ; 

An  end  of  all  my  troubles  make, — 
An  end  of  all  my  sin. 

3  I  cannot  wash  my  heart. 
But  by  believing  thee. 

And  waiting  for  thy  blood  t'  impart 
The  spotless  purity. 

4  While  at  thy  cross  I  lie, 
Jesus,  the  grace  bestow ; 

Now  thy  all-cleansing  blood  apply,    - 
And  I  am  white  as  snow. 
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419  10th  p.  M.  8  Hnet  88. 

Save^  Lordf  or  I  perish, 

0  JESUS,  in  pity  draw  near ; 
Come  quicldy  to  help  a  lost  soul ; 
To  comfort  a  mourner,  appear. 

And  make  a  poor  pemtent  whole : 
The  balm  of  thy  mercy  apply ; 

(Thou  seest  the  sore  anguish  I  feel ;) 
Save,  Lord,  or  I  perish,  I  die ; 
■-  -O  save,  or  I  nnk  into  hell. 

2  I.  sink,  if  thou  longer  delay 

Thy  pardoning  mCTcy  to  show : 
Come  quickly,  and  kindly  display 

The  power  of  thy  passion  below : 
By  all  thou  hast  done  for  my  sake. 

One  drop  of  thy  blood  I  implore ; 
Now>  now  let  it  touch  me,  and  make 

The  sinner — a  sinner  no  more. 

420  L.  M. 

DepretxAing  the  vnthdrauxU  of  the  Spirit. 

STAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 
Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite; 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away. 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  fdght. 

2  Though  I  have  steel'd  my  stubborn  heart. 
And  shaken  off  my  guilty  fears ; 

And  vex'd,  and  urged  thee  to  depart. 
For  many  long  rebellious  years : 

8  Though  I  have  most  imfaithful  been," 
Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received ; 

Ten  thousand  times  tiiy  goodness  seen ;  ^ 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved : 

4  Yet,  0 !  the  chief  of  sinners  spare,  . 

In  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 
Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear 

To'  exclude  me  from  thy  people's  rest. 
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421  lOihP.  M.  BUmeSB. 

Ardent  dmresfor  ike  Bpkife  k^lMencee, 

COME,  holy,  celestial  Dove, 
To  visit  a  sorrowfol  breast ; 
My  burden  of  gvilt  to  remore, 

And  bring  me  assnnnce  and  rest 
Thou  only  hast  power  to  relieve 

A  sinner  o'erwhelm'd  with  his  load ; 
The  sense  of  acceptance  to  m% 
And  sprmlde  hu  heart  wrai  ttis  bltfod. 

2  With  me  if  of  old  thou  hast  strov«w 
And  strai^ely  withheld  me  from  sin* 

And  tried,  by  me  lure  of  thy  love. 
My  wmihless  afiections  to  win ; 

The  woA  erf"  thy  mercy  revive ; 
Thv  uttermost  mercy  exert ; 

And  kindly  cimtinue  to  strive. 

And  hold,  till  I  yield  thee  my  heart. 

3  Thy  call  if  I  ever  have  known, 
AjomI  sigh'd  from  myself  to  get  free. 

And  groan'd  the  unspeakable  groan» 
And  IcMig'd  to  be  happy  in  thee ; 

Fulfil  the  imperfect  desire ; 

Thy  peace  to  my  conscience  reveal ; 

The  sense  of  thy  favour  inspire. 
And  give  me  my  pardon  to  feel. 

422  C.  M. 

Theswmnder, 
'OW  oft  have  I  the  Spirit  grieved. 
Since  first  with  me  he  strove ; 
How  obstinately  disbelieved. 
And  trampled  on  his  love ! 
How  have  I  sinn'd  against  the  l%ht; 

Broken  from  his  embrace ; 
And  would  not,  when  I  freely  mighty 

by  grace. 
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2  Bui  after  all  that  I  have  done 
To  diife  him  from  my^heart, 

Hie  Spirit  leaves  me  not  alone,— ^ 

He  doth  not  jei  depart ; 
He  will  not  give  the  sinner  o'er ; 

Beady  e'en  now  to  save. 
He  bids  me  come  as  heretofore^ 

That  I  lus  grace  may  have. 

3  I  t^ke  thee  at  thy  gracioiia  word; 
My  f odBshness  I  mourn ; 

And  unto  my  redeeming  Lord, 

However  late,  I  turn : 
Saviour,  I  yield,  I  ^eld  at  last ; 

I  hear  thy  speakmg  blood; 
Myself,  wilh  aU  my  sms,  I  cast 

On  my  atoning  God. 

423  6th  P.  M.  6  liM9  Is. 

The  Light  tfUJt. 

0  DISCLOSE  thy  lovely  face ! 
Quicken  all  my  drooping  powers ; 
Gasps  my  fainting  soul  for  grace. 
As  a  thirsty  land  for  showers : 
Hasten,  Lord,  no  more  delay ; 
Come,  my  Saviour,  come  away. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  k  the  mom. 
Unaccompanied  by  thee ; 

Jo^i^  is  the  day's  return, 

im  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see : 
Till  thou  inward  life  impart. 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine ; 
Pierce  the  glocmi  of  sin  and  grief; 

Fill  me,  Radiancy  divine ; 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief : 
More  and  mwe  thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 
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424  S-^ 

Oroamng  fir  ddUfenmoB, 

'HEN  shall  thy  love  constram. 
And  force  me  to  thy  breast? 
When  shall  my  soul  return  again 
To  her  eternal  rest  ? 

2  Ah !  what  avail  my  strife,— 

My  wand'ring  to  and  fro  ? 
Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  Me  : 

Ah !  whither  should  I  go  ? 

8  Thy  condescending  grace 

To  me  did  freely  move ; 
It  calls  me  still  to  seek  thy  face. 

And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

4  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
I  groan  to  be  set  free ; 

1  fain  would  now  obey  the  call, 
And  give  up  all  for  thee. 

425  L.M. 

Hope  springing  up, 
Y  soul  before  thee  prostrate  Ues ;  ■ 
To  thee,  her  Source,  my  spirit  flies ; 
My  wants  I  mourn,  my  chains  I  see ; 
O  let  thy  presence  set  me  free. 

2  Jesus,  vouchsafe  my  heart  and  will 
With  thy  meek  lowliness  to  fill ; 
No  more  her  power  let  nature  boast. 
But  in  thy  will  may  mine  be  lost. 

3  Already  springing  hope  I  feel, — 
God  will  destroy  the  power  of  hell, 
And,  from  a  land  of  wars  and  pain, 
Le^  me  where  peace  and  safety  reign. 

4  One  only  care  my  soul  shall  know,— »- 
Father,  all  thy  commands  to  <lo ; 
And  feel,  what  endless  years  shall  more, 
That  thoii,  my  Lord,  my  Gk>d,  art  loi?^. 
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426  c.M. 

Strvgglifig  into  Uberty. 

rSUS !  Redeemer,  Saidotir,  Lord, 
The  weary  sinner's  Friend ; 
Ccmie  to  my  help,  pronounce  the  word. 
And  bid  my  troubles  end. 

2  DeEv'rance  to  my  soul  proclaim. 
And  life  and  liberty ; 

^led  forth  the  virtue  of  thy  Name, 
And  Jesus  prove  to  me. 

3  Faith  to  be  heal'd  thou  know'st  I  have. 
For  thou  that  faith  hast  given ; 

Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  the  sinner  save. 
And  make  me  meet  for  heaven. 

4  Thou  canst  overcome  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Thou  wilt  victorious  prove  ; 

For  everlasting  strength  is  thine, 
And  everlasting  love. 

427  s.  M. 

Embracing  offered  viercy. 

OMY  offended  QcA ! 
If  now  at  last  I  see 
That  I  have  trampled  on  thy  blood. 

And  done  despite  to  thee ; 
If  I  begin  to  wake 

Out  of  my  deadly  sleep ; 
Into  thine  arms  of  mercy  take. 
And  there  forever  keep. 

2  No  other  right  have  I, 

Than  what  the  world  may  claim ; 
And  all  may  to  their  God  draw  nigh. 

Through  faith  in  Jesus'  name : 
Thy  death  hath  wrought  the  power 

For  every  sinful  soul ; 
That  all  may  know  the  gracious  hour, 

And  be  by  faith  made  whole. 
9  17 
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8  Thou  hast  for  sinners  died. 

That  all  might  c<»ne  to  God ; 
The  cov'nant  thou  hast  ratified. 

And  seal'd  it  with  thy  blood : 
Thou  hast  obtained  the  grace 

That  all  may  turn  and  live ; 
And  now  thy  offer  I  embrace, — 

Thy  mercy  I  receive. 

428  S.  M. 

Embracing  the  all-8uffieient  Portion, 

ND  can  I  yet  delay 
My  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away 
For  Jesus  to  receive  ? 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield ; 
I  can  hold  out  no  more : 

I  sink,  by  dying  love  compeD'd, 
And  own  thee  conqueror. 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake ; 
My  fnends,  my  all,  resign : 

Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take. 
And  seal  me  ever  thine. 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole. 
Nor  hence  again  remove ; 

Settle  and  fix  my  wav'ring  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

5  My  one  desire  be  this, — 
Thy  only  love  to  know ; 

To  seek  and  taste  no  other  bliss, — 
No  other  good  below. 

6  My  life,  my  portion  thou ; 
Thou  all-sufficient  art : 

My  hope,  my  heavenly  treasure,  now 
Enter,  and  keep  my  heart. 
9» 
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429  ,  S.M. 

Light  dcmming  upon  thB  aovL 

OUT  of  the  depths  of  wo, 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  cay; 
Darkness  surrounds  me,  but  I  know 
That  thou  art  ever  nigh. 

2  Humbly  on  thee  I  wait, 
Confes^bg  all  my  sin ; 

Lord,  I  am  Knocking  at  the  gate ; 
Open,  and  take  me  in. 

3  0  hearken  to  my  voice, — 
Give  ear  to  my  complaint ; 

Thou  bidd'st  the  mourning  soul  rejoioe. 
Thou  comfortest  the  famt. 

4  Glory  to  God  above, — 
The  waters  soon  will  cease ; 

For,  lo !  the  swift  returning  dove 
Brings  home  the  sign  of  peace. 

5  Though  storms  his  face  obscure. 
And  Gangers  threaten  loud ; 

Jehovah's  covenant  is  sure, — 
His  bow  is  in  the  cloud. 

430  C.M. 

The  returning  prodigal. 

THE  long-lost  son,  with  streaming  eyes. 
From  folly  just  awake. 
Reviews  his  wand'rings  with  surprise ; 
His  heart  begins  to  break. 

2  I  starve,  he  cries,  nor  can  I  bear 
The  famine  in  this  land. 

While  servants  of  my  Fatiier  share 
The  bounty  of  his  hand. 

3  With  deep  repentance  111  return, 
And  seek  my  Father's  face ; 

Unworthy  to  be  call'd  a  son, 
V\\  ask  a  servant's  place. 
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4  Far  off  the  Father  saw  him  moTe> — 
In  pensive  sflence  mourn, — 

And  quickly  ran,  with  arms  of  love. 
To  welcome  his  return. 

5  Through  all  the  courts  the  tidings  flew. 
And  spread  the  joy  around ; 

The  angels  tuned  their  harps  anew, — 
The  long-lost  son  is  found ! 

431  12th  P.  M.  16, 16,  IB,  16. 

Saved  by  grace, 

LET  the  world  their  virtue  boast, — 
Their  works  of  righteousness ; 
I,  a  wretch  undone  and  lost. 

Am  freely  saved  by  grace ; 
Other  title  I  disclaim ; 

This,  only  this,  is  all  my  plea : — 

1  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

2  Happy  they  whose  joys  abound 
Like  Jordan's  swelling  stream ; 

Who  their  heaven  in  Christ  have  found. 

And  give  the  praise  to  him. 
Meanest  foU'wer  of  the  Lamb, 

His  steps  I  at  a  distance  see : — 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

3  Jesus,  thou  for  me  hast  died, 
And  thou  in  me  wilt  live ;     ' 

I  shall  feel  thy  death  applied ; 

I  shall  thy  life  receive : 
Yet,  when  melted  in  the  flame 

Of  love,  this  shall  be  all  my  plea, — 
I  the  cliief  of  sinners  am» 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 
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432    .  11th  P.M.  76,16,11,16. 

The  righteousness  of  faith, 

OFT  I  in  my  heart  have  said, — 
Who  shall  ascend  on  high. 
Mount  to  Christ,  my  glorious  Head, 

And  bring  him  from  the  sky  ? 
Borne  on  contemplation's  wing, 
Surely  I  shall  find  him  there. 
Where  the  angels  praise  their  King, 
And  gain  the  Morning  Star. 

2  Oft  I  in  my  heart  have  said, — 
Who  to  the  deep  shall  stoop. 

Sink  with  Christ  among  the  dead. 
From  thence  to  bring  him  up  ? 

Could  I  but  my  heart  prepare. 
By  unfeign'd  humility, 

Clirist  would  quickly  enter  there, 
And  ever  dwell  in  me. 

3  But  the  righteousness  of  faith 
Hath  taught  me  better  things : — 

Inward  turn  thine  eyes, — it  saith. 
While  Christ  to  me  it  brings : — 

Christ  is  ready  to  impart 
Life  to  all,  for  life  who  sigh : 

In  thy  mouth  anSi  in  thy  heart 
The  word  is  ever  nigh. 

433  L.  M. 

The  Lord  our  righteousness, 

LET  not  the  wise  their  wisdom  boast. 
The  mighty  glory  in  their  might ; 
The  rich  in  flatt*nng  riches  trust, 
Which  take  their  everlasting  flight. 
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2  The  rash  of  num'rons  years  bean  down 
The  most  gigantic  strength  of  man ; 

And  where  is  all  his  wisdom  gone, 
When,  dust,  he  turns  to  dust  agam  ? 

3  One  only  gift  can  justify 

The  boasting  soul  that  knows  his  God; 
When  Jesus  doth  his  blood  apply, 
I  glory  in  hk  sprinkled  blood. 

4  The  Lord  my  righteousness  I  praise^ 
r*  I  tnumph  in  the  love  divine ; 

The  wisdom,  wealth,  and  strength  of  grace. 
In  Christ  to  endless  ages  mine. 

434  6th  p.  M.  6  liM9  n%. 

The  covenant  of  ffraee  signed  and  sealed, 

TESUS  Christ,  who  stands  between 
J    Angry  Heaven  and  guilty  men. 
Undertakes  to  buy  our  peace ; 
Gives  the  covenant  of  grace ; 
Ratifies  and  makes  it  good ; 
Signs  and  seals  it  with  his  blood. 

2  Life  his  healing  blood  imparts. 
Sprinkled  in  our  peaceful  hearts ; 
AbeFs  blood  for  vengeance  cried ; 
Jesus  speaks  us  justified ; 
Speaks  and  calls  for  better  things ; 
Makes  us  prophets,  priests,  and  kings. 

435  L.  M. 

The  realizing  Ught  ofjaith. 

AUTHOR  of  faith,  eternal  Word, 
Whose  Spirit  breathes  the  active  flame ; 
Faith,  like  its  finisher  and  Lord, 

To-day,  as  yesterday,  the  same : — 
2  To  thee  our  humble  hearts  aspire. 

And  ask  the  gift  unspeakable ; 
Licrease  in  us  the  kmdled  fire, 
In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil. 
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t  By  fnth  we  know  thee  strong  to  sav^ : 
(Save  US,  a  present  Saviour  thou :) 

Whate'er  we  hope,  by  faith  we  have ; 
Future,  and  past,  subsisting  now. 

4  To  him  that  in  thy  Name  belieyes. 
Eternal  life  with  thee  is  given  ; 

Into  himself  he  all  receives, — 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

5  The  things  unknown  to  feeble  sense. 
Unseen  by  reason's  glimm'ring  ray. 

With  strong  commandmg  evidence. 
Their  heavenly  origin  display. 

6  Faith  lends  its  realizing  light ; 

The  clouds  disperse,  the  shadows  fly ; 
The'  Invisible  appears  in  sight. 
And  God  is  seen  by  mortal  eye. 

436  L-  M. 

Salvation  only  by  grace  through  faith. 

TTjTE  have  no  outward  righteousness, 
f  V    No  merits  or  good  works,  to  ple«id ; 
We  only  can  be  saved  by  grace ; 
Thy  grace,  0  Lord,  is  free  mdeed. 

2  Save  us  by  grace,  through  faith  alone, — 
A  faith  thou  must  thyself  impart ; 

A  faith  that  would  by  works  be  shown, 
A  faith  that  purifies  the  heart : 

3  A  faith  that  doth  the  moimtaiDS  move, 
A  faith  that  shows  our  sins  forgiven, 

A  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 
And  ascertains  our  claim  to  heaven. 

4  This  is  the  faith  we  hiunbly  seek, 
The  faith  in  thy  all-cleansing  blood ; 

That  faith  which  doth  for  sinners  speak, 

O  let  it  speak  us  up  to  God  !  ^t 
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437  1st  P.M.  6  ^tfWf  8s. 

The  muPs  amdnor. 

OW  I  have  found  the  ground  wheran 
Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remiun ; 
The  wounds  of  Jesus  for  my  sin. 

Before  the  world's  foundation  sbin ; 
Whose  mercy  shall  imshaken  stay. 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

2  Father,  thine  everlasting  grace 
Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far : 

Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness ; 

Thine  arms  of  love  still  open  are. 
Returning  sinners  to  receive. 
That  mercy  they  may  taste,  and  live. 

3  O  love,  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 
My  sins  are  swallow'd  up  in  thee ; 

Cover'd  is  my  unrighteousness. 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me : 
While  Jesus'  blood,  through  earth  and  skieSy 
Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy,  cries. 

4  By  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea ;  < 
Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 

Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee ; 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast : 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fear ! 
Mercy  is  all  that 's  written  there. 

438  CM. 

Faith  counted  for  righteousness. 

FATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord,— 
My  Saviour,  and  my  Head, — 

1  trust  in  thee,  whose  powerful  word 
Hath  raised  him  from  the  dead. 

2  Thou  know'st  for  my  offence  he  died. 
And  rose  again  for  me ; 

Fully  and  freely  justified. 
That  I  might  tive  to  thee. 
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8  0  God  !  tjjy  record  I  believe, 

In  Abraham's  footsteps  tread ; 
And  wait,  expecting  to  receive 

The  Christ,  the  promised  Seed. 

4  Faith  in  thy  power  thou  seest  I  have. 
For  thou- this  faith  hast  wrought ; 

Dead  souls  thou  callest  from  the  grave. 
And  speakest  worlds  from  naught 

5  Eternal  life  to  all  mankind 
Thou  hast  in  Jesus  given : 

And  all  who  seek,  in  mm  shall  find 
The  happiness  of  heaven. 

439  c.  M. 

Continued. — Vtctorious  faith, 

IN  hope,  a^amst  all  human  hope, 
Self-desp  rate,  I  believe, — 
Thy  quickening  word  shall  raise  me  up ; 
Thou  wilt  thy  Spirit  give. 

2  The  thing  surpasses  all  my  thought ; 

But  faithful  is  my  Lord ; 
Through  unbelief  I  stagger  not. 

For  God  hath  spoke  the  word. 

8  Faith,  mighty  faith,  the  promise  sees, 

And  looks  to  that  alone ; 
Laughs  at  impossibilities, 

Aid  cries, — It  shall  be  done ! 

4  To  thee  the  glory  of  thy  power 
And  faithfulness  I  give ; 

I  shall  m  Christ,  at  that  glad  hour, 
And  Christ  in  me  shall  live^ 

5  Obedient  faith,  that  waits  on  thee, 
Thou  never  wilt  reprove ; 

But  thou  wilt  form  thv  Son  in  me. 
And  perfect  me  in  love. 
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440  -•        C.  M. 

Peace  in  beUeoing, 

TESUS,  to  thee  I  now  can  fly, 
J    On  whom  m  j  help  is  laid : 
Oppressed  by  sins,  I  lift  mine  eye. 
And  see  ihe  shadows  fade. 

2  Belieying  on  my  Lord,  I  find 
A  sore  and  present  aid: 

On  thee  alone  my  constant  mind 
Be  every  moment  stay'd. 

3  Whate'er  in  me  seems  wise,  or  good« 
Or  strong,  I  here  disclaim : 

1  wash  my  garments  in  the  blood 
Of  the  atoning  Lamb. 

4  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  rest^^- 
On  thee  will  I  depend, 

TQl  smnmon'd  to  the  marriage-feast^ 
When  faith  in  sight  shall  end. 

441  c.  M. 

ms  is  life  eternal. 

THE  wisdom  own'd  by  all  thy  saxa^ 
To  me,  O  God,  impart; 
The  knowledge  of  the  holy  ones, — 

The  understanding  heart. 
Thy  name,  0  holy  Father,  teU 

To  one  who  would  believe; 
To  me  thine  only  Son  reveal, — 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  give. 

2  'Tis  life  eternal  to  believe 
The  heavenly  Persons  mine: 

Father,  and  Son,  and  Spirit  give 

That  precious  faith  divine. 
A  Trinity  in  Unity 

My  soul  shall  then  adore ; 
And  lore,  and  praise,  and  worship  thee, 

Jehovah,  evermore. 
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442  c.  M. 

The  blood  qftprinklu^, 

IfT  God,  my  God,  to  thee  I  cry ; 
JJ[L  Thee  only  would  I  know ; 
Thj  purifying  blood  apply. 
And  wash  me  white  as  snow. 

2  Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean ; 

Purge  my  iniquity : 
Unless  thou  wash  my  soul  from  sin, 

I  have  no  part  in  thee. 

8  But  art  thou  not  already  mine  ? 

Answer,  if  mine  thou  art ; 
Whisper  within,  thou  love  divine. 

And  cheer  my  drooping  heart. 

4  Behold,  for  me  the  Victim  bleeds, — 

His  wounds  are  open  wide ; 
F(Hr  me  the  blood  of  sprinkling  pleads. 

And  speaks  me  justified. 

443  s.  M. 

8elf-righteousness  destroyed. 

A  GOODLY,  formal  saint, 
I  long  appeared  in  sight ; 
By  self  and  Satan  taught  to  paint 

My  tomb,  my  nature,  white. 
The  Pharisee  within 

Still  undisturbed  remained ; 
The  strong  man,  arm'd  with  guilt  of  sin. 

Safe  in  his  palace  reign'd. 
2  But,  0,  the  jealous  God 

In  my  behalf  came  down; 
Jesus  himself  the  stronger  show'd. 

And  claimed  me  for  his  own. 
My  spiiit  he  alarmed. 

And  brought  into  distress ; 
He  shook  and  bound  the  strong  man,  arm'd 

In  his  self*righteousness. 
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8  Faded  my  virtuous  show, — 

My  form  without  the  power; 
The  sin-convincing  Spirit  blew. 

And  blasted  every  flower: 
My  mouth  was  stopped,  and  shame 

Cover'd  my  guilty  face ; 
I  fell  on  the  atoning  Lamb, 

And  I  was  saved  by  grace. 

444  L.  M. 

Graven  on  the  palms  of  His  hemds. 

TESUS,  the  Lamb  of  God,  hath  bled ; 
J    He  bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree ; 
Beneath  our  curse  he  bow'd  his  head; — 
'1%  finished !  he  hath  died  for  me. 

2  See,  where  before  the  throne  he  stands. 
And  pours  the  all-prevailing  prayer ; 

Points  to  his  side,  and  lifts  his  hands. 
And  shows  that  I  am  graven  there. 

3  He  \ever  lives  for  me  to  pray ; 

He  prays  that  I  with  him  may  reign : 
Amen  to  what  my  Lord  doth  say; 
Jesus,  thou  canst  not  pray  in  \-ain. 

445  1st  p.  M.  6  lines  Ss. 

Ab  condemnation  to  them  that  are  in  Christ  Jesus, 

AND  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain 
An  interest  in  the  Saviom-'s  blood  ? 
Died  he  for  me,  who  caused  his  pain  ? 

For  me,  who  him  to  death  pursued  ? 
Amazing  love !  how  can  it  be. 
That  thou,  my  Lord,  shouldst  die  for  me  ? 
2  'Tis  mvst'ry  all, — ^the'  Immortal  dies  ! 
"WTio  can  explore  his  strange  design  ? 
In  vain  the  first-bom  seraph  tries 

To  sound  the  depths  of  love  divine ; 
rCs  mercy  all !  let  earth  adore : 
angel  minds  inquire  no  more. 
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8  He  left  his  Father's  throne  above  ; 

(So  free,  so  infinite  his  grace !) 
Emptied  himself  of  all  but  love, 

And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race ; 
Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free, 
For,  O  my  God,  it  found  out  me ! 

4  Long  my  imprison'd  spirit  lay. 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night : 
Thine  eve  diffused  a  quick'ning  ray ; 

I  woke ;  the  dungeon  flamed  with  light : 
My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free, — 
I  rose,  went  forth,  and  follow'd  thee. 

5  No  condemnation  now  I  dread, — 
Jesus,  with  all  in  him,  is  mine ; 

Alive  in  him,  my  li^^ng  Head, 

And  clothed  in  righteousness  divine. 
Bold  I  approach  the'  eternal  throne, 
And  claim  the  crown,  through  Christ  my  own. 

446  L.  M. 

Embracing  the  Saviour  hyfatth. 

INTO  thy  gracious  hands  I  fall, 
And  with  the  arms  of  faith  embrace ; 

0  King  of  glory,  hear  my  call ; 

0  raise  me,  heal  me  by  thy  grace. 
Now  righteous  through  thy  grace  I  am ; 
No  condemnation  now  I  dread ; 

1  taste  salvation  in  thy  name, — 
Alive  in  thee,  my  living  Head. 

2  Still  let  thy  wisdom  be  my  guide. 
Nor  take  thy  flight  from  me  away ; 

Still  with  me  let  thy  grace  abide. 
That  I  from  thee  may  never  stray : 

Let  thy  word  richly  in  me  dwell, — 
Thy  peace  and  love  my  portion  be : 

My  joy  to'  endure  and  do  thy  will. 
Till  perfect  I  am  found  in  thee. 
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447  C.  M. 

The  blood  applied. 

IN  answer  to  ten  thousand  prayers^ 
Thou  pard'ning  God,  descend: 
Number  me  with  salvation's  heirs, — 
My  sins  and  troubles  end. 

2  Nothing  I  ask  or  want  beside. 

Of  all  m  earth  or  heaven : 
But  let  me  feel  thy  blood  applied. 

And  Uve  and  die  forgiven. 

448  L.  M. 

The  highway  of  holiness. 

TESUS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone, — 
J    He,  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I  '11  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, — 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishment, — 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 

1 11  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought. 
And  moum'd  because  I  foimd  it  not; 
My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been, 
Because  I  was  not  saved  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  felt  its  weight  and  gmlt  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, — 
Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way. 

5  Lo !  ^lad  I  come ;  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  t&e  me  to  thee,  as  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give, — 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
I  '11  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say, — Behold  the  way  to  God. 
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449  L.  M. 

The  riches  of  His  grace, 
TTTHAT  am  I,  O  thou  glorious  God  I 
W   And  what  my  father's  house  to  thee. 
That  thou  such  mercy  hast  besto-w'd 
On  me,  the  vilest  reptile,  me  ? 

2  Me,  in  my  blood,  thy  lore  pass'd  by. 

And  stopp'd  my  ruin  to  retriere ; 
Wept  o'er  my  soul  thy  pitjdng  eye ; 

'thj  bowels  yeam'd,  and  sounaed,-^Ii7e ! 
8  Dyinff,  I  heard  the  welcome  sound, 

Beoenred  the  blessing  from  above. 
And  pardon  in  thy  mercy  found, 

Afltonish'd  at  thy  boimdless  love. 

4  Honour,  and  might,  and  thanks,  and  praise, 
I  render  to  my  pard'ning  God ; 

Extol  the  riches  of  thy  grace. 
And  spread  thy  saving  name  abroad. 

5  I  magnify  thv  gracious  power, 

And  all  withm  me  shouts  thy  Name: 
Thy  Name  let  every  soul  adore ; 
Thy  power  let  every  tongue  proclaim. 

450  1st  p.  M.  6  liM9  80. 

The  covenant  signed  and  sealed, 

THIS  day  the  covenant  I  sign, — 
The  bond  of  sure  and  promised  peace ; 
Nor  can  I  doubt  its  power  divine. 

Since  seal'd  with  Jesus'  blood  it  is ; 
That  blood  I  take,  that  blood  alone. 
And  make  the  cov'nant  peace  mine  own. 

2  But,  that  my  faith  no  more  may  know 
Or  change,  or  interval,  or  end, — 

Help  me  in  all  thy  paths  to  go, 
And  now,  as  e'er,  thy  voice  attend ; 

And  deign,  O  Lord,  to  call  me  thine, 

And  I  will  dare  to  call  thee  mine. 
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451  L.M. 

Vows  remembered  and  renewed. 

0  HAPPY  day  that  fix'd  my  chcnoe 
On  thee,  my  Sayiour  and  my  God ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice. 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love ; 

Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house. 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  more. 

3  1^  done,  the  great  transaction 's  done ; 

1  am  my  Lord  s,  and  he  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 

Charm'd  to  confess  the  Yoic«  dirine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-dinded  heart; 
Fix'd  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 

Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart: 
With  him  of  every  good  posseas'd. 

6  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow. 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 

TQl  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

452  15th  P.  M.  12  9,  12  9. 

Jojf  of  the  young  convert. 

OHOW  happy  are  they. 
Who  the  Saviour  obey. 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasure  above; 
Tongue  can  never  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. 

2  That  sweet  comfort  was  mine. 
When  the  favour  divine 

I  received  through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 
When  my  heart  first  believed. 
What  a  joy  I  received, — 
i  a  heaven  in  Jesus's  name! 
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8  Twas  a  heaven  below 

My  Redeemer  to  know, 
And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more. 

Than  to  fall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  stoiy  repeat, 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

4  Jesus  all  the  day  long 
Was  my  joy  and  my  song : 

0  that  all  his  salvation  might  see ; 
He  hath  loved  me,  I  cried. 

He  hath  suffered  and  died. 
To  redeem  even  rebels  like  me. 

5  O  the  rapturous  height- 
Of  that  holy  delight 

Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood ; 

Of  my  Saviour  possessed, 

I  was  perfectly  blest. 
As  if  fiird  with  the  fulness  of  God. 

453  '7th  P.  M.  8  lines  78, 

Comfort  arising  from  a  sense  of  pardon. 

HAPPY  soul,  who  sees  the  day. 
The  glad  day  of  Gospel-grace : 
Thee,  my  Lord,  thou  then  wiS;  say, 

Thee  ^nll  I  forever  praise ; 
Though  thy  \^Tath  against  me  bum'd. 

Thou  dost  comfoiii  me  again ; 

All  thy  wi*ath  aside* is  tum'd, — 

Thou  hast  blotted  out  my  sin. 

2  Me,  behold ;  thy  mercy  spares ; 

Jesus  my  salvation  is ; 
Hence,  my  doubts ;  away,  my  fears ; 

Jesus  is  become  my  peace : 
Jah,  Jehovah,  is  my  Lord, 

Ever  merciful  and  just  ; 

1  >vill  lean  upon  his  word ; 

I  will  on  his  promise  trust. 

18 
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454  6tli  p.  M.  4  lines  Is. 
Love  to  the  Saviour. 

HARK,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord ; 
'Tis  thy  Saviour, — hear  his  word. 
Jesus  speaks,  he  speaks  to  thee: — 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me? 

2  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  still  so  faint> 
Yet  I  lore  thee  and  adore : 

0  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 

455  10th  P.  M.  B  lines  es. 
Thy  vows  are  upon  me,  0  God. 

OHOW  shall  a  sinner  perform 
The  vows  he  hath  vow'd  to  the  Lord  ? 
A  sinful  and  impotent  worm, 

How  can  I  be  true  to  my  word? 

1  tremble  at  what  I  have  done : 

O  send  me  thy  help  from  above : 
The  power  of  thy  Spirit  make  known. 
The  virtue  of  Jesus's  love. 

2  My  solemn  engagements  are  vain; 
My  promises  empty  as  air; 

My  vows,  I  shall  break  them  again. 
And  plunge  in  eternal  despair: 

Unless  my  omnipotent  God 

The  sense  of  his  goodness  impart. 

And  shed,  by  his  Spirit,  abroad 
The  love  of  himself  in  my  heart. 

456  L.  M. 

The  healing  and  cleansing  Fountain. 

BY  faith  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Open'd  for  all  mankind  and  me. 
To  purge  my  sins  of  deepest  dye, — 
My  life  and  heart's  impurity. 
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2  From  Christ,  the  smitten  Rock,  it  flows. 
The  pmple  and  the  crystal  stream ; 

Pardon  and  hohness  bestows, 

And  both  I  gain  through  faith  in  him. 

457  13th  P.  M.  10  10,11  11. 
The  pUntecmneas  of  His  grace, 

OWHAT  shall  I  do  my  Saviour  to  praise. 
So  faithful  and  true,  so  plenteous  in  grace ; 
So  strong  to  dehver,  so  good  to  redeem. 
The  weakest  believer  that  hangs  upon  him. 

2  How  happy  the  man  whose  heart  is  set  free ; 
The  people  that  can  be  joyful  in  thee ; 

Their  joy  is  to  walk  in  the  light  of  thy  face. 
And  still  they  are  talking  of  Jesus's  grace. 

3  For  thou  art  their  boast,  their  glory,  and  power, 
And  I  also  trust  to  see  the  glad  hour. 

My  soul's  new  creation,  a  life  from  the  dead. 
The  day  of  salvation  that  lifts  up  my  head. 

4  For  Jesus,  my  Lord,  is  now  my  defence ; 

1  trust  in  his  word ;  none  plucks  me  from  thence ; 
Since  I  have  found  favour,  he  all  things  will  do; 
My  King  and  my  Saviour  shall  make  me  anew. 

5  Yes,  Lord,  I  shall  see  the  bliss  of  thine  own ; 
Thy  secret  to  me  shall  soon  be  made  known ; 
For  sorrow  and  sadness  I  joy  shall  receive. 
And  share  in  the  gladness  of  all  that  beheve. 

458  14th  P.  M.  10  11, 10  11. 

Accepted  in  the  Beloved, 

ALL  praise  to  the  Lamb !  accepted  I  am, 
Through  faith  m  the  Saviour's  adorable  Name : 
In  him  I  confide,  his  blood  is  applied ; 
For  me  he  hath  suifer'd,  for  me  he  hath  died. 

2  Not  a  doubt  doth  aiise,  to  darken  the  skies. 
Or  hide  for  a  moment  my  Lord  from  mme  eyes : 
In  him  I  am  blest,  I  lean  on  his  breast. 

And  lo !  in  his  wounds  I  continue  to  rest. 
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459  s.  M. 

Knowledge  of  forgiveness. 

HOW  can  a  sinner  know 
His  sins  on  earth  forgiven  ? 
How  can  my  gracious  Saviour  show 
My  name  inscribed  in  heaven? 

2  What  we  have  felt  and  seen 

With  confidence  we  tell; 
And  publish  to  the  sons  of  men, 

The  signs  infallible. 

8  We  who  in  Christ  believe 

That  he  for  us  hath  died, 
We  all  his  imknown  peace  receive. 

And  feel  his  blood  applied. 

4  Exults  our  rising  soul, 
Disburden'd  of  her  load, 

And  swells,  unutterablv  full 
Of  glory  and  of  God. 

5  His  love,  surpassing  far 
The  love  of  all  beneath. 

We  find  within  our  hearts,  and  dare 
The  pointless  darts  of  death. 

6  Stronger  than  death  or  hell 
The  sacred  power  we  prove ; 

And,  conqu'rors  of  the  world,  we  dwell 
In  heaven,  who  dwell  in  love. 

460  S.  M. 

Omtinued. — The  indwelling  Spirit, 

TITE  by  his  Spirit  prove, 
YV    And  know  the  things  of  Gody— 
The  things  which  freely  of  his  love 
He  hath  on  us  bestow'd. 
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2  His  Spirit,  which  he  gave, 
Now  dwells  in  us,  we  know; 

The  witness  in  ourselves  we  have, 
And  all  its  fruits  we  show. 

3  The  meek  and  lowly  heart, 
That  in  our  Saviour  was. 

To  us  his  Spirit  does  impart, 
And  signs  us  with  his  cross. 

4  Our  nature 's  tum'd,  our  mind 
Transformed  in  all  its  powers ; 

Ajid  both  the  witnesses  are  join'd, — 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  with  ours. 

5  Whatever  our  pard'ning  Lord 
Commands,  we  gladly  do ; 

And,  guided  by  his  sacred  word, 
We  all  his  steps  pursue. 

6  His  glory  our  design. 

We  live  our  God  to  please; 
And  rise,  with  filial  fear  divine. 
To  perfect  holiness. 

461  s.  M. 

Seeking  the  evidence  of  acceptance. 

I  LISTEN  for  the  voice 
Which  speaks  my  sins  forgiven; 
Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  my  heart  rejoice 

In  certain  hope  of  heaven. 
Thy  Name  0  may  I  prove. 

Thy  Name  inscribed  on  me ; 
And  triumph  m  redeeming  love 
Through  all  eternity. 

462  c.  M. 

The  earnest  and  pledge  of  jays  to  come. 

WHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 
Go  mourning  all  their  days? 
Great  Comforter,  descend  and  bring 
The  tokens  of  thy  gi-ace. 
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2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints. 
And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 

When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints. 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 

And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, — 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 

May  thy  blest  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Safely  convey  me  home. 

463  L.  M. 

Rejoicing  in  forgiving  love, 
'Y  soul,  with  humble  fervour  raise 
To  God  the  voice  of  grateful  praise. 
And  all  my  ransom'd  powers  combine. 
To  bless  his  attributes  divine. 

2  Deep  on  my  heart  let  mem'ry  trace 
His  acts  of  mercy  and  of  grace ; 
Who,  with  a  Father's  tender  care. 
Saved  me  when  sinking  in  despair ; 

3  Gave  my  repentant  soul  to  prove 
The  joy  of  his  forgiving  love ; 
Pour'd  balm  into  my  bleeding  breast. 
And  led  my  weary  feet  to  rest. 

464  L.  M. 

Shouting  God's  praises. 
Y  soul,  through  my  Redeemer's  care, 
Saved  from  the  second  death,  I  feel ; 
Mine  eyes  from  tears  of  dark  despair, 
My  feet  from  falling  into  hell. 

2  Wherefore  to  him  my  feet  shall  run ; 
My  eyes  on  his  perfections  gaze ; 
lioul  shall  live  for  God  alone, 
id  all  within  me  shout  his  praise. 
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465  c.  M. 

The  Godhead  rwoncOed. 
nOME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
V  One  God  in  persons  three ; 
Bring  back  the  heavenly  blessing  lost 
By  all  mankind  and  me. 

2  Thy  f ayour  and  thy  nature  too. 
To  me,  to  all  restore ; 

Forgive,  and  after  God  renew, 
Aiad  keep  me  evermore. 

3  Eternal  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
Display  thy  beams  divine, 

And  cause  the  glories  of  thy  face 
Upon  my  heart  to  shine. 

4  Light,  in  thy  light,  0  may  I  see, 
Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove ; 

Revived,  and  cheer'd,  and  blest  by  thee, 
The  God  of  pardoning  love. 

5  Lift  up  thy  countenance  serene. 
And  let  thy  happy  child 

Behold,  without  a  cloud  between. 
The  Godhead  reconciled. 

6  That  all-comprising  peace  bestow 
On  me,  through  grace  forgiven ; 

The  joys  of  holiness  below. 
And  then  the  joys  of  heaven. 

466  c.  M. 

The  spirit  of  adoption. 

FATHER,  I  wait  before  thy  throne : 
Call  me  a  child  of  tliine : 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 

To  form  my  heart  divine. 
2  There  shed  thy  promised  love  abroad. 

And  make  my  comfort  strong ; 
Then  shall  I  say,— My  Father,  God ! 
With  an  unwav'ring  tongue. 
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467  6th  F.U.6Um9  7a. 

The  Spirit  of  God  dweUetk  in  you. 

ABBA,  Father,  hear  thy  chDd, 
Late  in  Jesus  reconcOed ; 
Hear,  and  all  the  graces  diower. 
All  the  joy,  and  peace,  and  power ; 
All  my  Sayiour  asks  above. 
All  the  life  and  heaven  of  love. 

2  Lord,  I  will  not  let  thee  go 
TiHl  the  blessing  thou  bestow : 
Hear  my  Advocate  cUvine : 
Lo !  to  his  my  suit  I  join : 
Jcnn'd  to  his,  it  cannot  fail : 
Bless  me ;  for  I  wiD  prevail. 

3  Heavenly  Father,  life  divine. 
Change  my  nature  into  thine ; 

Move,  and  spread  throughout  my  soul. 
Actuate,  and  fill  the  whole : 
Be  it  I  no  longer  now 
Living  in  the  flesh,  but  thou. 

4  Holv  Ghost,  no  more  delav; 
Come,  and  in  thy  temple  stay : 
Now  thine  inward  witness  boar. 
Strong,  and  permanent,  and  clear: 
Spring  of  life,  thyself  impart ; 
Rjse  eternal  in  mv  heart. 

468  2d  p.  M.  6  lines  8s. 
The  sanctifying  and  sealing  Spirit 

FATHER  of  everlasting  grace. 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  praise^ 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  prove ; 
Thou  hast,  in  honour  of  thy  Son, 
~     nft  unspeakable  sent  down, — 
of  Itfe,  and  power,  and  love. 
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2  Send  hb  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 

To  make  the  depths  of  Godhead  known. 
To  make  us  share  the  life  divine : 

Send  him  the  sprinkled  blood  to'  apply ; 

Send  him  our  souls  to  sanctify, 
And  show  and  seal  us  ever  thine. 

3  So  shall  we  pray,  and  never  cease ; 
So  shall  we  thankfully  confess 

Thy  wisdom,  truth,  and  power,  and  love; 
With  joy  unspeakable  adore, 
And  bless  and  praise  thee  evermore. 

And  serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above : — 

4  rai,  added  to  that  heavenly  choir. 
We  raise  our  songs  of  triumph  higher. 

And  praise  thee  in  a  bolder  strain ; 
Outsoar  the  first-bom  seraph's  flight. 
And  sing,  with  all  the  saints  in  light, 

Thy  everlasting  love  to  man. 

469  c.  M. 

Blessedtiess  ofadojition. 

AND  can  my  heart  aspire  so  high 
To  say,— My  Father,  God  ? 
Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  fain  would  lie. 
And  learn  to  kiss  the  rod. 

2  I  would  submit  to  all  thy  will, 
For  thou  art  good  and  >vise ; 

Let  each  rebeUious  thought  be  still. 
Nor  one  faint  murmur  rise. 

3  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  darkest  gloom. 
And  bid  me  wait  serene, 

mi  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom, 
And  brighten  all  the  scene. 

4  My  Father,  God,  permit  my  heart 
To  plead  her  humble  claim, 

And  ask  the  bliss  those  words  impart, 
la  my  Redeemer's  name. 
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470  3dP.  lL4«i4r28i 

The  wUmem  nf  Ae  SfiwiL 

EAUNEST  of  fiitare  bfias, 
Tbee,  Holy  Ghost,  we  hiO; 
Foontain  c^  holiness. 

Whose  comforts  nerer  fa3 ; 
The  cleansii^  gift  <hi  samts  besiofw'd. 
The  witness  of  their  peace  wifii  God. 

2  By  thee,  on  earih,  we  know 
OmselTes  in  Chiist  renew'd ; 

Brought  by  thy  grace  into 
The  fiaiiuly  of  God ; 
Of  his  adopting  lore  the  seal. 
And  faithful  teacher  of  his  wHl. 

3  Great  Comforter,  descend 
In  gentle  In^eathings  down; 

Preserve  ns  to  the  end. 

That  no  man  take  our  crown ; 
Our  Guardian  still  vouchsafe  to  be. 
Nor  suffer  us  to  go  from  thee. 

471  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

The  inioard  witnea. 

THOU  great  mysterious  Gxxi  unknown, 
Whose  love  hath  gently  led  me  on, 
E'en  from  my  infant  days ;  - 
Mine  inmost  soul  expose  to  view. 
And  tell  me  if  I  ever  knew 
Thy  justifying  grace. 

2  If  I  have  only  known  thy  fear. 
And  followed,  with  a  heart  sincere, 

Thy  drawings  from  above ; 
Now,  now  the  further  grace  bestow. 
And  let  my  sprinkled  conscience  know 

Thy  sweet  forgiving  love. 
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S  Short  of  thy  love  I  would  not  stop, 
A  stranger  to  the  Gospel  hope, 
The  sense  of  sin  forgiven ; 

1  "would  not.  Lord,  my  soul  deceive, 
"Without  the  inward  witness  live. 

That  ante-past  of  heaven. 

4  If  now  the  witness  were  in  me, 
Would  he  not  testify  of  thee. 

In  Jesus  reconciled  ? 
And  should  I  not  with  faith  draw  nigh, 
And  boldly,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

And  know  myself  thy  child  ? 

5  Father,  in  me  reveal  thy  Son, 
And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known 

How  merciful  thou  art ; 
The  secret  of  thy  love  reveal. 
And  by  thy  hall'wing  Spirit  dwell 

Forever  in  my  heart. 

472  CM. 

Delightfid  assurance. 

SOV'REIGlSr  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 
Allow  my  humble  claim ; 
Nor  while,  unworthy,  I  draw  nigh. 
Disdain  a  Father's  name. 

2  My  Father,  God !  that  gracious  word 
Dispels  my  guilty  fear ; 

Not  all  the  notes  by  angels  heard 
Could  so  delight  my  ear. 

3  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  thyself  impress 
On  my  expanding  heart; 

And  show  that  in  the  Father's  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

4  Cheer'd  by  that  witness  from  on  high, 
Unwav'ring  I  beheve ; 

And  Abba,  Father,  humbly  cry; 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 
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473  L-  M. 

The  bliss  of  assurance. 

LORD,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they 
Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardon'd  sin ; 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  8ea» 
Theu*  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  withm. 

2  The  day  gUdes  sweetly  o'er  their  heads. 
Made  up  of  innocence  and  love ; 

And  soft,  and  silent  as  the  shades. 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

3  Quick  as  their  thoughts,  their  jojrs  come  on. 
But  fly  not  half  so  swift  away : 

Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon, 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 

4  How  oft  they  look  to  the'  heavenly  hills, 
Where  groves  of  living  pleasure  grow ; 

And  longing  hopes,  and  cheerful  simles. 
Sit  undisturb'd  upon  their  brow. 

6  They  scorn  to  seek  earth's  golden  toys. 
But  spend  the  day,  and  share  the  night. 

In  numb'ring  o'er  the  richer  joys 

That  heaven  prepares  for  then*  delight. 

474  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8s. 

'' Abba,  Father.'* 

ARISE,  my  soul,  arise  ; 
Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears ; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 
In  my  behalf  appears : 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands. 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  He  ever  Uves  above, 
For  me  to  intercede ; 
His  all-redeeming  love. 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 
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3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 
Keceived  on  Calvary; 

They  pour  effectual  prayers, 
They  strongly  plead  for  me : — 
Forgive  him,  0  forgive,  they  cry. 
Nor  let  that  ransom'd  sinner  die. 

4  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 
His  dear  anointed  One : 

He  cannot  turn  away 
The  presence  of  his  Son : 
EGs  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood. 
And  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  God. 

5  My  God  is  reconciled ; 
His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear: 

He  owns  me  for  his  child ; 
I  can  no  longer  fear: 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh. 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

475  L.  M. 

Filial  confidence  and  joy. 

GREAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim; 
Be  thou  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise. 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ; 

And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties, — 

Thy  son,  thy  servant  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look ; 

As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands 

Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook. 

4  1 11  lift  my  hands,  I  '11  raise  my  voice. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise: 

This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice. 
And  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days. 
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476  l^t  P-  M.  6  lines  88. 

The  anUpatl  ofhtaoen. 
TTTHERE  shall  my  wond'ring  soul  begin  ? 
W    How  shall  I  iQl  to  heaven  aspire  ? 
A  slave  redeem'd  from  death  and  sin, — 
A  brand  pluck'd  from  eternal  fire, — 
How  shall  I  equal  triumphs  raise. 
Or  sing  my  great  Deliv'rer's  praise  ? 

2  O  how  shall  I  the  goodness  tell. 
Father,  which  thou  to  me  hast  show'd  ? 

lliat  I,  a  child  of  wrath  and  hell, 

I  should  be  call'd  a  cluld  of  God, 
Should  know,  should  feel  my  sins  fcHrgifen, 
Blest  with  this  ante-past  of  heaven. 

3  And  shall  I  slight  my  Father's  love, 
Or  basely  fear  nis  gifts  to  own? 

Unmindful  of  his  favours  prove  ? 

Shall  I,  the  hallow'd  cross  to  shun. 
Refuse  his  righteousness  to*  impart, 
By  hiding  it  within  my  heart? 

4  No :  though  the  ancient  dragon  rage, 
And  call  forth  all  his  hosts  to  war; 

Though  earth's  self-righteous  sons  engage. 

Them  and  their  goa  alike  I  dare ; 
Jesus,  the  sinner's  Friend,  proclaim; 
Jesus,  to  sinners  still  the  same. 

477  S.  M. 

The  revealing  and  witnessing  Spirit. 

SPIRIT  of  faith,  come  down. 
Reveal  the  thhigs  of  God ; 
And  make  to  us  the  Godhead  known, 

And  witness  with  the  blood : 
'Tis  thine  the  blood  to'  apply. 

And  give  us  eyes  to  see. 
That  He  who  did  for  sinners  die. 
Hath  supelv  died  for  me. 
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2  No  man  can  truly  say 
That  Jesus  is  the  Lord, 

Unless  thou  take  the  yeil  away. 
And  breathe  the  living  word : 

Then,  only  then  we  feel 
Oar  interest  in  his  blood ; 

And  cry,  with  joy  unspeakable, — 
Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God  I 

3  O  that  the  world  might  know 
The  aQ-atoning  Lamb! 

Spirit  of  faith,  descend  and  show 

The  virtue  of  his  Name : 
The  grace  which  all  may  find, 

The  saving  power  impart ; 
And  testify  to  all  mankind. 

And  speak  in  every  heart. 

478  26th  P.  M.  Is  &  6s. 

The  comfortaf  giftSy  and  gracei  of  the  Spirit. 

GOD  of  all  consolation, 
The  Holy  Ghost  thou  art ; 
Thy  secret  inspiration 

Hath  told  it  to  my  heart : 
The  blessing  I  inherit. 

Through  Jesus'  prayer  bestow'd, 
The  Coinforter,  the  Spirit, 
The  true  eternal  God. 

2  With  God  the  Son  and  Saviour, 

With  God  the  Father  one, 
The  tokens  of  his  favour 

Are  now  to  man  made  known ; 
An  ante-past  of  heaven 

Thou  dost  in  me  reveal, 
Attest  my  sins  forgiven. 

And  my  salvation  seal. 
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3  The'  indubitable  witness 

Of  thv  own  Deitv, 
Thou  giv'st  my  soul  its  fitness 

Thy  glorious  face  to  see: 
Thy  comforts,  gifts,  and  graces. 

My  largest  thoughts  transcend, 
And  challenge  endless  praises. 

When  faith  in  sight  shall  end. 

479  1st  P.  M.  6  Un€9  8iL 

The  signature  of  divine  love. 

TTTHEN  shall  I  hear  the  inward  voice, 
fV    Which  only  faithful  souls  can  hear? 
Pardon,  and  peace,  and  heavenly  joys. 
Attend  the  promised  Comforter: 

0  come,  and  righteousness  divine. 

And  Christ,  and  all  with  Christ,  are  mine. 

2  O  that  the  Comforter  would  come. 
Nor  \mt  as  a  transient  guest ; 

But  fix  in  me  his  constant  home. 

And  keep  possession  of  my  breast ; 
And  make  my  soul  his  loved  abode. 
The  temple  of  indwelling  God. 

3  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  my  heart  inspire; 
Attest  that  I  am  bom  again ; 

Come,  and  baptize  me  now  with  fire. 
Nor  let  thy  former  gifts  be  vsm : 

1  cannot  rest  in  sins  forgiven ; 
Where  is  the  earnest  of  my  heaven  ? 

4  Where  the  indubitable  seal, 

That  ascertains  the  kingdom  mine? 
The  powerful  stamp  I  long  to  feel, — 
The  signature  of  love  divine ; 
shed  it  in  my  heart  abroad, 

of  love,  of  heaven,  of  God ! 
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480  c.  M. 

The  hope  of  our  high  calling, 

FLAT  is  our  caUing's  glorious  hope. 
But  mward  holiness  ? 
F<»r  this  to  Jesus  I  look  up ; 
I  calmly  wait  for  this. 

2  I  wait  till  he  shall  touch  me  clean, — 
Shall  life  and  power  impart ; 

Gttve  me  the  faith  that  casts  out  sin, 
And  purifies  the  heart. 

3  This  is  the  dear  redeeming  grace. 
For  every  sinner  free ; 

Surely  it  shall  on  me  take  place. 
The  chief  of  sinners, — ^me. 

4  From  all  iniquity,  from  all, 
He  shall  my  soul  redeem ; 

In  Jesus  I  believe,  and  shall 
Believe  myself  to  him. 

6  When  Jesus  makes  my  heart  his  home. 

My  sin  shall  all  depart; — 
And,  lo !  he  saith,  I  quickly  come. 

To  fill  and  rule  thy  heart. 

6  Be  it  according  to  thy  word ; 

Redeem  me  from  all  sin ; 
My  heart  would  now  receive  thee.  Lord ; 

Come  in,  my  Lord,  come  in! 

481  L.  M. 

The  wHl  of  God, 

HE  wills  that  I  should  holy  be : 
That  holmess  I  long  to  feel ; 
That  full  divine  conformity 
To  all  mv  Saviour's  righteous  will. 
10  19 
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2  -See,  Lord,  the  trayail  ci  thy  soul 
Accomplish'd  in  the  change  of  mme ; 

And  plunge  me,  every  whit  made  whoie. 
In  all  the  depths  df  love  divine. 

3  On  thee,  O  G-od,  my  soul  is  stay'd. 
And  waits  to  prove  thine  utmost  will ; 

The  promise  by  thy  mercj  made. 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  m  me  fulfil. 

4  No  more  I  stagger  at  thy  power. 

Or  doubt  thy  truth,  which  caimot  more : 
Hasten  the  IcHog-ezpected  hour. 

And  bless  me  with  thy  perfect  love. 

482  S.  M. 

TkymiUhe  done, 

THIS  is  thv  will,  I  know. 
That  I  should  holv  be ; 
ft  ' 

Should  let  my  sins  this  moment  g^o. 
This  moment  turn  to  thee. 

2  0  might  I  now  embrace 

Thine  all-sufficient  power. 
And  never  more  to  sin  give  place. 

And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

483  C.  M. 

The  good  pleasure  of  hit  will. 

I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives. 
And  ever  prays  for  me : 
A  token  of  his  love  he  gives, — 
A  pledge  of  liberty^ 

2  I  find  him  lifting  up  my  head; 

He  brings  salvation  near ; 
His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed. 

And  he  will  soon  appear. 

8  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be ! 

What  can  withstand  his  wUl  ? 
The  coimsel  of  his  grace  in  me 

He  surely  shall  fulfil. 

JO* 
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4  Jesufl,  I  hang  upon  thy  word ; 
I  steadfastly  believe 

Thoa  wilt  return,  and  claim  me,  Lord, 
And  to  thyself  receive. 

5  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  his. 
Of  paradise  possessed, 

1  taste  unutterable  bliss. 
And  everlasting  rest. 

484  CM. 

The  believef's  resi. 

LORD,  I  believe  a  rest  remains 
To  all  thy  people  known ; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns, 
And  thou  art  loved  done : 

2  A  rest  where  all  our  soul's  desire 
Is  fizM  on  things  above ; 

Where  fear,  and  sin,  and  grief  expire. 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  O  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know, 
Beheve,  and  enter  in : 

Now,  Saviour,  now  the  power  bestow. 
And  let  me  cease  from  sin. 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  my  heart; 
This  unbelief  remove : 

To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart, — 
The  Sabbath  of  thy  love. 

4g5  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

ffe  saves  his  people  from  their  sins. 

SAVIOUR  from  sin,  I  wait  to  prove 
That  Jesus  is  thy  healmg  name ; 
To  lose,  when  perfected  in  love, 

Whatever  I  have,  or  can,  or  am : 
I  stay  me  on  thy  faithful  word, — 
The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord. 
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2  Didst  tlKm  not  in  the  flesh  appear. 
Sin  to  condemn,  and  man  to  save? 

That  perfect  love  might  cast  out  fear  ? 
That  I  thy  mind  in  me  might  have  ? 

In  holiness  show  forth  thy  praise. 

And  serve  thee  all  my  happy  days  ? 

8  Didst  thou  not  die  that  I  might  live 
No  Icmger  to  myself,  bnt  ihee  ? 

Ifight  body,  soul,  and  spirit  give 
To  Ifim  who  gave  himself  for  me  ? 

Come  then,  my  Master  and  my  Gtxl, 

Now  take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

486  c.  M. 

m  isfmOful  tkmt  hatkprmmmL 
TESTIS,  the  sinner's  rest  thou  art^ 
J    From  guilt,  and  fear,  and  pain; 
While  thou  art  absent  from  the  heart 
We  look  for  rest  in  vain. 

2  O  when  wiH  thou  my  Saviour  be  ? 

O  when  shall  I  be  clean? 
The  true  eternal  Sabbath  see, — 

A  perfect  rest  from  sin  ? 

8  The  coB8<^afioiis  of  thy  word 
My  soul  have  ttmg  upheld ; 

The  faithful  promise  of  the  Lord 
ShaU  surely  be  fulfilled. 

4  I  look  to  my  incarnate  God 
Till  he  his  work  begin ; 

And  wait  till  his  redeeming  blood 
ShaU  cleanse  me  from  mi  sin. 

5  O  that  I  now  the  voice  might  hear 
That  speaks  my  sms  forgiven ; 

Thy  word  is  pass  d  to  give  me  here 
The  inward  pledge  of  heaven. 
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6  Thy  blood  ahall  over  all  prevail. 

And  flanctify  the'  unclean; 
The  grace  that  saves  the  sotd  from  hell, 

Wul  save  from  present  sin. 

487  1st  P.  M.  6  HrM  88. 

All  things  pouible  to  the  believer, 

ALL  things  are  possible  to  him 
That  can  in  Jesus'  name  believe : 
Lord,  I  no  more  thy  truth  blaspheme; 
Thy  truth  I  lovingly  receive ; 

1  can,  I  do  believe  in  thee, — 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

2  When  thou  the  work  of  faith  hast  wrought, 

1  here  shall  in  thine  image  shine, 
Nor  sin  in  deed,  or  word,  or  thought. 

Let  men  exclaim,  and  fiends  repine. 
They  cannot  break  the  firm  decree, — 
All. things  are  possible  to  me. 

3  All  things  are  possible  to  God, — 

To  Christ,  the  power  of  God  m  man, — 
To  me,  when  I  am  all  renew'd, — 

When  I  in  Christ  am  form'd  again. 
And  witness,  from  all  sin  set  free, — 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

488  s.  M. 

Christ f  the  guide  and  counsellor. 

JESUS,  my  truth,  my  way, 
My  sure,  unerring  light. 
On  thee  my  feeble  steps  I  stay. 
Which  thou  wilt  guide  aright 

2  My  wisdom  and  my  guide. 
My  counsellor  thou  art; 

0  never  let  me  leave  thy  side, 
Or  from  thy  p^hs  depart. 
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3  I  lift  nune  eyes  to  thee. 
Thou  gracious,  bleeding  Lamb, 

That  I  may  now  enlighten'd  be. 
And  never  put  to  shame. 

4  Never  will  I  remove 

Out  of  thy  hands  my  cause ;  m 

But  rest  in  ikj  redeeming  love. 
And  hang  up<»i  thy  cross. 

5  O  make  me  all  like  thee. 
Before  I  hence  remove ; 

Settle,  confirm,  and  'stablish  me. 
And  buQd  me  up  in  love. 

6  Let  me  thy  witness  live. 
When  sin  is  all  destroyed ; 

And  then  my  spotless  soul  receive. 
And  take  me  home  to  God. 

489  1st  P.  M.  6  limi  88. 

ffU  blo<^  deanteth  frcm  all  Hn, 

PRISONERS  of  hope,  lift  up  your  heads; 
The  day  of  liberty  draws  near ; 
Jesus,  who  on  the  serpent  treads, 

Shall  soon  in  your  behalf  appear : 
The  Lord  will  to  his  temple  come ; 
Prepare  your  hearts  to  make  him  room. 

2  Ye  all  shall  find,  whom  in  his  word 
Himself  hath  caused  to  put  your  trust. 

The  Father  of  our  dying  Lord 
Is  ever  to  his  promise  just; 

Faithful,  if  we  our  sins  confess. 

To  cleanse  from  all  unrighteousness. 

8  O  ye  of  fearful  hearts,  be  stroi^ ! 

Your  downcast  eyes  and  hands  lift  up! 
Ye  shall  not  be  forgotten  lon^ ; 

Hope  to  the  end,  in  Jesus  hope ! 
Tell  mm  ye  wait  his  grace  to  prove ; 
And  cannot  fail,  if  God  is  love. 
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490  1st  P.  M.  6  linea  88. 
Thi  promius  are  sure, 

PRISONERS  of  hope,  be  strong,  be  bold ; 
Cast  off  your  doubts,  disdain  to  fear ; 
Dare  to  believe ;  on  Christ  lay  hold ; 

Wrestle  with  Christ  in  mighty  prayer ; 
Tell  him, — ^We  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  we  tiiy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

2  Hast  thou  not  died  to  purge  our  sin. 
And  risen,  thy  death  for  us  to  plead? 

To  write  thy  law  of  love  within 
Our  hearts,  and  make  us  free  indeed  ? 

That  we  our  Eden  might  regain, 

Thou  diedst,  and  couldst  not  die  in  vain. 

8  The  promise  stands,  forever  sure. 
And  we  shall  in  thine  image  shine. 

Partakers  of  a  nature  pure. 
Holy,  anffehcaJ,  divine; 

In  Spirit  jom'd  to  thee,  the  Son, 

As  thou  art  with  thy  Father  one. 

491  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 
The  glorious  hope, 

0  GLORIOUS  hope  of  perfect  love, 
It  lifts  me  up  to  things  above ; 
It  bears  on  eagles'  wings ; 
It  rives  my  ravish'd  soul  a  taste. 
And  makes  me  for  some  moments  feast 
With  Jesas'  priests  and  kings. 

2  Rejoicing  now  in  earnest  hope, 
I  stand,  and  from  the  mountain  top 

See  all  the  land  below : 
Rivers  of  milk  and  honey  rise. 
And  all  the  fmts  of  paradise 

In  endless  plenty  grow. 
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8  A  land  of  com,  and  wine,  and  oil, 
Favour'd  with  God's  peculiar  smile. 

With  every  blessing  blest; 
There  dwells  the  Loid  our  Righteousmis, 
And  keeps  his  own  in  perfect  peace. 

And  everlasting  rest.  ^ 

4  O  that  I  might  at  once  go  up ; 
No  more  on  tms  side  Jordan  stop, 

But  now  the  land  possess; 
This  m(»nent  end  mj  legal  years ; 
Sorrows  and  sins,  and  doubts  and  fears, 

A  howling  wilderness. 

492  c.  M. 

A  hope  full  of  immortality, 

0  JOYFUL  soimd  of  gospel  grace, 
Christ  shall  in  me  appear ; 
I,  even  I,  shall  see  his  face, — 
I  shall  be  holy  here. 

2  The  glorious  crown  of  righteousness 
To  me  reach'd  out  I  view : 

Conqu'ror  through  him,  I  soon  shall  seize, 
And  wear  it  as  my  due. 

3  The  promised  land,  from  Pisgah's  top, 
I  now  exult  to  see : 

My  hope  is  fuU,  (O  glorious  hope !) 
Of  immortality. 

4  With  me,  I  know,  I  feel,  thou  art; 
But  this  cannot  suffice. 

Unless  thou  plantest  in  my  heart 
A  constant  paradise. 

5  My  earth  thou  wat'rest  from  on  high, 
But  make  it  all  a  pool : 

Spring  up,  O  Well,  I  ever  cry; 
Spring  up  within  my  soul. 
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6  Ckxne,  O  my  God,  thyself  reveal ; 

FiD  all  this  mighty  void : 
Thou  only  canst  my  spirit  fill; 

Come,  O  my  God,  my  God. 

493  L.M. 

There  retnaineth  a  rest  for  the  people  of  €hd. 

COME,  0  thou  greater  than  our  heart, 
And  make  thy  faithful  mercies  known; 
The  mind  which  was  in  thee  unpart : 
Thy  constant  mind  m  us  be  shown. 

2  0  let  us  by  thy  cross  abide, 
Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  know, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  crucified, 
A  world  to  save  from  endless  wo. 

3  Take  us  into  thy  people's  rest, 

And  we  from  our  own  works  shall  cease; 
With  thy  meek  Spirit  arm  our  breast. 
And  keep  our  minds  in  perfect  peace. 

4  Jesus,  for  this  we  calmly  wait ; 
O  let  our  eyes  behold  thee  near! 

Hasten  to  make  our  heaven  complete ; 
Appear,  our  glorious  God,  appear ! 

494  L.  M. 

The  promised  rest. 

GOD  of  all  power,  and  truth,  and  ^ce, 
Which  shall  from  age  to  age  endure ; 
Whose  word,  when  heaven  and  earth  shall  paaSy 
Remains,  and  stands  forever  sure : — 

2  That  I  thy  mercy  may  proclaim. 
That  all  mankmd  thy  truth  may  see, 

Hallow  thy  great  and  glorious  name. 
And  perfect  holiness  in  me. 

3  Give  me  a  new,  a  perfect  heart. 
From  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free; 

The  mind  which  was  in  Christ  imparts 
And  let  my  spirit  deave  to  thee. 
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4  O  that  I  now,  horn  sin  released. 
Thy  word  maj  to  the  utmost  prove ; 

Enter  into  the  prcnnised  rest,— 
The  Canaan  of  thy  perfect  love. 

495  3dP.  M.  4  6s<k2  84^ 

R^cicing  in  prospect  of  tJie  blessing. 

r\  ransom'd  sinners,  hear. 
The  prisoners  of  the  Lord ; 
And  wait  till  Christ  appear, 

According  to  his  word : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free.  . 

2  In  God  we  put  our  trust ; 
If  we  our  sins  confess. 

Faithful  is  he  and  just, 

From  all  unrighteousness 
To  cleanse  us  all,  both  you  and  me : 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

3  Surely  in  us  the  hope 
Of  glory  shall  appear ; 

Sinners,  your  heads  lift  up. 

And  see  redemption  near : 
Again  I  say.  Rejoice  with  me; 
We  shall  from  sXL  our  sins  be  free. 

4  Who  Jesus'  sufferings  share. 
My  fellow-pris'ners  now. 

Ye  soon  the  crown  shall  wear 
On  your  triumphant  brow: 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

5  The  word  of  God  is  sure. 
And  never  can  remove ; 

We  shall  in  heart  be  pure. 

And  perfected  in  love: 
Rejdce  in  hope,  rejdce  with  me;   ' 
We  ahaD  from  all  our  «na  be  free. 
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-    0  Then  let  us  gladly  bring 

Our  sacrifice  of  praise : 
Let  us  give  thanks  and  sing, 

And ^lory  in  his  ^race: 
Rejoice  m  hope,  rejoice  with  me; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

496  L.  M. 

The  land  of  rest, 

THY  loving  Spirit,  Lord,  alone. 
Can  lead  me  forth,  and  make  me  free ; 
The  bondage  break  in  which  I  groan. 
And  set  my  heart  at  liberty. 

2  Now  let  thy  Spirit  bring  me  in. 
And  give  thy  servant  to  possess 

The  land  of  rest  from  inbred  sin, — 
The  land  of  perfect  holiness. 

3  Lord,  I  believe  thy  power  the  same ; 
The  same  thy  truth  and  grace  endure ; 

And  in  thy  blessed  hands  I  am, 
And  trust  thee  for  a  perfect  cure, 

4  Come,  Saviour,  come,  and  make  me  whole ; 
Entirely  all  my  sins  remove ; 

To  perfect  health  restore  my  soul, — 
To  perfect  holmess  and  love. 

497  s.  M. 

Purity  of  heart. 

BLEST  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
For  they  shall  see  our  God ; 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs ; 
Their  soul  is  his  abode. 

2  Still  to  the  lowly  soul 

He  doth  himself  impart. 
And  for  his  temple  and  his  throne 

Selects  the  pure  in  heart. 
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498  dth  P.  M.  87, 87,  87, 87. 

T%«  new  creation, 

LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down. 
Fix  in  US  thy  humble  dwelling ;  ^ 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion, — 
Pure  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation ; 
Enter  every  trembling  heart 

2  Breathe,  O  breathe  Ihy  lovii^  Spirit 
Into  every  troubled  breast ; 

Let  us  an  in  thee  inherit ; 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest. 
Take  away  our  bent  to  sinning ; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning. 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  almighty  to  deUver, 
Let  us  all  thy  life  receive ; 

Suddenly  return,  and  never. 
Never  more  thy  temples  leave : 

Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing. 
Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above, 

Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing. 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 

4  Finish  then  thy  new  creation ; 
Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 

Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation. 
Perfectly  restored  in  thee : 

Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 
Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, — 
~  'We  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 
in  wonder,  love,  and  pmu. 
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499  4th  P.  M.  880,  886. 

The  ffwre  in  heari  $haU  tee  God. 

SAVIOUR,  on  me  the  grace  bestow. 
That,  with  thy  chfldren,  I  may  know 
My  sins  on  earth  forffiyen; 
Give  me  to  prove  the  kmgdom  mine. 
And  taste,  in  holiness  divme, 
The  happiness  of  heaven. 

2  Me  with  that  restless  thirst  inspire. 
That  sacred,  infinite  desire, 

And  feast  my  hmigry  heart ; 
Less  than  thyself  cannot  suffice ; 
My  soul  for  all  thy  fulness  cries, — 

For  all  thou  hast  and  art. 

8  Jesus,  the  crowning  grace  impart ; 
Bless  me  with  purity  of  heart. 
That  now  beholding  thee, 

1  soon  may  view  thy  open  face. 
On  all  thy  fflorious  beauties  gaze. 

And  God  forever  see. 

500  c.  M. 

A  perfect  heart  the  Redeemer' 8  throne, 

OFOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free ; — 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood. 
So  freely  spilt  for  me : — 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek. 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne ; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak,— 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  O  f or  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
Beheving,  true,  and  clean ; 

Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  ptft 
From  Him  that  dwdk  wiihixv*.— 
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4  A  heart  in  eveiy  thought  renew'd. 
And  full  of  love  divine ; 

Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Ixnrd,  c^  thine. 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  hord,  impart; 
Gome  quickly  from  above ; 

Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, — 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

501  L  ic. 

OGOD,  most  merciful  and  true. 
Thy  nature  to  my  soul  impart ; 
'Stabhsh  with  me  the  coy'nant  new. 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

2  To  real  holiness  restored, 

0  let  me  gain  my  Saviour's  mind ; 
And  in  the  mowledge  of  my  Lord, 

Fulness  of  life  eternal  find. 

3  Remember,  Lord,  my  sins  no  more. 
That  them  I  may  no  more  forget; 

But,  sunk  in  guiltless  shame,  adore, 
"With  speechless  wonder,  at  thy  feet 

4  O'erwhelm'd  vrith  thy  stupendous  grace, 

1  shall  not  in  thy  presence  move ; 
But  breathe  imutterable  praise. 

And  rapturous  awe,  and  silent  love. 

5  Then  every  murm'ring  thought,  and  vain. 
Expires,  in  sweet  confusion  lost : 

I  cannot  ai  my  cross  complain, — 
I  cannot  of  my  goodness  boast. 

6  Pardcm'd  for  all  that  I  have  done. 
My  mouth  as  in  the  dust  I  hide ; 

And  gloiy  give  to  God  alcme, — 
My  God  m  Jeena  ^pacified. 
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502  5th  P.  M.  4  lim  7s. 

Perfict  sttbmitnaH, 

TnHEN,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
If    Perfectly  resigned  to  thee ? 
Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes. 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise? 

2  Only  thee  content  to  know. 
Ignorant  of  all  below  ? 

Only  guided  by  thy  light  ? 
Only  mighty  in  thy  might? 

3  So  I  may  thy  Spirit  know. 
Let  him  as  he  listeth  blow : 
Let  the  manner  be  unknown. 
So  I  may  with  thee  be  one : — 

4  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  holiness ; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove. 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 

503  L.  M. 

Christ  all  in  all. 

HOLY,  and  true,  and  righteous  Lord, 
I  wait  to  prove  thy  perfect  will : 
Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word. 
And  stamp  me  with  thy  Spirit's  seal. 

2  Open  my  faith's  interior  eye : 
Display  thy  glory  from  above ; 

And  all  I  am  shall  sink  and  die. 
Lost  in  astonishment  and  love. 

3  Confound,  o*erpower  me  by  thy  grace ; 
I  would  be  by  myself  abhorr'd ; 

All  might,  all  majesty,  all  praise. 
All  glory,  be  to  Christ  my  Lord. 

4  Now  let  me  gain  perfection's  height; 
Now  let  me  into  nothing  fall. 

As  less  than  nothing  in  thy  sight. 
And  feel  that  Cmst  is  all  in  aU. 
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504  1st  P.  M.  6  lme$  8b. 

The  prue  of  <mr  At^  ceMing. 

r)  thee,  great  GML  of  lore,  I  bow. 
And  prostrate  in  thy  flight  adore : 
B  J  fiiith  I  see  ihee  passii^  now : 

I  have,  but  still  I  ask  fcNr  more : 
A  glimpse  of  love  cannot  suffice ; 
My  soul  for  all  thr  presence  cries. 

2  More  favoorM  than  the  saints  of  old. 
Who  now  bj  faith  approach  to  thee, 

Shan  all,  with  open  face,  behold 
In  Christ,  the  glorious  Deity ; 
Shall  see  and  put  salvation  on. 
The  nature  (^  thy  sinless  Son. 

3  This,  this  is  our  high  calling's  priie; 
Thine  image  in  thy  Son  I  daim ; 

And  still  to  higher  glories  rise, 

TiO,  all  transfonn  d,  I  know  thy  namfl^ 

And  glide  to  all  my  heaven  above, — 
My  highest  heaven  in  Jesus'  love. 

505  L.M. 

Mark  of  perftHion, 

WHAT !  never  speak  one  evil  word  ? 
Or  rash,  or  idle,  or  unkind  ? 
O  how  shall  I,  most  gracious  Lord, 
This  mark  of  true  perfection  find  ? 

2  Thy  sinless  mind  in  me  reveal ; 

Thy  Spirit's  plenitude  impart ; 
And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  tell 

The'  abundance  of  a  loving  heart. 

506  L.  M. 

Retumneinp  all  for  Christ. 

COME,  Saviom*,  Jesus,  from  above. 
Assist  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace; 
Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love. 
And  An*  thyself  prepare  the  pkoe. 
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2  0  let  thy  sacred  presence  fill. 
And  set  my  longing  spirit  free  ; 

Which  pants  to  have  no  other  will, 
But  night  and  day  to  feast  on  thee. 

3  While  in  this  region  here  below. 
No  other  good  will  I  pursue : 

111  bid  this  world  of  noise  and  show. 
With  all  its  ghtt'iing  snares,  adieiL 

4  That  path  with  humble  speed  I H  seek. 
In  wmch  my  Saviour's  footsteps  shine, 

Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  will  I  speak, 
Of  any  other  love  but  thine. 

6  Henceforth  may  no  profane  delight 

Divide  this  consecrated  soul ; 
Possess  it  thou,  who  hast  the  ri^ht. 

As  Lord  and  Master  of  the  miole, 

6  Nothing  on  earth  do  I  desire. 
But  thy  pure  love  within  my  breast ; 

This,  only  this,  will  I  require, 
And  freely  give  up  all  the  rest. 

507  S.  M. 

The  perfect  lato  of  love, 

THE  thing  my  God  doth  hate. 
That  I  no  more  may  do. 
Thy  creature.  Lord,  again  create. 
And  all  my  soul  renew : 

2  My  soul  shall  then,  like  thine, 
Abhor  the  thing  unclean. 

And,  sanctified  by  love  divine, 
Forever  cease  from  sin. 

3  That  blessed  law  of  thine, 
Jesus,  to  me  impart; 

The  Spirit's  law  of  life  divine, 
O  write  it  on  my  heart ! 

20 
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4  Imf^ant  ii  deep  within. 
Whence  it  may  ne'er  nBMrn, — 

The  law  oi  liberty  from  ma. 
The  perfect  law  of  love. 

5  Thy  nature  be  my  law, — 
Thy  spotless  sanctity ; 

And  sweetly  eyeiy  moment  draw 
My  happy  soul  to  thee. 

6  Soul  of  my  soul,  remain ! 
Who  didst  for  all  fulfil. 

In  me,  O  Lord,  fulfil  again 
Thy  heavenly  Fathers  will. 

508  C.  M. 

Atpiring  after  holinesM. 

THOU  God  of  all-sufficient  graee. 
My  God  in  Christ  thou  art ; 
O  may  I  walk  before  thy  face. 

Till  I  am  pure  in  heart: 
Until,  transformed  by  faith  divine, 

I  gain  that  love  unknown; 
And  bright  in  all  thine  image  shme. 
By  putting  on  thy  Son. 

2  Now,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoat^ 

In  counsel  join  s^ain. 
To  reimpress  thine  image,  lost 

By  frail,  apostate  man ; 
O  might  I,  Lord,  thy  form  express, — 

Begotten  from  above, — 
Be  stamped  with  real  holiness, 

And  fiird  with  perfect  love ! 

509  C.  M. 

Cardial  obedience. 

COME,  Lord,  and  clsum  me  for  thine  own ; 
Saviom*,  thy  right  assert ; 
Come,  gracious  Lc^,>8et  up  thy  thrcMM^ 
And  reign  within  my  heart. 
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>t-  Ite  dijf  df  thy  greai  pow«r  I  fed. 
And  pinl  for  liMrtf ; 

1  loaflmi  49r«d(  doiy  my  iriU, 
Aad  gfon  up  all  for  thee. 

8  I  bete  my  siiiBy— no  longer  mine^  ;^^ 

For  I  renoimce  them  too ; 
Uj  weaknBBs  iriUi  thy  strenffih  I  jcm ; 

Thy  strength  shall  all  saMne. 

4  So  riiall  I  bless  thy  pleasing  8wsy» 

And*  MSos  at  thy  feet. 
Thy  htws  witti  all  my  heart  obey, — 

With  an  my  soul  si:i)>mit 

510  I-  M. 

The  Uffhi  yoihe  and  easy  burden, 

OTEUlT  my  load  of  sin  were  jjfone; 
0  that  I  could  at  last  submit 
At  Jesus*  feet  to  lay  it  down — 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet. 

2  Beat  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find : 
Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art, 

Qvre  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind. 
And  stamp  thine  image  aa  my  heart. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin. 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free ; 

I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, — 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fam  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God; 
Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove ; 

The  cross  all  stam'd  with  hallow'd  blood. 
The  labour  of  thy  dyii^  love. 

5  I  would,  but  thou  must  give  the  power ; 
My  heart  fitnn  every  am  release ; 

Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hiMr» 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  p6aee. 
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511  4tli  p.  M.  880, 886. 

The  hUnti  hope, 

)\jT  can  it  be  that  I  should  prore 

Forever  faithful  to  thy  love, — 
From  sin  fcnrerer  cease  ? 

1  thank  thee  for  the  blessed  hope ; 
It  lifts  m J  drooping  spirits  i^ ; 

It  gires  me  back  my  peace. 

2  In  thee,  O  Lord,  I  put  my  trust; 
Mighty,  and  moiciful,  and  just. 

Thy  sacred  word  is  past ; 
And  I,  who  dare  thy  word  believe» 
Without  committing  sin  shall  live, — 

Shall  live  to  God  at  last. 

3  I  rest  in  thine  almighty  power ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  is  my  tower 

That  hides  my  life  above : 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  my  helper  be; 
Mv  confid^ice  is  all  in  thee, 

"The  faithful  God  of  love. 

4  Wherefore,  in  never-ceasing  prayer. 
My  soul  to  thy  ccmtinual  care 

I  faithfully  commend ; 
Assured  that  thou  through  life  wilt  save, 
And  show  thyself  beyond  the  grave 

My  everlasting  Friend. 

512  5th  P.M.  4^MWff7s. 
R^mcing  in  hope. 

TESTIS  comes  with  all  his  grace, 
J    Comes  to  save  a  fallen  race ; 
Object  of  our  glorious  hope, 
Jesus  comes  to  lift  us  up. 

2  Let  the  living  stones  cry  out; 
Let  the  sons  of  Abraham  shout : 
Prnae  we  all  our  lowly  King ; 
Give  him  tiianks,  rejoioe,  and  sing. 
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5  We  are  now  his  lawful  right ; 
Walk  as  children  of  the  light ; 
We  shall  soon  ohtaln  the  grace, 
Pure  in  heart,  to  see  his  face. 

4  We  shall  gain  our.  calling's  prize ; 
After  God  we  all  shall  rise, 
WTd  with  joy,  and  love,  and  peace. 
Perfected  in  holiness. 

6  Let  us  then  rejoice  in  hope; 
Steadily  to  Chiist  look  up ; 
Trust  to  be  redeemed  from  sin. 
Wait  till  he  appear  within. 

6  Hasten,  Lord,  the  perfect  day ; 
Let  thy  every  servant  say, — 

1  have  now  obtained  the  power. 
Bom  of  God,  to  sin  no  more. 

513  '  c.  M. 

T?ie  garner  of  Ghd. 

COME,  thou  omniscient  Son  of  man. 
Display  thy  sifting  power; 
Come,  with  thy  Spirit's  winn'wing  fan. 
And  throughly  purge  thy  floor. 

2  The  chafif  of  sin,  the'  accursed  thing. 
Far  from  our  souls  be  driven; 

The  wheat  into  thy  gamer  bring. 
And  lay  us  up  for  heaven. 

3  Whatever  offends  thy  glorious  eyes. 
Far  from  our  hearts  remove ; 

As  dust  before  the  whirlwind  flies, 
Disperse  it  by  thy  love. 

4  Then  let  us  all  thy  fulness  know. 
From  every  sin  set  free ; 

Saved  to  the  utmost,  saved  below. 
And  perfected  in  tiiee. 
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514  20AP.  M.  66,«,M. 

TESUS,  thou  art  our  ISaa^  I 
J   To  me  thy  succour  brmg ; 
^     Chiist  the  mio^hty  one  art  thou; 
Help  for  aU  on  thee  is  laid: 
This  the  word ;  I  claim  it  noir ; 
Send  me  now  the  promised  aUL 

2  Ifigh  on  th^  Father's  thnHie, 

0  lo^  with  pity  down ! 
Help,  O  hdp,  attend  my  call; 

Captire  XesA  captivity : 
King  of  glory.  Lord  of  aH, 

Chiist,  be  Lord,  be  Kin^  to  m# !  .- 

8  I  now  would  feel  thy  sway^ 

And  only  thee  obey ; 
Thee  my  spirit  pants  to  meet : 

This, my  one,  my  ceaseless  prayers- 
Make,  O  make  my  heart  thy  seat ; 

O  set  up  thy  kingdom  there ! 

4  Triumph  and  reign  in  me. 

And  spread  thy  victory ; 
Hell,  and  death,  and  sin  control ; 

Pride,  and  wrath,  and  every  fbe. 
An  subdue ;  through  all  my  soul, 

Conqu'ring  and  to  conquer  go. 

515  c.  M. 

The  omnipotent  of  love. 

GOD  <^  eternal  truth  and  grace. 
Thy  faithful  promise  sesi; 
Thy  word,  ihj  oath,  to  Abrah'm's  laoe. 
In  me,  0  Lord,  fulfil. 

2  That  mighty  faith  on  me  bestow. 

Which  cannot  ask  in  vain; 
Which  holds,  and  will  not  1^  thee  go^ 

I]ill  I  my  soxt  obtem:--- 
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8  Din  Hmhi  into  niy  soul  inspire 

The  perfect  love  in^oiown; 
And  teu  my  mfinite  desire, — 

Wliate'er  thou  -mit,  be  done. 

4  On  ^M  the  fiahb  divine  bestow, 
Wbich  doth  the  mountain  move ; 

And  all  my  spotlees  life  sbaQ  show 
The'  (Hnnipotence  of  love. 

516  5th  P.  M.  4  Une9  fs. 

Fmfiet  peace, 

P BINGE  of  peace,  c(»itrol  my  will ; 
Bid  this  stnu^Hnff  heart  be  still ; 
Bid  my  fean  imd  dodbtings  cease, — 
Hnsh  my  spirit  into  peace. 
2  Thou  hast  boi^t  me  with  thy  Uood, 
Open'd  wide  the  gate  to  Gk)d: 
Peaoe  I  mik — ^but  peace  must  be. 
Lord,  in  being  one  with  thee. 

5  May  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  d(me ; 
May  thy  will  and  mine  be  one : 
Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart ; 
Now  thy.  perfect  peace  impart. 

4  Saviour!  at  thy  feet  I  fall; 
Thou  my  Hfe,  my  God,  my  all ! 
Let  thy  happy  servant  be 
One  forever  more  with  thee ! 

517  c.  M. 

Thif  eommandments  are  exceeding  broad, 

DEEPEN  the  wound  thy  hands  have  made 
In  this  weak,  helpless  soul : 
Till  mercy,  with  its  balmy  aid. 
Descend  to  make  me  whole. 
2  The  sharpness  of  thy  two-edged  sword 

ikiable  me  to'  ^^ure ; 
Till  bold  to  say,— My  hall'wing  Lord 
Hath  wrought  a  perfect  cure. 
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8  I  see  the'  exceeding  broad  comtatad* 

Which  all  ocmtains  in  <me : 
Ealarge  my  heart  to  undentand 

The  mystery  unknown. 

4  O  that,  with  all  thy  saints^  I  mighi 

By  swe^  experienee  prove 
What  is  the  length,  and  Ineadtb,  and  hdiglit^ 

And  depth,  d  perfect  love. 

518  <^'  M. 

Peffdct  Jr^^dom. 

r'  thou  impart  thyself  to  me,  :  | 

No  other  good  I  need : 
If  thou,  the  &m,  st^  make  me  free» 
I  shall  be  free  indeed. 

2  I  cannot  rest  till  in  thy  blood 

1  full  redempti<m  have ; 

Bat  thou,  through  wlK»n  I  come  to  Qoi, 
Canst  to  the  utmost  save. 

3  From  sin, — ^the  guilt,  the  power,  the  pain. 
Thou  wilt  redeem  my  soul : 

Lord,  I  belieye — and  not  in  vain ; 
My  faith  shall  make  me  whole. 

4  I,  too,  with  thee,  shall  walk  in  white ; 
With  all  thy  saints  shall  prove 

The  length  and  depth,  and  breadth  and  hi6^ht» 
Of  everlasting  love. 

519  6th  P.  M.  4 /Alii  78. 

The  image  of  Ghd. 

lATHEB  of  eternal  grace, 
Glorify  thyself  in  me ; 
Sweetly  beaming  in  my  face 
May  the  world  thine  image  see. 

2  Hi^py  only  in  thy  love, 
Poor,  unfriended,  or  unknown : 

Fix  my  thoughts  on  things  above; 
Stay  my  heart  on  thee  alone. 


F 
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$  Vojik^  gnoioBB  iriH :rcMgn'd^"> 

An  thy  irill  hy  me  be  done ; 
Give-sie^  Lord,  the  perfect  vaad 

Of  thy  weO^beioT^d  S(»L 

4  ^wmtiiig  gain  and  glory  losBy 
May  I  tveftd  tiie  path  he  trod; 

Sie  With  Jesus  on  we  cross,-^ 
Bise  wi&  him  to  live  with  God; 

520  a  IL 

.  Ol&riout  UUrijf, 

0OOW&,  and  dwell  in  me, 
Spiiit  of  power  within ; 
And  biBig  the  glonons  liberty 
From  SOTTOW,  fear,  and  sm ! 

2  Xhe  seed  of  sin's  disease, 

Spirit  of  health,  remove, — 
Spbit  of  finish'd  holiness. 

Spirit  of  perfect  love. 

d  fi^isten  the  joyful  day 
Which  shall  my  sins  consmne ; 

When  old  things  shall  be  d(Hie  away. 
And  all  thmgs  new  become. 

4  I  want  the  witness.  Lord, 

That  all  I  do  is  right,— 
According  to  thy  will  and  word, — 

Well  pleasmg  in  thy  sight. 

6  I  ask  no  higher  state ; 

Indulge  me  but  in  this. 
And  socm  or  later  then  translate 

To  my  eternal  bliss. 

521  C.  M. 

Tke  perfect  reet  frcm  nn, 
pSSUS,  my  Lord,  I  crjr  to  thee, 
V   Agamst  the  foe  withm : 
I  want  a  constant  liberty, 
A  perfect  rest  from  sin. 


-*  ■ 
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2  Thy  kfllmgr  and  Uij  qwtik^mng  power* 

Jesus,  in  me  displfty ; 
The  life  of  natuie/from  tlus  hour. 

My  pride  and  passkm  slay. 

8  Then,  then,  my  ntmoat  Qmmaat, 

My  sonl  with  saints  above, 
To  serve  Hiy  will,  and  spread  ihy 

And  sing  thy  perfeet  love. 

522  CM. 

The  eteceeUng  great  reward, 

THY  name  to  me,  thy  natore  gnMJ 
This,  only  this  be  given ! 
Nothing  beside  my  Goa  I  want ; 
Nothmg  in  eardi  (kt  heaven. 

2  Come,  O  my  Saviour,  come  fiwsy; 
Into  my  soul  descend ; 

No  loDger  fnmi  thy  creature  stay,     ^ 
My  Author  and  my  End. 

3  The  bliss  thou  hast  for  me  prepared, 
No  Icmger  be  delay'd  ; 

Gome,  my  exceeding  great  Reward, 
For  whom  I  first  was  made. 

4  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost» 
And  seal  me  thine  abode; 

Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost. 
Let  all  be  lost  in  God. 

523  L.  M. 

Waiting  for  the  promiee, 

0  JESUS,  fuU  of  truth  and  grace ! 
O  all-atoning  Lamb  of  God! 

1  wait  to  see  thy  glorious  face ; 

I  seek  redemptm  in  thy  blood. 

2  Thou  art  the  anchor  of  my  hope; 
The  faithful  promise  I  receive : 

Surely  thy  death  shall  raise  me  up, 
For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  Hve. 
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8  Satan,  with  all  Iub  arts,  no  more 
Me  from  the  Goepel  hope  can  move ; 

1  shall  xeceiTe  the  gracious  power. 
And  find  the  pearl  of  perfect  love. 

4  My  flesh,  which  cries, — It  cannot  be, 
SIjaU  silence  keep  before  the  Lord ; 

And  earth,  and  heU,  and  sm  shall  flee 
At  Jesns'  eyerlastmg  word. 

524  CM. 

Sntire  pwrifieaiion. 

FIREVER  here  my  rest  shall  be, 
Cloee  to  thy  bleeding  side ; 
This  an  my  hope,  and  aU  my  plea, — 
For  me  the  SaYionr  died. 

2  My  dying  Sayionr,  and  my  God, 
Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin. 

Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own; 
Wash  me,  and  mme  thou  art ; 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, — 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  The'  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply. 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve ; 

Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

525  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  Is. 

Entire  consecration, 

FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done ; 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given. 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 


■..-•' 
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2  VBesfc  of  the  mfid  r«o^ 
Xio!  I  answer  to  thy  «fl: 

Meanest  veasel  of  thj  gnuM^ 
Gnuse  diTinelj  finee  &  d; 
Lo!  I  come  to  do  thy  wi]l» 
An  thy  counsel  to  faJfiL 

3  If  so  poor  a  worm  as  I 
May  to  thy  great  glory  lms» 

All  my  actions  sanet^. 

An  my  words  and  thoughts  reoeim;^ 
Claim  me  for  thy  service,  chhn 
An  I  have,  and  aU  I  am.  -  .    ^ry 

4  Take  my  soul  and  body's  powafi^  J^ 
Take  my  memW,  mind,  and  wiDs^r^rf 

AU  my  goods,  and  aD  n^  haais ;  ■ ,  , 

An  I  Know,  and  aU  I  feel: 
An  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do ;  J^    * 

Take  my  heart,  bat  make  it  new.  . 

526  c.it 

Longing  to  he  dis9oUfed  in  Anml 

TESIJS  hath  died  that  I  might  1x9% 
J   Might  live  to  God  alone ; 
In  him  eternal  life  receive. 
And  be  in  spirit  one. 

2  Saviour,  I  thank  thee  for  the  giioi^ 
The  gift  unspeakable ; 

And  wait  with  arms  of  faith  to'  emboiAp 
And  aU  thy  love  to  feel. 

3  My  soul  breaks  out  in  strong  derirt 
The  perfect  bliss  to  prove ; 

My  longii^  heart  is  aU  on  fire 

To  be  <ussolved  in  love.  ; 

4  Give  me  thyself;  from  eveiy  botfly 
From  every  wish  set  free ; 

Let  aU  I  am  in  thee  be  lost> 
But  give  thyself  to  me.  ,} 


Thy  i^iweBioe  asakes  my  paradtte, 
AS^  ^fa^re  tbou  art  is  heaveii. 

52T  0.  M. 

iM  and  body  tMHeat0d  to  the  lord, 

LET  Sm.  to  wbom  we  now  belong, 
Hk  Bov'reign  light  assert  ; 
And  tak0  up  eyeiy  thankful  song; 
Aad  eiV€Br|r  loving  heart 

2  He  justly  claiiiM  ub  far  his  own, 
Wbe  Ibught  us  with  a  price : 

Hie  Chrktian  lives  to  Chnst  alone ; 
'  To  Christ  alone  he  dies. 

3  JeauB,  thine  own  at  last  receive ; 
Vidffil  odr-hearta'  desire; 

Aad  let  xm  to-thy  glory  five, 
\Aad:in  thy  esose  expo«. 

i  Our  souk  and  bodies  we  resign; 

With  joy  we  render  thee 
Our  all, — no  longer  ours,  but  thine 

To  all  eternity. 
528  20th  P.  M,  66, 11, 11. 

J^anting  for  the  fulnesi  of  Deity, 

SAVIOUR,  the  world's  and  mine. 
Was  ever  grief  like  thine  ? 
Thou  my  pain,  my  curse,  hast  borne ; 

An  my  sins  were  laid  on  thee : 
Help  me.  Lord,  for  thee  I  mooni ; 
I>nKw  me,  Saviour,  after  thee. 

2  To  love  is  all  my  wish; 

I  oidy  live  for  this : 
Gbraypir  mse.  Lord,  my  heart's  desire, 

latere,  by  faith,  vaev&c  dwell : 
I3ii8  I  always  will  require, 

l^eer  Ana  only  thee  to  feeL 
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3  Thy  power  I  pant  to  prove. 
Rooted  and  fix'd  in  love ; 

Strengthen'd  by  thy  Spirit's  mighty 
Wise  to  fathom  thii^  drriney 

What  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  lieiglit» 
What  the  depth  of  love  like  thine. 

4  Ah !  give  me  this  to  know. 
With  all  thy  saints  below; 

Swells  my  soul  to  compass  thee : 
Pants  m  thee  to  live  and  move ; 

Fin'd  with  aU  the  Deity, 

All  immersed  and  lost  in  love ! 

529  L.  M. 

Thirttingfor  thefulneu  of  late, 

I  THIRST,  thou  wounded  Lamb  cf  God, 
To  wash  me  in  thy  cleansing  blood ; 
To  dwell  within  thy  wounds ;  then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  Ufe  or  death  is  gain. 

2  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
Forever  closed  to  all  but  thee : 

Seal  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  forever  there. 

3  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  sheltered  in  thy  bleeding  side ! 
Who  thence  their  life  and  strength  derive. 
And  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  live. 

4  What  are  our  works  but  sin  and  death. 
Till  thou  thy  quickening  Spirit  breathe  ? 
Thou  giv*st  the  power  thy  grace  to  move ; 
O  wondrous  grace  !  O  boundless  love ! 

6  How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  Ejng, 
That  thou  shouldst  us  to  glory  bring ; 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  thy  throne, 
Deck'd  with  a  never-fading  crown  ? 


■<  •■ 


r 


BjOKyrmcATiov.  an 

•  Hmm  ov  heakti  ineK,  our  ejes  o'erflaw. 
Our  voidi  are  hut,  nor  wiS  ire  knofw. 
Nor  win  we  think  of  aagfak  beside,— - 
Mj  Lord,  my  Lore,  is  omeified. 


530  1st  P.  M.  6  ZtiMt  88. 

^nim<  l<mg%ng9  for  the  bUuinff. 

COME,  O  thoa  uiiivenal  Good, 
Balm  of  the  woonded  oomcieoce,  oone ! 
The  himgry,  dying  spiiit'g  food. 

The  weaiT,  wanid'nng  pfl^rirnVhome; 
Hafren  to  late  the  ahipwreek'd  in. 
My  everlasting  rest  &om  sin« 

2  Come,  O  my  comfort  and  delight; 

My  strength  and  hiealth,  my  shield  and  sun ; 
My  boaat,  and  eoofidence,  and  might, 

My  joy,  my  glory,  and  my  crown : 
My  WKpA  hofpe,  my  calling's  pzise; 
My  tree  of  life,  my  paradi^. 

8  The  Secret  oi  the  Lend  thou  art. 
The  mystery  so  long  unknown ; 

Chiist  in  a  pure  and  perfect  heart ; 
The  name  inscribed  on  the  white  stone : 

The  life  divine,  the  little  leaven. 

My  precious  pearl,  my  present  heaven. 

531  c.  M. 

Love  alone  vielorious,       , 

TITHEN  shall  I  see  the  welcome  hour 
If    That  plants  my  God  in  me? 
Sprit  of  health,  and  life,  and  power. 
And  perfect  liberty. 

2  Love  only  can  the  conquest  win. 

The  sfa'ength  of  sin  subdue : 
Come,  0  my  Saviour,  cast  out  sin, 

And  form  my  soul  anew. 


^*^ 
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3  JKTo  longer  then  mj  keui  ihill  vMrn^ 

WUilia^  saactified  %  gimoeb     -         vl  > 

I  onlj  for  his  gloiy  biini» 


•n  / 


And  always  see  his  faea  -  -?;/ 

632  o.iL^ 

The  afecUons  erucyM. 

TBSUS,  my  life,  thyself  app]|jr; 
J   Thy  Hofy  Spirit  breathe :  ] 

My  rife  affections  crucify;  '  \  .'* 

CGoiorm  me  to  thy  dfeath. 

2  Conqa'ror  of  hell,  and  earth,  aad'Hi^: 
Still  with  the  rehel  strive:  *- 

Enter  my  soid  and  work  within^ 
And  kill  and  make  allTO. 

3  More  of  thy  Hfe,  and  moro  I.  haive,  ■ . 
As  the  old  Adam  dies : 

Bury  me.  Saviour,  in  thy  grave^ 
That  I  with  thee  may  rise. 

4  Reign  in  me.  Lord ;  thy  foes  oontral. 
Who  would  not  own  thy  sway ; 

Diffuse  thine  image  through  my  soul ; 
Shine  to  the  perfect  day. 

5  Scatter  the  last  remains  of  sin. 
And  seal  me  thine  abode ; 

O  make  me  glorious  all  within, — 
A  temple  built  by  God ! 

533  1st  P.  M.  6  Imm  88. 

A  Kvehf  merifice  to  God, 

OGOD,  what  offering  shall  I  give 
To  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skiea? 
My  spirit,  soul,  and  flesh  receive, 

A  holy,  living  sacrifice: 
Small  as  it  is,  'tis  all  my  store ; 
More  shouldst  Ukou  bave,  if  I  had  jiKn:e. 
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2  Now,  then,  my  God,  thou  hast  my  sou^: 
No  Icmger  mine,  hut  thine  I  am : 

Guard  thou  thine  own,  possess  it  whole ; 
Cheer  it  with  hope,  with  love  inflame. 
Thou  hast  my  spirit ;  there  display 
Thy  glory  to  the  perfect  day. 

3  Thou  hast  my  flesh,  thy  hallow'd  shrine, 
Devoted  solely  to  thy  will : 

Here  let  thy  light  forever  shine : 

This  house  still  let  thy  presence  fill. 
O  Source  of  life !  live,  dwell,  and  move 
In  me,  till  all  my  life  be  love. 

4  Lord,  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  might: 
Since  I  am  call'd  by  thy  great  name. 

In  thee  let  all  my  thoughts  unite ; 

Of  all  my  works  be  thou  the  aim : 
Thy  love  attend  me  all  my  days. 
And  my  sole  business  be  thy  praise. 

534  5th  P.  M.  4  li7ies  7s. 

Panting  for  purity. 

HOLY  Lamb,  who  thee  receive. 
Who  in  thee  begin  to  live. 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  thee, — 
As  thou  art,  so  let  us  be ! 

2  Jesus,  see  my  panting  breast ; 
See,  I  pant  in  thee  to  rest ; 
Gladly  would  I  now  be  clean ; 
Cleanse  me  now  from  every  sin. 

3  Fix,  0  fix  my  wav'ring  mind ; 
To  thy  cross  my  spirit  bind : 
Earthly  passions  far  remove ; 
Swallow  up  my  soul  in  love. 

4  Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be, 
Full  of  sin  and  misery. 

Thine  we  are,  thou  Son  of  God ; 
Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood ! 

11  21 
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535  5tb  p.  M.  4  lines  Ya. 

The  mind  that  wob  in  Christ. 

JESUS,  plant  and  root  in  me 
All  the  mind  that  was  in  thee ; 
Settled  peace  I  then  shall  find ; 
Jesus'  is  a  quiet  mind. 

2  Anger  I  no  more  shall  feel, — 
Always  even,  always  still ; 
Meekly  on  my  God  reclined ; 
Jesus'  is  a  gentle  mind. 

3  I  shall  suflfer  and  fulfil 

All  my  Father's  gracious  ¥nll ; 
Be  in  all  alike  resigned ; 
Jesus'  is  a  patient  mind. 

4  When  'tis  deeply  rooted  here. 
Perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear ; 
Fear  doth  servile  spirits  bind ; 
Jesus'  is  a  noble  mind. 

5  I  shall  nothing  know  beside 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified : 
Perfectly  to  him  be  join'd ; 
Jesus'  is  a  loving  mind. 

6  I  shall  triumph  evermore ; 
Gratefully  my  God  adore ; 
God  so  good,  so  true,  so  kind ; 
Jesus'  is  a  thankful  mind. 

7  Lowly,  loving,  meek,  and  pure, 
I  shall  to  the  end  endure ; 

Be  no  more  to  sin  inclined ; 
Jesus'  is  a  constant  mind. 

8  I  shall  fully  be  restored 
To  the  image  of  my  Lord ; 
Witnessing  to  all  mankind, 
Jesus'  is  a  perfect  mind. 

11* 
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536  0.  M. 

T%«  refining  firt  of  th«  Holy  Spirit. 
TBSnS,  thine  all-yictorious  lore 
J   Shed  in  my  heart  abroad : 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  lonffer  rove, 

Rooted  and  fix'd  in  God. 

2  0  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 

Might  now  begin  to  glow ; 
Bum  up  the  dross  of  base  desire. 

And  make  the  mountains  flow. 

8  O  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  faU, 

And  all  my  sins  consume : 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  thee  I  call ; 

SjMift  of  burning,  come. 

4  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart; 

mmninate  my  soul ; 
Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part» 

And  sanctify  the  whole. 

6  My  steadfast  soul,  from  falling  free. 

Shall  then  no  longer  move ; 
While  Christ  is  all  tiie  world  to  me. 

And  all  my  heart  is  love. 

537  C.  M. 

Ardent  desires  for  the  fulness  of  CM, 

I  ASK  the  ^ft  of  righteousness. 
The  8in-siu)duing  power; 
Power  to  believe,  and  go  in  peace. 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

2  I  ask  the  blood-bought  pardon  seal'd. 

The  liberty  from  sin. 
The  grace  iiidfused,  the  love  reveal'd. 

The  kingdom  fix'd  within. 

8  Thou  hear'st  me  for  salvation  pray ; 

Thou  seest  my  heart's  desire ; 
Made  ready  in  tiiy  powerful  day, 

Thy  fulness  I  require. 
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4  Mj  lesiless  soul  cries  out,  oppraa'd* 
Impctunt  to  be  freed ; 

Nor  can  I,  Lord,  nor  will  I  rart^    • 
TQl  I  am  sared  indeed. 

5  Thoa  canst,  thou  wilt^  I  dare  bsBm^ 
So  ann  me  with  th j  power. 

That  I  to  ain  may  never  deave»— ^ 
May  nerer  feel  it  more. 

538  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

Pantinff  afier  the  fidiuu  of  iove, 

*      •    .     ■ 

OLO  Y£  dSmBe,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing,  heart 
AU  taken  up  by  thee  f  .     .    t 

1  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prore 

The  greatness  of  redeeming  love* —   . 
The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  of  hell; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable; 

The  first-bom  sons  of  %ht 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see ; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

Tlie  length,  the  breadth,  the  height 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God ; 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart : 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pme ; 
This  onlj  poition.  Lord,  be  mine ; 

Be  mme  this  better  part. 

4  0  that  I  could  f (nrever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master^s  feet ! 

Be  thk  my  happy  choice ; 
My  only  care,  de%ht,  and  bliss, 
}Sy  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this. 

To  hear  the  BTidegioom's  voioe. 
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5  0  that  I  could,  with  favour'd  John, 
Recline  my  weary  head  upon 

The  dear  Redeemer's  breast : 
From  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free. 
Give  me,  0  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 

My  everlasting  rest. 

539  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  1i. 

Out  ahort  the  work  in  righteoutneas, 

SAVIOUR  of  the  sin-sick  soul. 
Give  me  faith  to  make  me  whole ; 
Finish  thy  great  work  of  grace  ; 
Cut  it  short  in  righteousness. 

2  Speak  the  second  time, — Be  clean ! 
Take  away  my  inbred  sin ; 

Every  stumbhng-block  remove ; 
Cast  it  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  Nothing  less  will  I  i-equire ; 
Nothing  more  can  I  desire : 
None  but  Christ  to  me  be  given ; 
None  but  Christ  in  earth  or  heaven. 

4  O  that  I  might  now  decrease  ! 
O  that  all  I  am  might  cease ! 
Let  me  into  nothing  fall ; 

Let  my  Lord  be  aff  in  all ! 

540  c.  M. 

C<yiney  Lord  Jesus. 

0  JESUS !  at  thy  feet  we  wait. 
Till  thou  shalt  bid  us  rise ; 
Restored  to  our  unsinning  state, — 
To  love's  sweet  paradise. 

2  Saviour  from  sin,  we  thee  receive. 

From  all  indwelling  sin ; 
Thy  blood,  we  steadfastly  believe, 

Shall  make  us  throughly  clean. 


>«■ 
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^-  &^o6  thoa  wonldst  hxrc  us  fi^  fii^ni  wb^ 

And  pore  as  those  above ;  ^ 
Make  haste  to  brii^  Hbj  natoe  in, 

Aad  perfect  us  in  loye. 

4  The  counsel  ci  thy  love  fiiMli 
Come  quicldy,  gracious  Lord ! 

fie  it  according  to  thy  will. 
According  to  thy  word. 

5  O  that  the  perfect  grace  were  gmpi. 
Thy  love  dmused  abroad :  '  c 

O  thfrii  our  hearts  were  all  a  heavem 
Forever  fill'd  with  God. 

541  CM. 

CofM  qviekly.  ■    . 

COME  quickly,  gracious  Lord,  and  i^ske 
Possession  of  uiine  own ;  ^ 

My  longing  heart  vouchsafe  to  make 
Thine  eyerlasting  thrcHia 

2  Assert  thy  claim,  maintain  thy  x^t ; 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
And  sink  me  to  perfection's  height, — 

The  depth  of  humble  love. 

542  8. 11 

The  domimon  of  tin  dettrof^ 

PRISONERS  of  hope,  arise. 
And  see  your  Lord  appear; 
Lo !  on  the  wings  of  love  he  flies, 
And  brings  redemption  near.  .  . 

2  Redemption  in  his.  blood,  -  ' 
He  calls  you  to  receive : — 

Look  unto  me,  your  pardoning  God : 
Believe, — ^he  cries, — ^believe. 

3  The  reconciling  word. 
We  thankfully  embrace ; 

Rejdce  in  our  rsdeendng  Lord, 
And  trhmph  in  bis  grace. 


SANOTIFICATIOK  ffil 

4  We  yield  to  be  set  free ; 
Thy  counsel  we  approve; 

Salvation  we  ascribe  to  thee. 
And  glory  in  thy  love. 

5  Our  nature  shall  no  more 
O'er  us  dominion  have  : 

By  faith  we  apprehend  the  power 
Which  shall  forever  save. 

543  12th  P.  M.  10,  76, 78,  76. 

Speak  the  word. 

EVER  fainting  with  desire, 
For  thee,  O  Christ,  I  call ; 
Thee  I  restlessly  require ; 

I  want  my  God,  my  all. 
Jesus,  dear  redeeming  Lord, 

I  wait  thy  coming  from  above ; 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word. 
And  perfect  me  in  love. 

2  Wilt  thou  suffer  me  to  go 
Lamenting  all  my  days? 

Shall  I  never,  never  know 

Thy  sanctifying  grace  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  thy  light  afford  ? 

The  darkness  from  my  soul  remove? 
Help  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  word. 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

3  Thou  my  life,  my  treasure  be. 
My  portion  here  below : 

Nothing  would  I  seek  but  thee, — 

Thee  only  would  I  know ; 
My  exceediQg  great  reward, — 

My  heaven  on  earth,  my  heaven  above : 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 
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4  Grant  me  now  the  btin  to  fed 

Of  thoee  that  are  in  thee : 
Son  of  God,  thyself  Eeyeal ; 

Engrave  Ihy  Name  on  me. 
As  in  heaven,  be  here  adored. 

And  let  me  now  the  promise  prove ; 
Help  me,  Savionr,  speak  the  word. 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

544  c.  M. 

Nwt  u  the  accepted  time,       ■  ._  * 

NOW,  even  now,  I  yield,  I  yield,' 
With  all  my  sins  to  part ; 
Redeemer,  speiuc  my  pardon  s^al'd^  J 
And  purify  my  heart.  "J; 

2  O  Jesus,  now  my  heart  inspire  ': 
With  that  pure  love  of  thine; 

Enkindle  now  the  heavenly  fire,     ,''■ 
To  brighten  and  refine. 

3  Now  purify  my  faith  like  gold ; 
The  dross  of  sm  remove ; 

Melt  down  my  spirit,  Lord,  and  nooll 
Into  thy  perfect  love.  i. 

545  C:^. 

T?ie  entire  surrender. 

0  SAVIOUR,  welcome  to  my  heart; 
Possess  thy  humble  throne ; 
Bid  every  rival.  Lord,  depart. 
And  reign,  O  Christ,  alone. 

2  The  world  and  Satan  I  forsake ; 
To  thee  I  all  resbn; 

My  longing  heart,  0  Saviour,  take. 
And  fill  with  love  divine. 

3  O  may  I  never  turn  aside. 
Not  from  thy  boeom  flee ; 

Let  nothing  here  my  heart  divide ;    ' 
I  give  it  all  to  tbse. 
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546  CM. 

The  work  accomplUhed, 

COME,  O  my  God,  the  promise  seal. 
This  mountain,  sin,  remoTe ; 
Now  in  my  waiting  soul  reveal . 
The  TOtue  of  thy  lore. 

2  I  want  thy  life,  thy  purity. 
Thy  righteousness,  brought  in : 

1  ask,  desire,  and  trust  in  thee 
To  be  redeem'd  from  sin. 

3  For  this,  as  taught  by  thee,  I  pray. 
My  inbred  sin  cast  out : 

Thou  wilt,  in  me,  thy  power  display ; 
I  can  no  longer  doubt. 

4  Let  anger,  sloth,  desire,  and  pride, 
Thk  moment  be  subdued ; 

Be  cast  into  the  crimscm  tide 
Of  my  Redeemer's  blood. 

6  Saviour,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up. 

My  present  Saviour  thou ! 
In  aU  the  confidence  of  hope, 

I  claim  the  blessing  now. 

6  "Ks  done ;  thou  dost  this  moment  save — 

With  full  salvation  bless ; 
Redemption  through  thy  blood  I  have. 

And  spotless  love  and  peace. 

547  L.  M. 

The  evidence  of  perfect  love. 

aUICKEN'D  with  our  immortal  Head, 
Who  daily,  Lord,  ascend  with  thee ; 
Redeem'd  from  sin,  and  free  indeed, 
We  taste  our  glorious  liberty. 

2  Saved  from  the  fear  of  hell  and  death. 
With  joy  we  seek  the  things  above ; 

And  all  thy  saints  the  spirit  breathe 
Of  power,  sobriety,  and  love. 


SANOTIFIOATiailt 


^  Power  o'er  the  worid,  the  flesh. 
We  through  thy  graeioiB  Spirit  Hod: 

Fidl  poirer  tiie  Tictoy  to  win,  ^  \ 

And  answer  aU  thy  i^rhftecMs  wiL    - 

4  Pure  love  to  Qod  thy  memben  tai; 

Pure  love  to  every  sodl  of  man;  . 
And  in  thy  sober,  spotless  mind, 

Sayiom*,  our  heaven  <m  earth  we  ffi^ 

548  1st  p.  M.  6  lt|K:ai- 

The  wUmeu  1^  emUre  eonMermUm,    } 

nOUR,  Holy  Ghost,  a]l-qinck*H«  *^ 
\j  Come,  and  in  me  delist  to  m*t 
Drawn  by  the  lure  ci  straig  dem^  r   ^ 

0  come  and  consecrate  my  braiih; 
The  temple  of  my  soul  pirepMn,      ,  ^;-( 
And  fix  thy  sacred  presence  then.  1 

2  If  now  thine  influence  I  feel. 
If  now  in  thee  b^in  to  live. 

Still  to  my  heart  thyself  reveal ; 
Give  me  thyself,  forever  give : 
A  point  my  good,  a  drop  my  stcMns, 
Eager  I  ask,  I  pant  for  more. 

3  Eager  for  thee  I  ask  and  pant. 
So  strong  the  principle  divine 

Oarries  me  out  with  sweet  constraints^  ; 
1^  all  my  hallow'd  soul  is  thine; 


Plun^  m  the  Godhead's  deepest  asfu 
And  lost  ia  thy  immensity.  «  r 

4  My  peace,  my  life,  my  comfort  thoi^' 
My  treasure  and  my  all  thou  art ; 

^tVue  witness  <^  my  sonship,  now 
Engravii^  pardon  on  my  heart : 

Seal  ei  wj  ans  in  Christ  f oigiven,     '   - 

Aunest  of  kye,  and  pledge  of  heateiL 


MEANS  OF  6KACE. 


PBATBB  ABD  INTKKCBSBION. 

549  L  M. 

Design  of  ^^irayer, 

PRAYER  is  appointed  to  convey 
The  blessings  God  designs  to  give : 
Loi^  as  they  live  should  Christians  pray; 
l£ey  learn  to  pray  when  first  they  Hve. 

2  If  pain  afiSict,  or  wrongs  oppress ; 
If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay ; 

If  guilt  deject ;  if  sin  distress ; 

In  every  case,  still  watch  and  pray. 

3  'Tis  prayer  supports  the  soul  that 's  weak : 
Though  thought  be  broken,  languB^  lame. 

Pray,  if  thou  canst  or  canst  not  speak ; 
But  pray  with  faith  in  Jesus'  name. 

4  Depend  on  him ;  thou  canst  not  fail ; 
Make  all  thy  wants  and  wishes  known  ^ 

Fear  not ;  his  merits  must  prevail : 
Ask  but  in  faith,  it  shall  be  done. 

550  c.  M. 

PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Utter'd  or  unexpress'd ; 
Ifhe  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 

That  trembles  in  the  breast. 
2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, — 

The  falling  of  a  tear, — 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye. 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

%  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

that  infant  hps  can  try ; 
Pi^er,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 

Ihe  Majesty  on  high. 
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4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath. 
The  Christian's  native  air; 

His  watchvrord  at  the  gates  of  death, — 
He  enters  heaven  wi&  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice. 
Returning  from  his  ways ; 

While  angels,  in  their  songs,  rejoice. 
And  cry, — ^Behold,  he  prays! 

6  O  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  Qod, 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way,— 

The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod : — 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray ! 

551  L.  M. 

jTAe  merof'aeat. 

FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows. 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  wo6a» 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
'T^  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place,  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads ; 

A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet, — 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene,  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  fnesA ; 
Though  sunder'd  far,  by  faith  they  me«t» 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  Ah !  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
'When  tempted,  desolate,  dismay 'd? 

Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat. 
Had  suff'ring  saints  no  mercy-seat? 

5  There,  there  on  eagles'  wings  we  a>ar. 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more ; 

And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greets 
While  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seal. 


^■iit*v 
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552  l8t  P;  M.  6  Ones  Ss. 

Landf  tea^  na  to  pnof. 

TE8US,  thou  sov'rdgn  Lord  of  all, — 
J  The  same  through  one  eternal  daj, — 
Attted  ihy  feeblest  foU'wer's  cali; 

And  O,  mstruct  uis  how  to  pray ! 
Pooir  out  the  supplicating  grace. 
And  stir  us  up  to  seek  tny  face. 

t  We  cannot  think  a  gracious  thought^ 

We  cannot  feel  a  good  de»re. 
Tit  thou,  who  caUest  worlds  from  nin|^ 

The  power  mto  our  hearts  in8|nre ; 
idill  then  we  in  the  Spirit  groan. 
And  then  we  give  thee  baci  thine  own. 

3  Omne  in  thy  pleading  Spirit  down 
To  us  who  for  thy  coming  stay ;  - 

Of  an  thy  gifU  we  ask  but  one, —  . 
We  aw  the  constant  power  to  pray : 

Indulge  us,  Lord,  in  this  request. 

Thou  canst  not  then  deny  the  rest. 

553  c.  M. 

Prcof  without  ceasing. 

SHEPHERD  Divine,  our  wants  relieve 
Li  this  oiur  evil  day ; 
To  all  thy  tempted  foUVers  give 
Tlie  power  to  watch  and  pray. 

2  Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, — 
hoag  as  the  cross  we  bear, — 

O  let  our  souls  on  thee  be  cast 
Li  never-ceasing  prayer. 

3  Till  thou  thy  perfect  love  impart ; 
Tifl  thou  thyself  bestow, 

Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart, — 
I  wiU  not  let  thee  go ; — 


0' 


'1-. 


3911  F&AYSa  AND  INTSBOEafliOV. 

4  I  will  not  let  thee  go,  unless 
Thou  tell  thy  name  to  mo ; 

With  all  thy  great  salvation  bless^ 
And  make  me  all  like  thee. 

I  I 

5  Then  let  me  on  the  moimtain-t(^ 
i  Behold  thy  open  face ; 

Where  faith  in  sight  is  swallow'd  «p^  • 
And  prayer  in  endless  praise. 

554  Q.  M^ 

The  Lord's  Prayer, 

^UB  Father,  God>  who  art  in  tMfi>Y|Vl^ 
All  hallowed  be  thy  name ; 
Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will  be  doMft 
In  heayen  and  earth  the  same. 

2  Give  US  this  day  our  daily  bread; 
And  as  we  thoee  forgire 

WKo  sin  against  us,  so  may  we 
Forgiving  grace  receire. 

3  Into  temptatbn  le^d  us  not; 
From  evil  set  us  free ; 

And  thine  the  kingdom,  thine  the  power* 
And  glory,  ever  be. 

555  S.  M. 

The  Lord^%  Prayer, 
|UR  heavenly  Father,  hear 
The  prayer  we  offer  now ; 
Thy  name  be  hallow'd  far  and 
To  thee  all  nations  bow. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will 
On  earth  be  done  in  love, 

As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfil 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

8  Our  daily  bread  supply 
While  by  thy  word  we  live ; 

The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  forgive. 
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4  Fnm  daA  te9ai|iiitioiL's  powiar^ 
From  Sfttoa'a  wues,  deraod; 

Qflibier  in  the  evil  hour. 
And  guide  vs  to  the. end. 

5  Thine  ahill  forever  be 
Qlorj  and  power  divine ; 

The  uleipbte,  timme^  and  tULwatj, 
Of  Maven  and  earth  are  umeL 

6  TImis  hnmbly  taoght  to  pray 
By  thy  beloved  Boa, 

Through  him  we  come  to  thee,  and  aay,- 
All  for  his  sake  be  done. 

'556  »•  ML 

fElHB  prayinir  spirit  breathe ! 
1  The^wi>t^>rpower  impart: 
\  From  all  eatangfomentB  beneath. 

Can  ojQf  my  peaceful  heart; 
.  My  feeble  mmd  austain^ 

By  woridly  thoughts  oppress'd ;  ' 
Appear,  and  bid  me  turn  again 
To  my  eternal  rest. 

8  Swift  to  my  rescue  come ; 

Thme  own  this  moment  seize ; 
Gather  my  wand'ring  spirit  home, 

And  keep  in  perfect  peace : 
Suffered  no  more  to  rove 

O'er  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Arrest  the  prisoner  of  thy  love. 

And  shut  me  up  in  God. 

557  5th  P.  M.  4  ^MM  U. 

Eneouragements  to  pratf. 

COME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare ; 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  hunself  invites  thee  near, — 
Bids  thee  ask  him,  waits  to  hear* 
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2  Loid,  I  c<»ne  to  tiiee  for  rest ; 
Take  pofisessioii  of  my  bretst ; 
There,  thy  blood-bought  right  mtmtain. 
And  witlKnit  a  riyal  reign. 

9  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer;' 
As  my  guide,  my  gnard,  my 
Lead  me  to  my  jonmey's  end. 

4  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do; 
Eyery  hour  my  strraigth  renew ; 
Let  me  five  a  life  of  faith, — 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 

558  I^  M. 

VHAT  various  hindraaoes  we  maft 
In  coming  to  a  mercy^seat ;'    » 
Tet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  pnyer. 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 

2  Prayer  makes  the  daiken'd  cloud  withdraw; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw ; 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love ; 

Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight; 
Praver  keeps  the  Christian's  annour  In^fht ; 
Ana  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

559  s.  M. 

The  throne  of  grace, 

BEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace ; 
The  promise  calls  us  near; 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face. 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  Thine  image.  Lord,  bestow, — 

Thy  presence  and  thy  love, — 
That  we  may  serve  thee  here  below, 

And  reign  with  thee  above. 


MJkTSR  Ain>  INTEROSSfiWIir.  SiT 

3  Teach  ub  to  live  by  faith, — 
Conform  our  wills  to  thine ; 

Let  US  yictorioos  be  in  death. 
And  then  in  gl<»7  shine. 

4  If  thou  these  blessings  gi?e, 
And  thou  our  portion  be. 

All  worldly  joys  we  H  gladly  leave. 
To  find  our  heaven  in  thee. 

560  1st  P.  M.  6  liMi  86. 

The  power  ofprajfer, 

0  WONDROUS  power  of  faithful  prayer ! 
What  tongue  can  tell  the'  almighty  grace  ? 
God's  hands  or  bound  or  open  are. 

As  Moses  or  EUjah  prays : 
Let  Moses  in  the  »pirit  groan. 
And  God  cries  out, — ^Let  me  akme ! — 

2  Let  me  alone,  that  aU  my  wrath 
May  rise,  the  wicked  to  consume ; 

While  justice  hears  thy  praying  faith. 

It  cannot  seal  the  sinner's  doom : 
My  Son  is  in  my  servant's  prayer, 
And  Jesus  forces  me  to  spare. 

3  Father,  we  ask  in  Jesus'  name ; 
In  Jesus'  power  and  spirit  pray ; 

Divert  thy  vengeful  thunder's  aim ; 

0  turn  thy  tnreat'ning  wrath  away ! 
Our  guilt  and  punishment  remove. 
And  magnify  thy  pard'ning  love. 

4  Father,  regard  thy  pleadmg  Son ; 
Accept  his  all-availing  prayer; 

And  send  a  peaceful  answer  down. 

In  honour  of  our  Spokesman  there ; 
Whose  blood  proclaims  our  sins  forgiren. 
And  speaks  thy  rebels  up  to  heaven. 

22 
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561  s.  M. 

The  hecBTor  ^pnafar. 

ri  praying  souls,  rej<nce. 
And.  bless  your  Father's  Name ; 
With  joy  to  him  lift  up  your  y<Hce, 
And  all  his  lore  proclaim. 

2  Your  moumfol  cry  he  hears ; 
He  msais  your  feeble^  groan. 

Supplies  your  wants,  dispels  your  fean» 
And  miakes  his  mercy  known. 

3  To  all  his  praying  saints 
He  ever  will  attend. 

And  to  their  sorrows  and  complaints '   - 
His  ear  in  mercy  bend. 

4  Then  let  us  still  go  on 
In  his  appointed  ways, 

RejcHcing  in  his  Name  alone. 
In  prayer  and  humble  praise. 

562  nth  P.  M.  76,76,77, 76. 

Jfif  help  comdhfrom  the  Lord. 

TO  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes. 
The  everlasting  hills ; 
Streaming  thence  in  fresh  supplies. 

My  soul  the  Spirit  feels : 
Will  he  not  his  help  afford  ? 

Help,  while  yet  I  ask,  is  given : 
God  comes  down;  the  God  and  Lord 
Who  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 

2  Faithful  soul,  pi-ay  always;  pray. 

And  still  in  God  confide ; 
He  thy  feeble  steps  shall  stay. 

Nor  suffer  thee  to  slide ; 
Lean  on  thy  Redeemer's  breast ; 

He  thy  quiet  spirit  keeps ; 
Rest  in  him,  securely  rest ; 

Thy  watchman  never  sleeps. 


WiiVKa  AMP  INTSBOESSIOIl.         8|||^ 

3  Nctth^  mot  Bor  eaitii,  nor  heUt 

Tbj  Keeper  can  snrprisa; 
OarelBMi  riimtbeiB  cannot  steal 

On  Ua  all-aedmg  eyes ; 
HaJs  Israel's  sure  d^ence ; 

Israel  all  his  oare  shall  prore ; 
Kept  hy  waiohful  Providence, 

And  ever-waking  Love. 

563  ^l^  P.  Ml  76,  76,  77,  76. 

SEE  the  Lord,  thy  Keeper,  stand 
Omnipote&tly  near: 
Lo !  lie  holds  thee  by  thy  hand. 

And  banishes  thy  fear : 
Shadows  with  his  wings  thy  head; 

Guards  from  all  impending  hanns; 
Boond  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 
The  everlasting  arms. 

2  Christ  shall  bless  thy  going  out, 

Shall  bless  thy  coming  in; 
Kindly  compass  thee  about. 

Till  thou  art  saved  from  sin ; 
Like  thy  spotless  Master,  thou, 

Ffll'd  with  wisdom,  love,  and  power; 
Holy,  pure,  and  perfect  now. 

Henceforth,  and  evermore. 

564  7th  P.  M.  8  liiMS  7s. 

SAVIOUR,  when,  in  dust,  to  thee 
Low  we  bow  the'  adoring  knee, — 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  streaming  eyes, — 
0,  by  all  thy  pain  and  wo 
Suffered  once  for  man  below. 
Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high. 
Hear  us  when  to  thee  we  cry.    . 
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2  By  thine  hour  of  daik  deqMa% 
By  thine  agony  of  pnyer; 
By  the  cross,  tiie  naQ,  the  tiioni, 
Pkrcing  spear,  and  tofrf^nog  soom ; 
By  the  gloom  that  reSk'd  tbe  flUes 
O  er  ihe  dreadful  saorifiee, — 
Jesus,  lode  with  pi^ii^  eye ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  ery. 

8  By  the  deep,  exroring  groan ; 
By  the  sad,  sepulchral  8t<xie ; 
By  the  yaidt  whose  daxk  abode 
deld  in  vain  the  rising  Gk>d,-^ 
0,  from  earth  to  hesfvni  restorad, 
Ifighty,  re-ascaided  Lord, 
Samur,  Prince,  exalted  high. 
Hear,  O  hear,  our  humble  <ny. 

565  C.  It 

ThywOlbedone, 

THY  presence.  Lord,  the  place  shall  fill ; 
My  heart  shall  be  thy  urone ; 
Thy  holy,  just,  and  perfect  wHl, 
Shall  in  my  flesh  be  done. 

2  I  thank  thee  for  the  present  graoc^ 
And  now  in  hope  rejoice ; 

Li  confidence  to  see  thy  face. 
And  always  hear  thy  voice. 

3  I  have  the  things  I  ask  of  thee ; 
What  more  shim  I  require? 

That  still  my  sold  may  restless  be. 
And  only  thee  deare. 

4  Thy  only  will  be  dooe,  not  mine. 
But  make  me.  Lord,  thy  home ; 

C<Hne  as  thou  wilt,  I  that  resign,  .. 
But  0,  my  Jesus,  come ! 
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566  C.  iL- 

C^  tforll  Of  «r  ft  w  Aewen. 
TESUS^  tibie  life,  the  TrMi,  the  Wiyi 
tl  In  whom  I  now  behere,  '  ' 

Ab  taught  hj  tliee,  in  faith  I  pray. 
Expecting  to  receive. 

8  Tby  will  by  me  cm  earth  be  daat, 

Ab  by  the  powers  above, 
Who  always  see  thee  on  thy  throne^ 

And  glofy  in  thy  love. 

3  1  ask  in  e(»fidence  the  grace. 

That  I  may  do  thy  will. 
As  aoffek,  wno  behold  thy  face. 

And  all  thy  words  fnlm. 

.  !  -4  HSnrely  I  shall,  the  sinner  I, 
Shall  serve  thee  without  fear. 
If  thou  my  nature  sanctify 
In  answer  to  my  prajrer. 

567  S.  M. 

For  a  single  eye, 

GOD  of  almighty  love. 
By  whose  sufficient  grace 

1  lift  my  heart  to  things  above. 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face : 

Through  Jesus  Christ  the  Just, 

My  faint  desires  receive, 
And  let  me  in  thy  goodness  trust. 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 

2  Whate'er  I  say  or  do, 
Thy  glory  be  my  aim  ; 

My  offerings  all  be  offer'd  through 

The  ever-blessed  Name. 
Jesus,  my  single  eye 

Be  fix  d  on  thee  alcme : 
Thy  name  be  praised  cm  earth,  on  h%h; 

Thy  will  by  all  be  done. 
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568  c.  M. 

For  vidarvmsJiuA. 

OFOR  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink. 
Though  prese'd  by  every  foe. 
That  will  not  tremble  <ni  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  wo ; — 

2  Hiat  will  not  mammr  or  complain 
Beneath  the  chast'ning  rod. 

But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain. 
Will  lean  upon  its  God ; — 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 
When  tempests  rage  without ; 

That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear. 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt ; — 

4  That  bears,  unmoyed,  the  world's  dread  frown. 
Nor  heeds  its  scornful  smile ; 

That  seas  of  trouble  cannot  drown. 
Or  Satan's  arts  beguile ; — 

5  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled, 

And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Illumes  a  dying  bed. 

6  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this. 
And  then,  whafe'er  may  come. 

We  11  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallow'd  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

569  s.  M. 

For  perfect  peace. 

TESUS,  my  Lord,  attend 

J    Thy  feeble  creature's  cry ; 

And  show  thyself  the  sinner's  Friend, 

And  set  me  up  on  high. 
From  hell's  oppressive  power 

My  strugglu^  soul  release ; 
And  to  thy  Father's  grace  restore ; 

And  to  thy  perfect  peace. 
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2  Thj  folood  and  lighteousness 

I  make  my  only  plea ; 
My  present  and  eternal  peace 

Are  both  derived  from  thee. 
Bivers  of  life  divine 

From  thee,  theif  fountain,  flow; 
And  all  who  know  that  love  of  thine. 

The  joy  of  angels  know. 

570  s-  M. 

For  dUigence  and  watchfulness, 

A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
A  Qt)d  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save. 

And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 
To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfil, — 
0  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

2  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  0,  thy  ser\'ant,  Lord,  prepare, 

A  strict  account  to  give. 
Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 

And  on  thyself  rely. 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  forever  die. 

571  L.  M. 

Social  dedication  to  God. 
TESUS,  our  best  beloved  friend, 
tl    Draw  out  our  souls  in  sweet  desire ; 
Jesus,  in  love  to  us  descend, — 
Baptize  us  with  thy  Spirit's  fire. 

2  On  thy  redeeming  name  we  call. 
Poor  and  unworthy  though  we  be ; 

Pardon  and  sanctify  us  all, — 
Let  each  thy  full  salvation  see. 
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3  Oar  souk  and  bodies  we  lesign. 
To  fear  and  follow  thy  commands ; 

O  take  onr  hearts,  our  hearts  are  difaie ; 
Accept  the  senrice  of  our  hands. 

4  Firm,  faithfal,  watching  imlo  prayer. 
Our  Master's  rdlce  will  we  obey ; 

Tofl  in  the  Tineyard  here,  and  bear 
The  heat  and  burden  of  the  day. 

5  Yet,  Lord,  for  us  a  resting-place. 

In  heaven,  at  thy  right  hand,  prepare ; 
And  tin  we  see  thee  face  to  face. 
Be  all  our  conversation  there. 

572  I-  M. 

For  thejire  of  divine  loee. 

OTHOU  who  earnest  from  abore. 
The  pure  celestial  fire  to'  impart. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love. 
On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart. 

2  There  let  it  for  thy  glory  bum. 
With  inextinguishable  blaze ; 

And  trembling  to  its  Source  return. 
In  humble  love  and  fervent  praise. 

3  Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire. 

To  work,  and  speak,  and  think  f<Mr  thee; 
Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire. 
And  still  stir  up  thy  gift  in  me. 

4  Ready  for  all  thy  perfect  will. 
My  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 

Till  death  thy  endless  mercies  seal. 
And  make  the  sacrifice  complete. 

573  L.  M. 

For  the  Spirits  gmdomce. 
TE8U8,  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend^ 
J    On  whom  I  cast  my  every  care. 
On  whom  for  all  things  I  depend, — 
Inspire,  and  then  accept,  my  prayer. 


I  ■ 
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2  K-X  bttve  tatted  of  ikj  gmce,-^ 
Tbft  gxBoe  tiiat  sure  salyatkm  Inings ; 

If  with  me  now  thy  Spirit  stays, 
'Aad,  hoy'ring,  hides  me  in  hk  wings ; 

3  Stfll  let  him  with  my  weakness  stay, 
Nor  for  a  moment's  space  depart ; 

EyiI  and  danger  turn  away. 

And  keep,  till  he  renews,  my  heart. 

4  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 

His  Toiee  behind  me  may  I  hear, — 

Betmn,  and  walk  in  Christ,  thy  way ; 

Fly  back  to  Christ,  for  sin  is  near ! 

574  s  M. 

For/enfent  zeaL 
TESUS,  I  fain  would  find 
fl   Thy  aeal  for  Ghod  in  me ; 
Thy  yearning  jMty  for  mankind, — 
Thy  buramg  chanty. 

2,  In  me  thy  Spirit  dwell ; 

In  me  thy  bowels  move ; 
So  shall  the  fervour  of  my  zeal 

Be  the  pure  flame  of  love. 

575  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

JFhr  power  over  temptation. 

ff'lJP,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  fly. 
And  still  my  tempted  soul  stand  by 
Throughout  the  evil  day ; 
The  sacred  watchfulness  impart. 
And  keep  the  issues  of  my  heart. 
And  stir  me  up  to  pray. 

2  My  soul  with  thy  whole  armour  arm ; 
In  each  approach  of  sin,  alarm. 

And  show  the  dan^r  near : 
Surround,  sustain,  ana  strengthen  me, 
And  fill  with  godly  jealousy 

And  sanctifying  fear. 


,.-:•* 
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3  Whene'er  my  careileai  kaods  haaig  down, 
0  let  me  see  wj  gath'img  fnmn. 

And  feel  thy  wanung  eye ; 
And  starth^,  ay;  from  nun's  brinky-— 
Qaye,  Jeeas,  or  I  yields  I  smk; 

O  save  me,  or  I  die. 

4  If  near  the  pit  I  rashly  stray. 
Before  I  wh<^  fall  away. 

The  keen  convietion  dfurt ; 
BecaU  me  by  that  pitying  kx^— 
That  kind,  upbraiding  g&ice,  whiok  faroke 

Unfaithfol  Peter's  h^. 

6  In  me  thine  utmost  mercy  show,  . 
And  make  me,  like  thyself  below. 

Unblamable  in  grace ; 
Ready  prepared  and  fitted  here. 
By  perfect  holiness,  to'  appear 

^fore  thy  glorious  face. 

576  S.  M. 

Fbr  entire  eonaeeration. 
TESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
J    On  thee  I  cast  my  care ; 
With  humble  confidence  look  up. 

And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 
Give  me  on  thee  to  wait. 

Till  I  can  all  things  do ; 
On  thee, — almighty  to  create. 

Almighty  to  renew. 

2  I  want  a  sober  mind, 

A  self-renouncing  will. 
That  tramples  down,  and  casts  behind. 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill : 
A  soul  inured  to  pain. 

To  hardship,  gnef,  and  loss ; 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain. 

The  consecn^-ed  cross. 


"1 
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8  I' want  a  godly  fear, 

A  cjiuck  ^DBcernh^  ey6y 
Ihift  rocA»  to  thee  when  on  k  near, 

ibid  flMB  the  tempter  fIjF : 
A  a|HiH  stiD  prepared, 

And  arm'd  with  jeaknis  care; 
FcfEwar  atanding  on  its  guaxd; 
.     And  watchmg  unto  prayer. 

577  S.M. 

Ihr  perfect  Biimuaim, 

1WANT  a  heart  to  pray,— 
To  pray,  and  never  cease ; 
Never  to  murmur  at  thy  stay. 
Or  wish  my  suff 'rings  less. 
Ttn  blessing,  above  all, — 

Always  to  pray, — ^I  want; 
Out  of  tiie  deep  on  thee  to  caB, 
And  never,  never  faint. 

2  I  want  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim, — 
Unmoved  by  threat'ning  or  reward. 

To  thee  and  thy  great  name ; 
A  jealous,  just  concern, 

For  thine  immortal  praise ; 
A.  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 

And  glorify  thy  grace. 

8  I  rest  upon  thy  word, — 
•     The  promise  is  for  me ; 
My  succour  and  salvation,  Lord, 

Shan  surely  come  from  thee : 
But  let  me  still  abide. 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 
Tin  thou  my  pati«it  spirit  gnid^e 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 
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578  _  L.  M. 

Fr  hope,  mj  an,  mj  SavioiB'  tfaoa; 
To  thee,  i>,  now  mj  soul  I  bow; 
I  fed  the  bliss  th j  woands  imiMurftk — 

1  find  thee,  Sariour,  in  my  heaii. 

2  Be  thou  mj  strength,— be  thott  m&  wqr; 
Protect  me  through  my  hfe's  short  day: 
In  an  my  acts  may  wisdom  guide. 

And  keep  me,  Saviom*,  near  thy  aide. 

3  In  fierce  temptation's  darkest  hoinv 
Saye  me  from  sin  and  Satan's  power; 
Tear  every  idol  from  thy  thrcme. 
And  reign,  my  Savioar,  reign  alcme. 

4  My  snff'rin^  time  shaU  soon  be  o'er; 
Then  shall  I  sigh  and  weep  no  moan : 
My  ranscHii'd  soul  shaU  soar  away. 

To  sii^  thy  praise  in  endless  day. 

579  C.  M. 

For  a  teahder  conadence. 

I  WANT  a  principle  within. 
Of  jealous,  godly  fear ; 
A  sensiluHty  of  sin, — 
A  pain  to  feel  it  near : 

1  want  the  first  approach  to  feel. 
Of  pride,  or  fond  desire ; 

To  catch  the  wand'ring  of  my  win. 
And  quench  the  Irindling  fire. 

2  From  thee  that  I  no  more  may  part, 
No  more  tiiy  goodness  srieve,     . 

The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  lieart. 

The  tender  ccmscience,  give. 
Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 

0  God,  my  conscience  make ; 
Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh. 

And  keep  it  stiU  4iwake. 
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8  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 

That  moment,  Lord,  reprove ; 
And  let  me  weep  my  life  away. 

For  having  gneved  thy  love. 
O  may  the  least  omission  pain 

My  well-instructed  soul. 
And  drive  me  to  the  hlood  a^ain. 

Which  makes  the  wounded  whole. 

580  S.  M. 

For  watchfulness  and  drcumspedum- 

BID  me  of  men  beware, 
And  to  my  wajrs  take  heed ; 
Discern  their  every  secret  snare. 
And  circimispectly  tread. 

2  0  may  I  calmly  wait 
Thy  succours  from  above ; 

And  stand  against  their  open  hate, 
And  well-dissembled  love. 

3  My  spirit,  Lord,  alarm, 
When  men  and  devils  join: 

'Gainst  all  the  powers  of  Satan  arm. 
In  panoply  divine. 

4  0  may  I  set  my  face. 
His  onsets  to  repel ; 

Quench  all  his  fiery  darts,  and  chase 
The  fiend  to  his  own  hell. 

5  But,  above  all,  afraid 
Of  my  own  bosom  foe, 

Still  let  me  seek  to  thee  for  aid, — 
To  thee  my  weakness  show : 

6  Hang  on  thy  arm  alone. 
With  self-distrusting  care. 

And  deeply  m  the  Spirit  groan 
The  ne'v^r-ceasing  prayer. 


0 
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581  iMiP.M.  W4,M6i. 

JU.  TlkmLunbof  Gahiij: 

SaviiHir  dBvioe, 
Now  hear  me  wlifle  I  jnj; 
Take  all  mj  ginh  awmf ; 
O  let  me,  mm  this  di^. 

Be  wholl J  thine. 

2  May  thj  lich  gn^se  iinpart 
Stiei^di  to  my  raintiBg  bst; 

My  xeal  inmre; 
As  uoa  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  waim,  and  ehangekas 

A  livii^  fire.- 

3  While  Me*s  daik  mase  I  triad,  . 
And  gnefis  aroimd  me  spread. 

Be  thou  my  Guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Wipe  sonoVs  tears  away, 
ISSor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transiait  dream; 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream     - 

Shall  o'er  me  roll  ; 
Blest  Saviom*,  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  disb-ess  remove ; 
0,  bear  me  safe  above, — 

A  ransom'd  sooL 

582  ffth  P.  M.  4  IniM  7a. 
Fit  humUhf  and  pnitciiim. 

&0D  of  Love,  who  hearest  pniy€r. 
Kindly  for  thy  people  care. 
Who  on  thee  alone  depend : 
Love  ns,  save  us  to  the  end. 
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S  Save  us,  in  the  prosperous  hoitf, 
Fnxn  the  flattering  t^npter's  power; 
From  his  unsuspected  wiles, — 
From  the  world  s  pemiciouii  smiles. 

3  Saye  us  from  the  great  and  wise. 
Till  they  sink  in  their  own  eyes, 
Tamely  to  thy  yoke  submit, 

Lay  their  honour  at  thy  feet. 

4  Nerer  let  the  world  break  in ; 
Fix  a  mighty  gulf  between ; 
Keep  us  little  and  unknown, 
Pri^d  and  loved  by  God  alone. 

5  Let  us  still  to  thee  look  up, — 
Thee,  thy  Israel's  strength  and  hope ; 
Nothing  know,  or  seek,  beside 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 

583  L.  M. 

For  lowliness  and  purity. 

TESUS,  in  whom  the  Godhead's  rays 
J    Beam  forth  with  mildest  majesty ; 

1  see  thee  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
And  come  for  all  I  want  to  thee. 

2  Save  me  from  pride, — the  plague  expel; 
Jesus,  thine  himible  self  impart : 

0  let  thy  mind  within  me  dwell ; 
0  give  me  lowliness  of  heart. 

3  Enter  thyself,  and  cast  out  sin ; 
Thy  spotless  purity  bestow : 

Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean; 
Wash  me,  and  I  am  white  as  snow. 

4  Sprinkle  me,  Saviom*,  with  thy  blood. 
And  all  thy  gentleness  is  mine ; 

And  plunge  me  in  the  pmple  flood, 
Till  all  I  nm  is  lost  in  thine. 
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584  L-  M. 

For  constant  devotedness, 

LORD,  fill  me  with  an  humble  fear; 
My  utter  helplessness  rereal ; 
Satan  and  sin  are  always  near, —    . 
Thee  may  I  always  nearer  feel. 

2  0  that  to  thee  my  constant  mind 
Might  with  an  even  flame  aspire ; 

Pride  in  its  earliest  motions  find. 
And  mark  the  risings  of  desire. 

3  0  that  my  tender  soul  might  fly 
The  first  abhorred  approach  of  lU; 

Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 
The  slightest  touch  of  sin  to  feel. 

4  mi  thou  anew  my  soul  create. 

Still  may  I  strive,  and  watch,  and  pray; 
Humbly  and  confidently  wait. 
And  long  to  see  the  perfect  day. 

585  c.  M. 

Fo)'  the  fulness  of  God's  grace. 

JEHOVAH,  God  the  Father,  bless, 

•J    And  thine  own  work  defend; 

With  mercy's  outstretch'd  arms  embrace, 

And  keep  us  to  the  end. 
Preserve  the  creatures  of  thy  love 

By  providential  care : 
Conducted  to  the  realms  above, 

To  sing  thy  goodness  there. 

2  Jehovah,  God  the  Son,  reveal 

The  brightness  of  thy  face ; 
And  all  thy  pardoned  people  fill 

With  plenitude  of  grace. 
Shine  forth  with  all  the  Deity, 

Which,  dwells  in  thee  alone ; 
And  lift  us  up  thy  face  to  see, 

On  thy  eternal  throne. 


r-a    mr-  '*'^>- 


AjmusresBosaammi 

y.  MhoTah,  Qod  the  Spirit,  shine^ 

Fadier  and  Son  to  show : 
WiQk  blisi  ine&ble,  divine,  ; 

Our  iBYidi'd  hearts  o'erikyw. 
Sore  eamest  ci  that  happiness 

Which  human  hope  toansceiids, 
Be  thou  our  everiasting  peace, 

Wh^  grace  in  gkny  ends. 

586  L.  M. 

Ihr  tJk  Samour's  protection, 

rSUS,  I  fiun  wouM  walk  m  thee,— 
Enm  nature's  every  path  retreat; 
Thoif  art  my  Way, — ^my  Leader  be. 
And  set  upon  the  rock  my  feet. 

t  Uphold''me,  Saviour,  or  I  fjoll ; 

0  reach  me  out  thy  gracious  hand : 
Only  on  thee  for  help  I  call, — 

Only  by  faith  m  thee  I  stand. 

587  '7th  P.  M.  8  lnl$i  rs. 

JPbr  revimng  grace. 

LIQ-HT  of  life, — seraphic  fire, — 
Love  divine, — ^thyself  impart : 
Every  famling  soul  inspire ; 

Smne  in  every  drooping  heart: 
Bvery  mournful  fflnner  cheer ; 

Scatter  all  om*  guilty  gloom : 
Sofi  of  God,  appear !  appear ! — 
To  thy  human  temples  come. 

9  Come  in  this  accepted  hour; 

Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  in ; 
Fill  us  vrith  thy  glorious  power. 

Rooting  out  tiie  seeds  of  am : 
Nothing  more  can  we  require^ — 

We  will  covet  nothing  less ; 
Be  thou  all  our  hearts'  desire,^- 

AU  ovr  joy,  and  all  our  peace.       ^ 

12  83 
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588  &  M. 

For  a  rewkMd. 

OLORD,  thy  wotk  Tem% 
In  SSon's  gioomy  bom; 
And  let  our  dying  gnoes  lire 
By  thy  restoring  power. 

2  O  let  tl^  chosen  few 
Awake  to  earnest  prayer; 

Their  covenant  agam  renew. 
And  walk  in  filial  fear. 

3  Thy  Sfuiit  then  will  speak       .     ^ 
Throng  lips  of  humble  clay»       i^ 

TQl  hearts  of  adamant  shall  breaky— ; 
Till  rebels  shall  obey. 

4  Now  lend  thy  gradons  ear; 
Now  listen  to  our  cry : 

O  come,  and  bring  salvation  near ;  ^  . 
Our  souls  on  thee  rely. 

589  L.  M. 

For  fnournera  in  Zion, 

OLET  the  prisoner's  mournful  cries 
As  incense  in  thy  ^ht  appear :   . 
Their  humble  wailings  pierce  the  skies,  ■ 
If  haply  they  may  feel  thee  near. 

2  The  captive  exiles  make  their  moans. 
From  sin  impatient  to  be  free : 

Call  home,  call  home  thy  banish'd  criles; 
Lead  captive  their  captivity. 

3  Show  them  the  blood  that  bou^t  their  peace, 
The  anchor  of  their  steadfast  hope^ 

And  bid  their  guilty  terrors  cease. 
And  bring  the  ransom'd  prisoners  up. 

4  Out  of  the  deep  regard  their  cries ; 
The  fallen  raise,  the  mourners  cheer : 

O  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise, 
And  scatter  all  their  doubt  and  fetu*. 

12* 


MQiMft  tunny  wfsMmium     WSS 

9  Pa^  tiie  day  of  flwbto  timin 

O  ffidwr  efeiT  baltmg^  som ; 
And  cbop  ailfStKn  6x>m  thy  wingfl^  '-' 

And  nudce  liie  eoiitriie  flnmer  ivltide. 

59^  I.  Ml". 

AUTHOB  ctiBi^  we  se^  thy  face         ! 
For  aU  who  feel  thy  wmkb^fiin;        J 
Coofinn,  and  aiMiMFthfln  them  in  graoe. 
And  bring  thy  feeUeat  children  on. 

t  Thoaaeeatth^wmtey  thou  know'at  their 

Be  mindfol  of  thy  yonngeat  oaie ; 
Be  tender  of  the  new-^bcxm  bunba, 

And  gently  m  thy  boaom  bear.  ' 

8  In  aafety  lead  thy  little  ^odE,— 
From  hell,  the  woild,  and  ain,  aeonre; 

And  aet  thear  feet  npon  the  roek^ 
And  make  in  thee  thdr  gdngs  tsare.^ 

591  L.  M. 

jPbr  ike  peace  of  Jeruaaiem, 
THOU,  our  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
Behold  a  cloud  of  incense  rise ; 
The  prayers  of  saints  to  heaven  ascend. 
Grateful,  accepted  sacrifice. 

2  Regard  otir  prayers  for  Zion*s  peace ; 

Shed  in  our  hearts  thy  love  abroad; 
Thy  gifts  abundantly  inereaae ; 

EiuuEuge,  and  fill  us  all  wi&  Gk)d.  : 

8  Before  thy  sheep,  great  Shepherd^  go^ 
And  guide  into  thy  perfect  will ; 

Cause  us  thy  hallowd  name  to  know; 
The  work  ci  faith  in  us  fulfil 

4  Help  us  to  make  our  calfinff  sure ; ' 

0  let  us  all  be  saints  mdeed. 
And  pure,  as  tiiou  thyadf  art  pure,-—  ' 

Ckmform'd  m  all  thmga  to  onr  Head. 
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5  Take  Oie  dear  porehKe  «f  takr  yoad;— 
Thy  blood  shall  msh  m  wiito  i 

Preseni  us  aancdfied  to  God. 
And  peif eeted  b  love  beimr. 

592  .  c. 

For /A«  cMUMjT  «r  Ohraf  I 

FATHER  of  me' and  all 
And  all  the  hosts  aboi«. 
Let  eTery  undenaainding 
Unite  to  pnise  thr  kfve. 

9  -To  know  dnr  nature 

One  God  in  penoos  Ttohe: 
And  glorify  the  great  I  AM. 

Through  all  etcnirr. 

8  Thy  kingdom  eome,  viik  power  aad  gnnk 

To  e!¥eiy  heart  of  wmm : 
Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  ngtrteoBBeK, 

In  aU  our  bofiOBXft  rac*- 
4  Hie  righteoQSDess  thai  never  imB&, 

But  makes  an  end  <d  an — 
The  joy  thai  human  iiLcm^n.  tMpaoBBdib— 

Into  our  sculs  briz^  in. 

593  c.  M 

pOUXTAiy  of  liff  J  lo  an  l^dmr 
Jj    Let  tihT  sEuhraiaaD  roll : 
Water,  replenish,  sad  o'erAaw 
E^ery  be£erinc  sooL 

2  luo  tfant  hap^  mnnber.  Lend. 

Us  ^ivBJT  mmeiv  lake: 
^eESB,  fiikfil  fhy  cfnoinBB  'word. 

For  thine  own  mfavr't  sake. 

^  Tmn  back  our  naxore'f:  nmid  lide« 

And  -we  ahali  flow  lo  thee. 
Wlult)  dawn  ihe  Bcream  of  time  ii«  ^Up 


4r9h9  ^dl  ^  life  to  m  thou  ari^-^ 

Of  joj,  the  ■weUing  flood ; 
Wafted  b^  thee,  with  willkig  hearty 

We  swift  retom  to  QtodL 

$  Ve  soon  ahall  reach  the  boundleaa  sea ; 

liito  thy  fuhiess  fall; 
Be  lost  and  swaUow'd  up  in  thee, — 

Our  God*  our  All  in  All. 
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594  L.  M. 

Ji^cieing  at  the  return  of  th4  SMtUh. 

"liTY  opening  eyes  with  rapture  see 
™i   The  dawn  of  this  returning  day ; 
Iff  thoughts,  0  God,  ascend  to  thee, 
>nule  thus  my  early  vows  I  pay. 

2  I  yield  my  heart  to  thee  alone, 
. .  JTor  would  receiye  another  guest : 
Eternal  £jng,  erect  thy  throne, 

And  reign  sole  monarch  in  my  breast. 

3-0  bid  this  trifling  world  retire. 

And  drive  each  carnal  thought  away ; 

Nor  let  me  feel  (me  vain  desire, 

One  sinful  thought,  through  all  the  day. 

4  ISien,  to  thy  courts  when  I  repair. 
My  soul  shall  rise  on  joyful  wmg, — 

The  wonders  of  thy  love  declare. 
And  join  the  strams  ^hich  angels  sing. 

595  c.  M. 

/Shmday  morning :  Preparing  for  pMie  wortkip. 

LORD,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 
My  voice  ascending  high: 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer,—- 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  leye : — 
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2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone^ 
To  plead  for  all  his  saints ; 

Presenting,  at  the  Father's  throney 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 
The  wicked,  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  del^ht, 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  Now  to  thy  house  will  I  resort. 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 

1  will  frequent  thy  holy  court. 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

5  0  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 
In  ways  of  righteousness ; 

Make  every  path  of  duty  straight. 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

596  L.M. 

Morning:  Adoration. 

ARISE,  my  soul,  with  rapture  rise, 
And,  fill'd  with  love  and  fear,  adore 
The  awful  Sov'reign  of  the  skies. 

Whose  mercy  lends  thee  one  day  more, 

2  And  may  this  day,  indulgent  Power, 
Not  idly  pass,  nor  fruitless  be ; 

But  may  each  swiftly  passing  hour 
Still  nearer  bring  my  soul  to  thee. 

597  L.  M. 

Morning:  Sacrifice  of  praise  andprai/er, 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart. 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praises  to  the'  eternal  King. 


■'■Ci*.<W 


'«£»■' 
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8  Jdl'pniae  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept^ 
And  hail  lefipesh'd  me  while  I  slotot: 
Gnsl^  Iioard,  when  I  frcMn  death  dMLU-waka» 

1  may  of  endless  life  partake. 

4  Lord,  1  my  vows  to  thee  renew ; 
Scatter  my  sins  a«  morning  dew ; 
Cfnanlniy  first  springs  of  thought  and  ^mll. 
And  with  thyself  my  sphit  fill 

5  Dii^dct^  control,  suggeast,  this  day, 
AH  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  idl  my  powers,  with  aJl  their  might» 
In  thj  sole  glory  may  unite. 

598  I'  M. 

Mfrmmff:  The  Lord  U  mif  portion, 

OGOD,  my  God,  my  all  thou  art : 
Ere  slunes  tiie  dawn  of  rising  day, 
Hiy  sovereign  light  within  my  heart. 
Thy  aU-enliv'ning  power,  display. 

2  For  thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pant. 
While  in  this  desert  land  I  live ; 

And,  hungry  as  I  am,  and  faint, 
Tixy  love  alone  can  comfort  give. 

8  In  a  dry  land,  behold,  I  place 
My  whole  desire  on  thee,  0  Lord; 

And  more  I  joy  to  gain  thy  grace, 
Hum  all  earth's  treasures  can  affind. 

4  More  dear  than  life  itself,  thy  love 
My  heart  and  tongue  shaJl  still  employ ; 

And  to  declare  thy  praise  will  prove 
My  peace,  my  glory,  and  my  joy. 

• 

6  In  blessing  thee  with  grateful  songs, ' 
My  happy  life  shall  glide  away ; 

The  praise  that  to  thy  Name  belimgs, 
Hourly,  with  lifted  hands,  I  '11  pay« 
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599  C.  M. 

Miming:  T^BuHofriffkimmmtmt. 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  to  meet  thd  day ; 
Unfold  thy  drowsy  eyes, 
And  burst  the  heavy  chain  that  binds 
Thine  active  faculties. 

2  God's  guardian  shield  was  round  me  sfmad 
In  my  defenceless  sleep: 

Let  Him  have  all  my  waking  hours 
Who  doth  my  slumbers  keep. 

3  Pardon,  O  God,  my  former  sloth. 
And  arm  my  soul  with  grace; 

As,  rising,  now  I  seal  my  vows 
To  prosecute  thy  ways. 

4  Bright  Sun  of  righteousness,  aiiae ; 
Thy  radiant  beams  display; 

And  guide  my  dark,  bewilder'd  aoul 
To  everlasting  day. 

600  c.  M. 

Mwimig :  Self-cwitecration, 

ONCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  Him  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  Name  repeats, 
Tlie  day  renews  the  sound; 

Wide  as  the  heavens  on  which  he  sitB, 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3  *Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame; 
My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise; 

Mv  sins  miffht  rouse  his  wrath  to  flame. 
But  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  0  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine, 
Wliilst  I  enjoy  the  light; 

Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  pcac^^ful  night. 


.»*■■ 
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GIVER  and  Guardian  of  oar  aleep» 
To  pniaa  thy  name,  ire  "wike  i 
fltiD,  Lotdi  thy  helpless  servants  In^, 
For  thmd  own  mercy's  sake. 

8  The  blessing  of  another  day 

We  thankf idly  recem : 
0.  may  v»  only  thee  obey. 

And  tQ  thy  glory  Hve. 

8  Upcm  us  lay  thy  mighty  hand ; 

Our  wofds  and  thoughto  restrain ; 
:J^id  boir  oar  souls  to  thy  commaad, 

Nor  let  our  fiaitJi  be  vain. 

4  Pris'ners  of  hope,  we  wait  tiie  hoar 
Which  shall  salvation  hrinff: 

Whan  all  we  are  shall  own  uiy  power, 
And  call  our  Jesus,  Kmg; 

602  s.  M. 

Mominff :  IHbute  ofprmse. 
EE  how  the  morning  sun 
Pursues  his  shining  way ; 
And  wide  proclaims  ms  Maker's  praiae, 
•     With  every  brightening  ray. 

$  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 

Its  heavenly  Parent  sing. 
And  to  its  great  Original 

The  humble  tribute  Ixing. 

H  Serene  I  laid  me  down. 
Beneath  his  guardian  care ; 

I  slept^  and  I  awoke,  and  found 
Ify  kind  Preserver  near. 

4  My  life  I  would  anew 

Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee ; 
And  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 

A  Icmg  eternity. 


S' 
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603  s.  M. 

limming :  The  day-ttarfroni  on  higK 
"E  lift  our  hearts  to  thee. 


w 


O  Day-3tar  ^m  on  high! 
The  sun  itself  is  but  thy  shiMle, 
Yet  cheers  both  earth  and  sl^. 

2  O  let  thy  rising  beams 
The  night  of  sin  disperse, — 

The  mists  of  error  and  of  vice. 
Which  shade  the  universe. 

3  How  beauteous  nature  now ; 
How  dark  and  sad  before ; 

With  joy  we  view  the  pleasing  chBiige» 
And  nature's  God  adore. 

4  O  may  no  gloomy  crime 
Pollute  the  rising  day ; 

Or  Jesus'  blood,  like  evening  dew. 
Wash  ail  the  stains  away. 

5  May  we  this  life  improve, 
To  mourn  for  errors  past ; 

And  live  this  short,  revolving  day 
As  if  it  were  our  last. 

604  CM. 

Morning:  Ghrateftd praise. 

LORD  of  my  life,  0  may  thy  praise 
Employ  my  noblest  powers, 
Whose  goodness  lengthens  out  my  dayiy 
And  fills  the  circlmg  hours. 

2  While  many  spent  the  night  in  sighs. 
And  restless  pains  and  woes. 

In  gentle  sleep  I  closed  my  eyes. 
And  imdisturb'd  repose. 

3  0  let  the  same  almighty  care 
My  waking  hours  attend ; 

From  every  danger,  every  snare, 
My  heedless  steps  defend. 


^  Aorib.  OQ  mj  miiiiiies  as  tiiey  roU*   ' 
;  Aid  goide  wf  futare  days ;  ' 
.     And  kirthj  gocNdness  fill  my  soul 
'  .     liSftli  gmttede  and  praise. 

fkH*  thee,  each  moinmig»  O  my.  God, 
kJTVj  irakiog  thoughts  attend ; 
la  .llbee  amr  fpSnded  ail  my  hopes, — 
0    Li  thee  my  inshsB  end. 

HiJify  mqI,  m  pleasing  wonder  loeth 

Thy  boimdkss  love  surveys ; 
4iid*. fired  whh  grateful  zeal,  prepares 

A  safldfc  of  praise.. 

liOod  leads  me  through  the  maie  of  sleep. 

And  hrhiffs  me  safe  to  light ; 
And,'  whh  we  same  paternal  eare. 

Conducts  my  steps  till  night. 

4  When  evening  slumbers  press  mine  eyes, 
.   Wil^  his  protection  blest, 

,*■.  jb  Mice  and  safety  I  oommit 
My  wearied  limbs  to  rest. 

5  My. spirit,  in  his  hand  secure, 
F^n.  no  approaching  01; 

For,  whether  waking  or  asleep. 
The  Lord  is  with  me  still. 

.iM6  L.  M. 

Mominff  and  evening  mereUt. 

MY  God,  how  endless  is  thjr  love ; 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evenmg  new ; 
And  mormng  mercies  from  above. 
Gently  descend  like  early  dew. 
8  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night. 

Great  Guardian  of  my  slee|nnff  hours ; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light. 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  ppwers. 


FAMILT  DE^MiML 

8  I  jkiid  myself  to  thy  ooBomaiid;    -  % 
To  thee  demote  my  oightB  tad  dqra; 

Perpetual  blessiiigs  nom  thy  haad    -  K 
Demand  perpetual  soi^  of  pnnub 

607  l.m;) 

JSifoUmff:  TruBimg  in  6ML 

GLORY  to  thee,  my  God,  thk  wOUl 
For  aU  the  blesem^  of  the  ^%V 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  Kmg  of  Uogi^  -  ^ 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  winga.  '  -     ^ 

2  Femve  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Bifofi 
The  ill  which  I  this  day  hay»  dcme;* 
That  with  the  wcnid,  myself,  and  ikmt^ 
I,^ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  majrld.  ' 

8  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dmld^ 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ;         - 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may      ^^A. 
Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 

4  O  let  my  sonl  on  thee  repose,  *" 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  cloae ; 
Sleep,  which  shall  me  more  vig'M 
To  serve  my  God,  when  I  awcuce. 

5  Lord,  let  my  sonl  forever  share 
The  bliss  of  thy  paternal  care: 

'Tis  heaven  on  earth,  'tis  heaven  abonre^ 
To  see  thy  face,  and  edng  thy  love. 

608  5th  P.  M.  4  »M»9i. 

E9ming:  Communion  wih  God. 

SOFTLY  now  the  l^ht  dl  day 
Fades  upon  omr  sight  aw 
Free  from  care,  from  htbonr  frtv. 
Lord,  we  would  commune  with  thee. 

2  So(m  firem  us  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Take  v»,  Jjori,  to  dwdl  with  theo. 


4(ji^  9th  p.  Mi  %i,  si. 

S'ilWtOXnSii  breathe  an  evenhig  blefjahg^ 
Ere  Tepoae  otti^  spnits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want' ire  come  confesdng; 
Thou  canst  sat«  and  thoa  cai^  IxeaL 

•^tl'lRioagh  dMiraclion  walk  arcmnd  ^ 
Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 

-:AftHl'giUi|ifil  from  thee  smroimd  qs; 
We  are  safe,  if  Hhot  art  ni^. 

8  lliodgh  the  night  be  daxk  and  d«ea>y» 
Daiknesa  cannot  hide  from  thee ; 

mm  M  Her  who,  never  weaxy, 
WatehdI'where  thy  people  be. 

•^i  iShMld  swift  death  this  night  o^eirtake  m. 
And  command  ns  to  the  tomb, 
Mljr  the  mom  in  heaven  awake  wi, 
Glad  in  bright,  eternal  bloom. 

.Evening  .*  Ghratitude  and  trust. 

GBBAT<Jpk)d,  to  thee  my  evening^  s|>ng 
With  gratitude  I  raise ; 
O  lit  thy  mercy  tune  my  ton^e. 
And  fill  my  heart  with  praise. 

2  My  days,  nnelonded  as  they  pass. 
And  every  fleeting  hom*, 

Are  monuments  of  wondrons  grace,-^ 
Of  mercy,  love,  and  power. 

3  Thy  love  and  power,  celesdal  gtiard» 
Preserve  me  from  all  harm: 

Can  danger  reach  me  while  the  Lord 
Extends  his  mighty  arm  ? 

4  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  dose; 
With  sleep  refresh  my  frame ; 

Bi£(d  in  thy  care  may  I  repose. 
And  wake  to  prane  thy  Name. 


V 


Now  from  the  alter  of  ov 
Let  wannest  thanks  jkm; 
Aaaet  VB,  Jjoxd^  to  idki  up 
Our  eveoiD^  aaciifioe. 

2  Hus  day  God  was  our  son  and  flhHH 
Our  keeper  and  our  guide ; 

His  caie  was  on  our  weaknm  ahofwi^-- 
His  meraes  muhiplied. 

3  Minutfts  and  mercies  mnhiplied* 
Hkye  made  np  all  this  day; 

Mbutes  came  quicks  but  merciea  WMV 
More  swift  and  free  than^thflf- 

4  New  time,  new  faTOura,  and  new  JQf% 
Do  a  new  son^  require : 

Tin  we  shall  pratae  thee  as  we  wookt 
Accept  our  hearts'  desire. 

612  K¥> 

Evening:  MemoriaU  of  Hu  gfmo9, 

THUS  far  the  Lord  hath  kd  me  on,— 
Hius  far  his  power  {Hro&igs  my  days; 
And  evenr  eyening  shall  make  known 
Some  nesh  memoiial  <^  his  grace. 

2  Much  <^  my  time  has  run  to  waste,- 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home: 

But  he  forgives  my  follies  past^ 
And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

8  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 

Peace  is  the  jnIIow  for  my  head; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watchfid  stations  roimd  my  bed. 

4  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  diall  ooms^ 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground. 

And  wait  ihj  voice  to  rouse  my  toonby 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 


•'HUflLT  DBYOIIOK.  ffgj 

•T-OBIK  thoa  wilt  hear  .me  when  I  pny ; 
JU  I  am  f ocever  thine : 
I  §BKt  betoe  thee  all  the  day, 
ITer  would  I  dare  to  sm. 

vr.  A  iAfld  while  I  rest  my  weaiy  head. 

From  earea  and  baaneas  free, 
•::>,: '*]!it.aweet  eoBveraiiig  oa  my  bed 

With  my  own  heart  and  thee.  h 

%:■  I  pKw  tUa  evening  sacrifice ;  t 

And,whenmywoiki8don€t,  } 

•Onai  Qod,  my  feith,  my  hope  refiea 
Upon  tk^  grace  alone« 

.!>i  j^'Uny  with  my  thoughts  compoaedto  peace, 
n.  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep; 
Ihgr  hand  in  safely  keeps  my  days, 
And  win  my  slnmbm  keep. 

Eviming :  Commending  the  sotd  to  God. 

THOU  seest  my  feebleness, 
Jesus,  be  thou  my  power, — 
My  help  and  refuge  in  distress,  \i 

My  fortress  and  my  tower.  \ 

2  Oire  me  to  trust  in  thee ; 
Be  thou  my  sure  abode : 

.'-.My  horn,  and  rock,  and  buckler  be^ 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

3  Myself  I  cannot  save, — 
Myself  I  cannot  keep, — 

Bat  atrei^h  in  thee  I  surely  have. 
Whose  eyelids  never  sleep. 

^'  A  My  soul  to  thee  alone, 

Now  therefore  I  comm^id : 
Thou,  Jesus,  love  me  as  thine  own, 
And  love  me  to  the  end. 
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615  P.M.  84»fi,88. 

rpHOU,  Lord  ci  life,  whose  tender  cafe 
X  Hath  led  us  on  till  now. 
Here,  lowly,  at  the  hour  of  prayer. 
Before  thy  throne  we  bow : 
We  bksB  tiiy  gracioiis  hand,  and  pMj 
Foigiveness  for  another  day. 

2  With  prayer,  oar  humble  pnuse  im  haig. 

For  mefcies  day  by  day : 
Lord,  teach  our  hearts  thy  kfve  to  wmgi 
Lord,  teach  ns  how  to  pray : 
All  that  we  have  we  owe  to  tliee^*^ 
Thy  debtors  throogh  etatnity. 

8  nioa,  Messed  Ood,  hast  been  our  giide^ 
Through  life  our  guard  and  fiiend; 

Tet  still,  throughout  life's  weaned  tidi^ 
Preserve  us  to  the  end : 

And  when  this  life's  sad  journey's  mst, 
Receire  us  to  thyself  at  last 

4  In  our  Redeemer's  name,  for  all 

These  blessings  we  implore ; 
Prostrate,  0  Lord,  before  thee  fall. 
And  gratefully  adore : 

Bend  from  thy  throne  of  earth  and 
And  bless  our  eveninor  sacrifice. 

616  CM. 

EvaUng:  Chearfid  eoi\fiiimtoe, 

IN  mercy,  hord,  remember  me. 
Through  all  the  hours  of  nigh^ 
And  grant  to  me  most  graciou^y 
The  saf^uard  oi  thy  might. 

2  With  cheerful  heart  I  close  mine  eyes» 

Since  thou  wilt*  not  remove : 
O,  in  the  morning  let  me  rise 

Rejoicing  in  thy  love. 


%  ikiV'WB  niglit  BiKrald  pnrrs  my  Imi, 

And  end  iny  tiAuDflleBl  dftjs ; 
Lofdy'Mra  1116  to  thy  ixromiBed  rarty 

Where  I  may  smg  &y  pnuse. 

617  lOtli  P.  M.  8  line$  8i. 

Evadng:  Ptrfett  Beeunibf, 

rrSPIRER  and  Hearer  of  prayer, 
Hiou  Shepherd  and  GuanUan  divine. 
My  all  to  thy  ooTeoaot  care 

I,  fideeping  or  waking,  reasn. 
VWfe  tfaimi  art  my  shield  and  my  son. 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me ; 
And,  &8t  as.  my  minutes  roll  on. 
They  Inibg  me  but  nearer  to  thee, 

S  A  ioy'reign  Protector  I  have, 

Unieen,  yet  f (Mcever  at  hand ; 
Unehangeably  faithfnl  to  save, — 

-  Ahnightv  to  rale  and  command. 
Thy  mimst  ring  spirits  descend 

To  wateh,  while  thy  saints  are  asleep ; 
By  day  and  by  night  they  attend, 

The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep. 

8  Their  worship  no  interval  knows ; 

Their  fervour  is  still  on  the  wing ; 
And  while  they  protect  my  repose. 

They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King. 
I,  too,  at  the  season  ordain'd, 

Thdr  chorus  forever  shall  join ; 
And  knre  and  adore,  without  end. 

Their  faithful  CreaUnr  and  mine. 

618  an. 

Evening:  Angdic guardkm^iq>. 

ALL  praise  to  Him  who  dwells  m  bhas. 
Who  made  both  day  and  night ; 
Whose  throne  is  in  the  vast  abyss 
Of  uncreated  light. 

24 
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2  Each  thought  and  deed  his  piefiaiig  tfe$ 
With  strictest  search  surrey ; 

The  deepest  shades  no  more  dkgiOBe, 
Than  the  full  blase  <^  day. 

3  Whom  thou  dost  guard,  O  Emg  of  kmg^ 
No  evil  shall  molest : 

Under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Shall  they  securely  rest 

4  Thy  angels  shall  around  their  beds 
Their  constant  stations  keep : 

Thy  faith  and  truth  shall  shield  their  hmSs, 
For  thou  dost  never  sleep. 

5  May  we  with  calm  and  sweet  repose. 
And  heavenly  thoughts  refresh'a. 

Our  eyelids  witn  the  mom  unclose. 
And  bless  Thee,  ever  blest. 

619  L.M. 

Sabbath  evening :  Thy  kingdom  come. 

MILLIONS  within  thy  courts  have  met. 
Millions  this  day  before  thee  bow'd ; 
Their  faces  Zionward  were  set, — 

Vows  with  their  lips  to  thee  they  vow'd. 

2  But  thou,  soul-searching  God !  hast  knowB 
The  hearts  of  all  that  bent  the  knee ; 

And  hast  accepted  those  alone. 
Who  in  the  spirit  worshipped  thee. 

3  People  of  many  a  tribe  and  tongue. 
Of  various  languages  and  lands, 

Have  lieard  thy  truth,  thy  glory  simg. 
And  oflfer'd  prayer  with  holy  hands. 

4  And  not  a  prayer,  a  tear,  a  sigh. 
Hath  fail*d  this  day  some  suit  to  gain ; 

To  those  in  trouble  thou  wert  nigh ; 
Not  one  hath  sought  thy  face  in  vain. 


zuoLT  nEYOTOur.  jm 

i  Tkgr  poor  ime  bountifiilly  f ed,— 

Thy  ehasten'd  lOiis  hare  loM'd  the  rod ; 
Thym— iiieia  lunre  been  eoooiorted,— 

The  pore  in  heart  hare  seen  Umit  (Jod. 
•  T«l  one  prayer  more ; — and  be  it  one, 

In  which  beih  heaven  and  earth  acc^ ;— > 
F^lfl  H^  nromiae  to  thy  Son : 

Let  aU  tnat  breathe  <»U  Jesua  Lord ! 

620  L.  If. 

r|\HE&  in  Ihe  iratches  of  the  night, 
X  Do  I  not,  Lord,  remember  stul. 
And  meditate  with  cabn  deUght 
Upcm  the  coonsek  of  thy  will  ? 

■^  7!bf  trill  is  my  peifection  here ; 

Ajid  sighs  for  this,  my  whole  desire, 
Tb*  attain  that  heavenly  character. 

And  spotless  in  thme  arms  expire. 

621  L  M. 

Sdf-dedietUion  to  the  Lard. 

OLORD,  thy  heayenly  grace  impart, 
And  fix  my  frail,  inconstant  heart ; 
jDeooelbrth  my  chief  desire  shall  be 
To  dedicate  myself  to  thee. 

9[  Whatever  pursuits  my  time  employ. 
One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy : 
That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be. 
Thai  all  my  thoughts  are  fix'd  on  thee. 

8  Thy  glorious  eye  pervadeth  space; 
Thy  presence,  Lord,  fills  every  place ; 
Aad  wheresoe'er  my  lot  may  be. 
Still  shall  my  spirit  rest  with  thee. 
4  Renouncing  every  woridly  thing. 
And  safe  beneath  thy  spreading  wing. 
My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shall  be, 
That  all  I  want  I  find  in  thee. 
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622  CM.: 
Peace,  love,  amd  umif, 

OLORD,  another  day  has  flown. 
And  we,  a  lowly  band, 
Aie  met  once  more  before  thy  throne^   .: 
To  bless  thy  fost'ring  huuL 

2  Thy  heavenly  grace  to  each  hnpori; 
All  evil  far  remove ; 

And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 
Thine  everlasting  love. 

3  Onr  souls,  obedient  to  thy  sway. 
In  Chiistian  bonds  umte : 

Let  peace  and  love  conclude  the  day»  - 
And  hail  the  morning  light. 

4  Thus  chasten'd,  cleansed,  entirely  thiie^ 
A  flock  by  Jesus  led, — 

The  sun  of  holiness  shall  shine 
In  glory  on  our  head. 

5  And  thou  wilt  turn  our  wand'ring  fleets 
And  thou  wilt  bless  our  way. 

Till  worlds  shall  fade,  and  faith  shall  gieet 
The  dawn  of  endless  day. 

623  P  M.  884,884. 

Tribute  of  gratiiude. 

FATHER  of  spirits !  hear  our  prayer ; 
Our  life,  our  hope,  our  comforter, 
Our  strong  abode : 
To  thee  our  thankful  hearts  we  raise, 
And  humbly,  gladly  hymn  thy  praise^ 
Preserver,  God ! 

2  Thy  gentle  hand  hath  smoothed  our  way; 
Fed  and  sustained  us  day  by  day ; 

In  thee  we  move : 
0  may  thy  mercies.  Lord,  inspire 
Our  hearts  with  gratitude,  and  fire 

Our  souls  with  love. 


kE  thee  I  seek,  protectiag  Poim^ 


B»  my  vam  -wudiee  etiU'd  j 
And  may  tliis  oonsecrated  hour 
1t^  Wter  hopes  be  fiUU 

2  Ihy  lov^  ^  power  of  thought  bettoir'd; 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar : 
Thy  mercy  o  er  my  life  has  flowed; 
^,,.  That  mercy  I  adore. 

8  In  each  enrent  of  Me,  how  clear 

ay  ruling  hand  I  see ; 
Ifleask^  to  my  soul  most  deftr. 
Because  conferr'd  by  thee. 

4  In  eyery  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

in  etery  pain  I  bear. 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise. 

Or  seek  reHef  in  prayer. 

6  When  gladness  wings  my  fiaTOur'd  hour, 
"Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 

Resign'd,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower,    . 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 
The  gaft'ring  storm  shall  see : 

My  ste^lfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear ; 
That  heart  will  rest  on  thee. 

625  L.  M. 

Infinite  indebtedneu. 

GREAT  God,  let  all  our  tuneful  powers 
Awake,  and  sing  thy  mighty  Name : 
TJiy  hand  revolyes  the  circling  hours — 
Thy  hand,  from  whence  our  being  came. 

2  Seasons  and  moons,  still  rolling  round 
In  beauteous  order,  speak  thy  praise ; 

And  years,  with  smiling  merey  erown'd^ 
To  thee  succesiiye  honovifs  raiae. 


FAMILT  DEYOnnL 

9  Ov  fife,  and  liealUi,  and  finds,  iRK.^^lpt 
An  to  tlij  Yut^  mboaiidad  kfve ; 

Tea  tlicNMHuid  procioos  1^  Mofw;     *u 
And  liope  cil  noUer  joys  abofOu       :( 


I 


4  Tinis  may  we  taag  till  nature 

TQl  sense  and  language  are  no  mort ; 

And,  after  death,  thy  bonndkas  yiae   - ' 
Tlooogh  everiasting  years  adora 

■ .  r 

626  4th  p.  M.  886,^88i. 

Fbrtkekeado/afamify,  *" 

IAJn)  my  house  win  serYeflie]^on)i: 
But  firsts  obedient  to  Us  woid 
I  must  myself  appear ; 
By  actions,  wcnrds,  and  tempera^  ik(Dn^ 
That  I  my  heavenly  Master  faiaw,    ,, 
And  senre  with  heart  smeere. 

2  I  must  the  fair  example  set; 
From  those  that  on  my  pleasure  wvfc 

The  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Their  duty  by  my  life  explain. 
And  stiU  m  aHl  my  works  maintain 

The  dignity  of  love.         • 

3  Easy  to  be  entreated,  piild. 
Quickly  appeased  and  reconciled^ 

A  foll'wer  of  my  God : 
A  saint  indeed  I  long  to  be. 
And  lead  my  faithful  family 

In  the  celestial  road. 

4  Lofd,  if  thou  didst  the  wish  inluss^ 
A  vessel  fitted  for  thy  use 

Into  thy  hands  receive : 
Woik  in  me  both  to  wiU  and  do ; 
And  show  them  how  beHevers  tme^ 

And  real  Christians,  live. 


FAMILY  DEVOTIOir.  375 

627  an. 

HauBehold  eanseeratum, 

THE  power  to  bless  my  house, 
Belongs  to  God  alone ; 
Tet  rendering  him  my  constant  vows, 
He  sends  his  blessmgs  down. 

2  Shall  I  not  then  engage 

My  house  to  serve  the  Lord, — 
To  search  the  soul-converting  page. 
And  feed  upon  his  word  : — 

3  To  ask,  with  faith  and  hope, 
The  grace  which  he  suppUes, 

In  prayer  and  praise  to  offer  up 
Then*  daily  sacrifice  ? 

4  Let  each  his  sin  eschew. 
Through  thy  restraining  grace ; 

Our  father  Abrah'm's  steps  pursue. 
And  walk  in  all  thy  ways. 

5  Saviour  of  men,  incline 

The  hearts  which  thou  hast  made, — 
Which  thou  hast  bought  vnih  blood  divine. 
To  ask  thy  promised  aid. 

6  Me  and  my  house  receive. 
Thy  fam'ly  to  increase  ; 

And  let  us  iu  thy  favour  live. 
And  let  us  die  in  peace. 

628  L  M. 

Cammeneiiig  the  labours  of  the  day, 

FORTH  in  thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go. 
My  daily  laboiu^  to  pursue ; 
Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  know. 
In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

2  Thee  will  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 
Whose  eyes  mine  inmost  substance  see ; 

And  labour  on  at  thy  command, 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  thee. 


331$  FAMILT  DEVOnOK. 

3  Give  me  to  bear  thy  easy  yoke. 
And  every  moment  watch  and  pray ; 

And  still  to  things  eternal  lodk, 
And  hasten  to  thy  gloiioiis  day  :-^ 

4  For  thee  delightfully  employ 
Whate'er  thy  bomiteous  grace  has  givBi; 

And  run  my  course  with  even  joy. 
And  closely  walk  with  thee  to  hei^yeiL 

629  1st  P.M.  e^mtSi. 

Fw  a  blesnng  on  the  children, 

CAPTAIN  of  our  salvation,  take 
The  souls  we  here  present  to  thee. 
And  fit  for  thy  great  service  make 

These  heirs  of  immortality : 
And  let  them  in  thine  image  rise. 
And  then  transplant  to  paradise. 

2  Unspotted  from  the  world,  and  pure. 
Preserve  them  for  thy  glorious  cause. 

Accustomed  daily  to  endure 

The  welcome  burden  of  thy  cross ; 
Inured  to  toil  and  patient  pain. 
Till  all  thy  perfect  mind  they  gain. 

3  Our  sons  henceforth  be  wholly  thine. 
And  serve  and  love  thee  all  thenr  days ; 

Infuse  the  principle  divine 

In  all  who  here  expect  thy  grace ; 
Let  each  improve  the  grace  bestow 'd; 
Rise  every  child  a  man  of  God. 

4  Tndn  up  thy  hardy  soldiers,  Lord, 
In  all  their  Captain's  steps  to  tr«Eui ; 

Or  send  them  to  proclaim  thy  word, — 

Thy  gospel  through  the  world  to  spread; 
Freely  as  they  receive  to  give, 
And  preach  the  death  by  wUch  we  live  I 
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630  L.  H. 

No  sueceu  without  God*8  Heasing. 
TIXCEPT  the  Lord  our  labours  bleae, 
Jii  In  vwn  shall  we  deske  success ; 
Except  his  guai^lian  power  restrain. 
The  watchman  waketh  but  m  vain. 

2  lis  useless  toil  our  stores  to  keep, — 
Early  to  rise  and  late  to  sleep, — 
Unless  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high, 
I£s  providential  care  supply. 

8  Grant,  Lord,  that  we  may  ever  flee 
For  guidance  and  for  help  to  thee  ; 
Thy  blessing  ask,  whate'er  we  do. 
And  in  thy  strength  our  work  pursue. 

631  c.  M. 

On  returning  from  a  journey, 

THOU,  Lord,  hast  blest  my  going  out ; 
0  bless  my  coming  in : 
Compass  my  weakness  round  about. 
And  keep  me  safe  from  sin. 

2  Still  hide  me  in  thy  secret  place ; 

Thy  tabernacle  spread : 
Shelter  me  with  preserving  grace. 

And  screen  my  naked  head. 

8  To  thee  for  refuge  may  I  run, 

From  sin's  alluring  snare : 
Beady  its  first  approach  to  shun. 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

4  O  that  I  never,  never  more 
Might  from  thy  ways  depart : 

Here  let  me  give  my  wand'rings  o'er. 
By  giving  thee  my  heart. 

5  Fix  my  new  h^art  on  things  above. 
And  then  from  earth  release ; 

I  ask  not  life,  but  let  me  love, 
And  lay  me  down  in  peace. 


/AMILT  QEVTXnOK 

ii3i  P.  M.  7r,  ts. 


LORD  'ji  mercy  and.  'jc  nefe^ 

Jeans !  hear  aad  laKPe. 

1  Sbodi;  Cmcor.  c^vkiur  nnidv 
Humhiwi  tt>  a  licde  ciiiid, 
CaaptiTH,  beaten,  bound,  reriifldt — 

Jesus     lesrcmdATe. 

•1  Borne  aiojx  on  amEeift*  wingjs 
Throned  above  ceieaaai 
Lord  of  Lords,  and  Kin^  <^ 
JesoB !  hear  and  mve. 

4  Soon  :o  come  co  earth,  again, 
Jndgfi  ijt'  angela  and  of  men. 
Hear  as  now.  and  hear  us  dun,. — 
J*9Tis» !  hear  and  sa^^. 

633  CM. 

AUTHOR  of  gix)d.  we  rest  on  thee : 
Thine  ever  watchful  eve 
Alone  our  real  want;*  can  see, — 
Thv  hand  alone  supplv. 

2  in  thine  all  gracious  providence 
Onr  cheerful  hopes  confide ; 

O  let  thy  power  be  onr  defence. — 
Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide. 

•3  A  nd  ftince,  hy  passion's  force  subdaed. 

Too  oft,  with  fltubbom  will, 
We  blindly  shun  the  latent  good. 

And  granp  the  specious  ill, — 

4  Not  what  we  wish,*  but  what  we  want, 

lipt  mercy  Htill  supply  : 
The  ^ood  unasked,  O  Father,  grant ; 

The  ill,  though  osk'd,  deny. 


6S4  0.1L 

0-  OOD^  wlio  madest  earth  and  nkf. 
The  darimeBs  and  the  day, 
0i?6  ear  to  this  thy  iiEuiiily, 
And  hei^  us  when,  we  pray : — 

8  For  wild  the  waves  of  hittemesa 

jfkionnd  our  vesselToar, 
And  hemrj  aiowb  the  pilot's  hearty  . 

%  view  the  rocky  snore. 

8  Hie  cross  our  Master  bore  for  ns. 
For  him  we  fEun  would  bear ; 

But  mortal  strength  to  weakness  toraa. 
And  oonrage  to  despair. 

4  Have  mercy  on  oar  failings^  Lord ; 

Our  sinking  faith  renew ; 
And  when  thy  sorrows  visit  us, 

0  send  thy  pati^ioe  too. 

635  L.  M. 

Parting  offrienth, 

THY  presence,  everlasting  God  I 
'V^de  o'er  all  nature  spreads  abroad : 
Thy  watchful  eyes,  which  cannot  sleep. 
In  every  place  thy  children  keep. 

2  While  near  each  other  we  remain, 
Thou  dost  our  lives  and  souls  sustain ; 
When  sep*rate,  happy  if  we  share 
Thy  smiles  and  thy  paternal  care. 

3  To  thee  we  all  our  ways  commit. 
And  seek  our  comforts  near  thy  feet ; 
Still  on.  oxur  souls  vouchsafe  to  shine. 
And  guard  and  guide  us  still  as  thine. 

4  Brinff  us  again  to  pay  omr  vows, 
0  Ijora,  in  thy  belovM  house ; 
Or,  if  that  joy  no  more  be  known, 

0  may  we  meet  around  thy  throne.  -. 


set  Ka^aniLT  raronoN. 

03^  L.1L 

^LE  SoT'r^iga  of  the  ewik  and  sIm, 
k^  Supremehr  ^20od>  suprfm^  irise. 
Fix  thou  the  place  c€  our  abo^>> 
But  let  it  still  be  near  our  God. 


2  On  earth  we  if  eary  pilgrims 
Nor  find,  nor  hope,  a  lasting  home  ; 
We  seek  a  house  not  made  with  * 
A  heavenly  house,  which  ever  s 


3  Yet  while  we  sojourn  here  below. 
Let  streams  of  mercy  round  us  flow ; 
And  when  our  destined  race  is  niii» 
Assign  us  mansions  near  thy  thrcHie. 

637  6th  P.  M.  6  «M«t  Yi 

Death  of  a  child, 

TT7HEREF0RE  should  I  make  my  moan, 
tV    Now  the  darling  cMd  is  dead  ? 
He  to  early  rest  is  gone, — 
He  to  paradise  is  fled : 

1  shall  go  to  him,  but  he 
Never  ^all  return  to  me. 

2  God  forbids  his  longer  stay; 
God  recalls  the  precious  loan ; 

God  hath  taken  him  away, 

From  my  bosom  to  his  own : 
Surely  what  he  wills  is  best ; 
Happy  in  his  will  I  rest. 

3  Faith  cries  out, — It  is  the  Lord, 
Let  him  do  as  seems  him  good ! 

Be  thy  holy  name  adored ; 

Take  the  gift  awhile  bestow'd : 
Take  the  chud  no  longer  mine ; 
Xhine  he  is,  forever  thine. 


1^ , 


wsKOiT.WErmaxi. 


638  aic. 

OTSOTJi  ^ktio  in  the  oliTe  sfaad^ 
Who&tha  daik  hour  came  on, 
Didsty/wifth  a  l««ath  of  heavenly  aid,  ' 
filmigiheii  thy  sii£f 'ring  S<n,*« 

8  0^- Iff  the  8i^|iii8h  of  that  mg^t. 

Send  ttt  town  blMt  relief  ; 
Oft  to  Ibe  ehaaten'cU  let  thy  might   : 

Hallow  this  irhefaning  gnef . 

3  And  thou»  that^  when  the  stanj  Ay 
Saw  the  dread  strife  begun. 

Didst  teatsh  adoring  fehh  to  ery,-*^ 
FaUMTi  iHhy  will  be  done : — 

4  By  thy  meek  Spirit,  thou,  of  all 
That  e'er  tiave  monm'd  the  chief, 

Bbit  Safvionr,  if  the  stroke  must  &U, 
Hallow  this  whelming  grief. 

659  10th  P.  M.  8  liMS  8s. 

J^ppinen  of  thoH  whom  Chd  eorreeUth,  ■ 

HOW  happy  the  sorrowful  man, 
Whose  sorrow  is  sent  from  above ! 
Indulged  with  a  visit  of  pain, — 

Chastised  by  omnipotcait  love ; 
The  Author  of  ail  his  distress 

He  comes  by  affliction  to  know, 
And  God  he  in  heaven  shall  Uess, 

That  ever  he  suffered,  below. 
2  Thus,  thus  may  I  hap|Hly  grieve, 

And  bear  the  intent  of  his  rod ; 
The  marks  of  adoption  receive, — 

The  strokes  of  a  merciful  God : 
With  nearer  access  to  his  throne, 

My  burden  of  foUy  confess ; 
The  cause  of  my  nuaeries  own^ 

And  cry  for  an  aiunrer  of  peaoa 


i 


3tt  FAIOLT  DEVOnOV. 

3  O  Father  of  merdes,  on  me. 
On  me,  in  affliction,  bestoir 

A  power  of  applyii^  to  thee, — 
A  sanctified  nae  of  n^  wo: 

1  would,  in  a  spirit  of  pmyer. 

To  all  thy  appcHntmoitB  ndnait; 
The  pledge  of  my  happiness  bear. 
And  joyfully  cae  at  ihj  feet. 

4  Then,  Father,  and  nerer  tOl  iSbm, 
I  all  the  felidty  prove. 

Of  livii^  a  moment  in  pain, — 

Of  dying  in  Jesns's  love : 
A  sufferer  here  with  my  Loid, 

With  Jesus  above  I  sit  down ; 
Receive  an  eternal  reward. 

And  glory  obtain  in  a  crown. 

640  4th  P.M.  886,8m. 

Death  of  a  relative  or  friend, 

r'  death  our  friends  and  us  divide. 
Thou  dost  not,  Lord,  our  sorrow  chide^ 
Or  frown,  our  tears  to  see ; 
Restrained  from  passionate  excess, 
Thou  bidd'st  us  mourn  in  calm  distieBB 
For  them  that  rest  in  thee. 

2  We  feel  a  strong  inunortal  hope. 
Which  bears  our  mournful  spirits  np. 

Beneath  their  mountain  load ; 
Redeem'd  from  death,  and  grief,  and  pain^ 
We  soon  shall  find  our  friend  again 

Within  the  arms  of  God. 
8  Pass  a  few  fleeting  moments  more. 
And  death  the  blessmg  shall  restore 

Which  death  has  snatch'd  away; 
For  us  thou  wilt  the  summons  send. 
And  give  us  back  our  parted  friend. 

In  that  eternal  day. 


FAMILY  BBYOnOX.  38$ 

641  L.  M. 

8tt9taininff  grace  pfuyed  far. 

rnAUGHT  by  our  Lord,  we  -will  not  pray 
JL  Out  of  the  world  to  be  remoyed ; 
But  keep  us,  in  our  eril  day, 
'nil  patient  faith  is  fully  proved. 

2  From  sin,  the  world,  and  Satan's  isnare. 
The- members  of  thy  Son  defend. 

Till  all  thy  character  we  bear. 
And  grace  matured  in  glory  end. 

642  9th  P.  M. -87,  87. 

Bereavmnent  and  rmgnation. 

TESUS,  while  our  hearts  are  bleedii^ 
J   O'er  the  spoils  that  death  has  won. 
We  would,  at  this  solemn  meeting. 
Calmly  say, — ^Thy  will  be  done. 

2  Though  cast  down,  we're  not  forsaken ; 
Though  afflicted,  not  alone : 

Thou  didst  give,  and  thou  hast  taken ; 
Blessed  Lord, — Thy  will  be  done. 

3  ♦Though  to-day  we're  fill'd  with  mourning, 

Mercy  still  is  on  the  throne ; 
With  thy  smiles  of  love  returning. 
We  can  sing, — Thy  will  be  done. 

4  By  thy  hands  the  boon  was  given ; 
Thou  hast  taken  but  thine  own : 

Lord  of  earth,  and  God  of  heaven, 
Evermore, — Thy  will  be  done. 

643  26th  P.  M.  76,  76,  76,  76. 

£Ixulting  in  tlie  favour  of  God. 

TO  thee,  our  God  and  Saviour, 
Our  hearts  exulting  spring. 
Rejoicing  in  thy  favour. 
Thou  everlasting  King : 


3M  1^^£  CLOSRT. 

We'll  celebrate  thy  glory, 
With  all  the  saints  above ; 

And  tell  the  wondrous  stoiy 
Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Soon  as  the  mom  with  roses 
Bedecks  the  dewy  east. 

And  when  the  sun  reposes 
Upcm  the  ocean's  breast ; 

Our  voice  in  supplication, 
Jehovah,  thou  shalt  hear ; 

O  grant  us  thy  salvation. 
And  be  thou  ever  near. 

3  By  thee  through  life  supported. 
We  pass  the  dang'rous  road. 

By  heavenly  hosts  escorted 
Up  to  their  bright  abode ; 

There  cast  our  crowns  before  thae. 
Our  toils  and  conflicts  o'er. 

And  day  and  night  adore  thee. 
Forever,  ever  more. 


THE   CLOSET. 

644  C.M. 

Retir&iient  and  meditation. 

FAR  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  floe. 
From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade. 
With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 

And  seem  by  thy  sweet  boimty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul. 
And  grace  her  mean  abode, 

O  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love. 
Does  she  commune  with  God  ! 


THS  OLO0XT.  S8I 

4  AvUior  and  Otfturdiati  of  1117  Mt, 
Sweet  Source  of  ligiit  dmne. 

And  aH  haimomotis  naiiies  in  one, 
Vf  Ssnovr,— thoa  art  mine  I 

5  Hie  tiianks  I  owe  thee,  and  the  l0Te» 
A  boundless,  endless  store, 

ShaD  eeh6  through  the  reabns  abovte 
Whffli  time  smA  be  no  more. 

(B45  CM. 

Enter  i$Uo  (ky  clo9eL 

FATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord,; 
I  humbly  seek  thy  face ; 
E^icodrafled  uj  the  Savioui^s  word 
To  asK  thy  pardoning  grade. 

2  Ent'ring  into  my  closet,  I 
The  busy  world  exclude ; 

In  secret  prayer  for  mercy  cry, 
And  groan  to  be  senew^d. 

3  Far  from  the  paths  of  men,  to  thee 
I  solenmly  reture ; 

See,  thou  who  dost  in  secret  see, 
And  grant  my  heart's  desire. 

4  Fain  would  I  all  thy  goodness  feel. 
And  know  my  sins  forgiven ; 

And  do  on  earth  thy  perfect  will. 
As  angels  do  m  heaven. 

646  c.  M. 

Secret  bleenngs. 

FATHER  divine,  thy  piercingj  eye 
Sees  through  the  darkest  night ; 
In  deep  retirement  thou  art  nigh, 
With  heartrdisceming  sight. 

2  May  that  observing  eye  survey 

My  fiEuthful  homs^  paid. 
With  every  morning  s  dawning  ray, 

And  every  eveni^s  shade. 

M9  » 


3M  1^^£  CLOSBT. 

We'll  celebrate  thy  glory, 
With  all  the  saints  above ; 

And  tell  the  wondrous  stoiy 
Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Soon  as  the  mom  with  roses 
Bedecks  the  dewy  east. 

And  when  the  sun  reposes 
Upon  the  ocean's  breast ; 

Our  voice  in  supplication, 
Jehovah,  thou  shalt  hear ; 

0  grant  us  thy  salvation, 
And  be  thou  ever  near. 

3  By  thee  through  life  supported. 
We  pass  the  dang'rous  road, 

By  heavenly  hosts  escorted 
Up  to  their  bright  abode ; 

There  cast  our  crowns  before  thae. 
Our  toils  and  conflicts  o'er. 

And  day  and  night  adore  thee. 
Forever,  ever  more. 


THE   CLOSET. 

644  C.  M. 

Retir&nent  and  meditation. 

FAR  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee. 
From  strife  and  tumult  far  ; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade. 
With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 

And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul. 
And  grace  her  mean  abode, 

O  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
Does  she  commune  with  God  ! 


^■■■■■  '.<■ 


THKOLOBXT.  S8I 

4  AvUior  and  GtOurdnn  of  my  life. 
Sweet  Source  of  ligiit  diyine. 

And  aH  haimomouB  naiiies  in  one, 
Vf  Bttviovr,-*4hoa  art  mine  I 

5  Hie  tiianks  I  owe  thee,  and  the  jore, 
A  boundless,  endless  store, 

ShaO  echo  through  the  reabns  abovte 
Whffli  time  fshSu  be  no  more. 

645  CM. 

£kUer  i$Uo  (h^  desk, 
TjlATHER  (^  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord,' 
JD    I  humbly  seek  thy  face ; 
E^icodrafled  07  the  Saviomr's  word 
To  asK  thy  pard'ning  graee. 

2  Ent'ring  into  my  closet,  I 
The  busy  world  exclude ; 

In  secret  prayer  for  mercy  cry. 
And  groan  to  be  senew'd. 

3  Far  from  the  paths  of  men,  to  thee 
I  solemnly  reture ; 

See,  thou  who  dost  in  secret  see, 
And  grant  my  heart's  desire. 

4  Fam  would  I  all  thy  goodness  feel. 
And  know  my  sins  forgiven ; 

And  do  on  earth  thy  perfect  will. 
As  angels  do  m  heaven, 

646  c.  M. 

Secret  bleetinfft, 

FATHER  divine,  thy  piercing  eye 
Sees  through  the  darkest  night ; 
In  deep  retirement  thou  art  nigh, 
With  heartrdisceming  sight. 

2  May  that  observing  eye  survey 

My  faithful  homs^  paid, 
"^^h  every  morning  s  dawning  ray, 

And  every  eveni^s  shade. 


386  I'HE  CLOSST. 

8  O  may  thine  own  celestial  fire 

The  incense  still  inflame. 
While  fervent  vows  to  thee  anrire. 

Through  my  Bedeemer'a  Name. 

4  So  shall  the  visits  of  thy  love 

My  soul  in  secret  bless ; 
So  wilt  thou  deign,  in  worlds  above* 

Thy  suppliant  to  confess. 

647  C.  M. 

JEvennng. — Solitude. 

I  LOVE  to  steal  awhile  away 
From  every  cmnb'ring  care. 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day    • 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 

2  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 
The  penitential  tear. 

And  all  his  promises  to  plead 
Where  none  but  God  can  hear. 

3  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past. 
And  future  good  implore, — 

And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  Him  whom  I  adore. 

4  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 
Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven ; 

The  prospect  doth  my  strei^th  renew, 
Wbile  here  by  tempests  (Siven. 

5  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er. 
May  its  departing  ray 

Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour. 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 

648  L.  M. 

Belf-€xaminatum, 

OTHOU,  great  God,  whose  piercing  eye 
Distinctly  marks  each  deep  recess ; 
In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  niffh, 
And  with  thy  presence  fill  the^ace. 
18* 


.^...V.  ■:«!£■  .* 


THE  CLOBirr.  Sgf, 

S  nmagk  idi  the  mues  ef  my  hflvi^ 
Mj  searoh  let  heaTenly  wkffam  gdUk; 

Aixl  still  its  radiant  beams  impart^ 
Till  all  be  searoh'd  and  poi&ed. 

$  Theii»  ifHih  the  Tkits  of  thj  lore. 
Do  tfada  mine  mmost  spirit  cheer ; 

TQl  every  graee  shall  join  to  'provB 
That  G^  has  fix'd  his  dwelling  here^ 

649  l8tP,M.  e^NMik 

WrwtUinff  Jixeob : — IwU  not  let  thee  go, 
rfOHEy  O  tiiou  Traveller  unknown* 
\j  Whom  ^USSL I  hold,  but  cannot  see ; 
VLj  ecrnkjaaay  before  is  gone> 

And  I  am  left;  alone  with  thee : 
W|£h  thee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay. 
And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

2  I  need  not  tell  thee  who  I  am ; 

My  sm  and  misery  declare ; 
Thyself  hast  call'd  me  by  my  name ; 

Look  on  thy  hands,  and  read  it  there : 
But  who,  I  ask  thee,  who  art  thou  ? 
Tell  me  thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 

8  In  vain  thou  strugglest  to  get  free ; 

I  never  will  unloose  my  hoM : 
Art  thou  the  Man  that  died  for  me  ? 

The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Tin  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

650  1st  P.M.  eiiMSfSs. 

Otrntinued.—  When  lam  weak,  then  om  I dnmg. 
TITILT  thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 
YV    Thy  new,  unuttersUe  name  ? 
Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  thee,  tell; 
To  know  it  now  rescued  I  am : 
Wrestimg,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 


38ft  THS  OLOSKT. 

2  Whai  though  my  Hhrmking  fluh   oom- 

And  monnur  to  contend  so  hog  ? 
I  rise  superior  to  my  pain: 

When  I  am  weals,  then  I  am  strong ! 
And  wjien  my  all  of  strength  shall  £ai)» 

1  shall  with  tne  God-man  prevail. 

651  1st  P.M.  eiinei.Btk. 

OonHmted. — Vietorifms  prayer, 

rEILD  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weal^  ... 
But  confident  in  self-despair ;  ? 

Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak ; 
Be  conquer'd  by  my  instant  prayer : 
Speak,  or  thou  never  hene^  shalt  move* 
And  tell  me  if  thy  name  be  Love. 

2  ^n&  Jjcfye !  *tis  Love !  thou  diedst  fd^r  Bie; 
I  hear  thy  whisper  in  my  heart ; 

The  mommg  breaks,  the  shadows  flee ; 

Pure,  universal  Love  thou  art : 
To  me,  to  all,  thy  bowels  move, — 
l^y  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

3  My  prayer   hath   power  with  God;   the 

grace 

Unspeakable  I  now  receive ; 
Through  faith  I  see  thee  face  to  face ; 

I  see  thee  face  to  face,  and  live ! 
In  vain  I  have  not  wept  and  strove ; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

4  I  know  thee.  Saviour,  who  thou  art^— 
Jesus,  the  feeble  sinner's  Friend : 

Nor  wilt  thou  with  the  night  depart^ 
But  sta^  and  love  me  to  the  end : 
Thy  mercies  never  thall  remove ; 
Thy  natiive  and  thy  name  is  Love. 


THE  GXX)fiBT.  3|^ 

652  1st  P.M.  eiHnesBB. 

flUUfi  Sun  of  BiffhteocuiieaB  on  me 
X  Hith  liseo  with  heafii^  m  bk  wings : 
,  WfH^d  s^  wture's  strength,  from  ttiee 

ity  soul  ibi  Ufe  and  succonr  brings : 
My  ^p  is  all  laid  up  above; 
Thj  nature  and  thy  name  is  Lore^ 

8  Gont^ited  now,  npon  my  thigh 
i  hAlt,  till  life's  short  jonmey  end ; 

ML  helplMsness,  all  weakness,  I 
On, thee  ak»ie  for  strength  depend : 

ITar  Iw^e  I  power  from  ttee  to  move ;  ^ 

Thy  natuce  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

8  Lame  as  I  am,  I  take  the  piey ; 
JGU1»  earthy  and  sin,  with  ease  o'ercome ; 

1  ieftp  for  joy,  pursue  my  wav. 
And,  as  a  bounding  hart,  fly  home. 

Through  all  eternity  to  prove 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

653  L  M. 

The  MinUter^a  prayer :  Chriafs  eonstrainin^  loffe, 

SAVIOUR  of  men,  thy  searching  eye 
Doth  all  mine  hmiost  thoughts  desciy : 
Doth  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  raise. 
Or  the  world's  pleasures,  or  its  praise  ? 

2  The  love  of  Christ  doth  me  constrain 
To  seek  the  wand'ring  souls  of  men ; 
With  cries,  entreaties,  tears,  to  save, — 
To  snatch  them  from  the  ga{»ng  grave. 

3  For  this  let  men  revile  my  name ; 
Ko  cross  I  shun,  I  fear  no  shame : 
AU  hail,  reproach;  and  welcome,  pain; 
Only  thy  terrors.  Lord,  restrain. 
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4  My  life,  my  blood,  I  here  present. 
If  for  thy  truth  they  may  be  spent ; 
Fulfil  thy  soy'reign  counsel,  Lco^d;        ."*. 
Thy  will  be  d<Hie,  thy  Name  adored. 

5  Give  me  thy  strength,  0  GK)d  of  poirer : 
Then  let  winds  blow,  or  thunders  roar. 
Thy  faithful  witness  will  I  be: 

'I^s  fix'd ;  I  can  do  all  through  thee. 

654  c.  M. 

The  MinitUr's prayer :  T'he  ^ca/ndid  eftkettiou, 

JESUS,  my  strength  and  righteousnett^ 
My  Saviour  and  my  King, 
Triumphantly  thy  Name  I  mess, — 
Thy  c<mqu'ring  Name  I  sing. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  hast  magnified  thy  Name; 
Thou  hast  maintain'd  thy  cause ; 

And  I  enjoy  the  glorious  shame, — 
The  scandal  of  thy  cross. 

3  Thou  gav^st  me  to  speak  thy  word. 
In  the  appointed  hour ; 

I  have  proclaimed  my  dying  Lord, 
And  felt  thy  Spirit's  power. 

4  Superior  to  my  foes  I  stood. 
Above  their  smile  or  frown ; 

On  all  the  strangers  to  thy  blood 
With  pitying  love  look'd  down. 

5  0  let  me  have  thy  presence  still ; 
Set  as  a  flint  my  face, 

To  show  the  counsel  of  thy  will. 
Which  saves  a  world  by  grace. 

6  0  let  me  never  blush  to  own 
The  glorious  Gk)spel-word ; 

Which  saves  a  world  through  faith  alone. 
Faith  m  a  dying  Lord. 
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655  -"^  ^* 

Th0  Mimtitf'9  proffer :  JMdmins  in  Ike  Qotpd, 

SHALL  r,  to  fear  of  feeble  man, 
IWSpbii's  ocNine  m  ne  rartnm?  \ 

Or»  undkmay'd  in  deed  and  word> 
Be  a  trne  mtnees  of  my  Lord  ? 

2  Awed  bj  a  mcnrtal's  frown,  sball  I 
fconaoil  the  wond  of  God  Moat  Hijgh? 
How  then  before  thee  shall  I  dare 

To  stand,  or  how  thine  anger  bear  ? 

3  Shall  I,  to  soothe  the'  unholy  throng. 
Soften  thy  truth,  or  smooth  my  tongue. 
To  gain  earth's  gilded  toys, — or  flee 
The  cross  endured,  my  Lord,  by  thee  ? 

4  What  then  is  he  whose  scorn  I  dread  ? 
Whose  wrath  or  hate  makes  me  afraid  ? 
A  man  I  an  h^  of  death !  a  dave 

To  sm !  a  bubble  <m.  the  waye ! 

5  Yea,  let  men  rage ;  since  thou  wilt  spread 
Thy  shadowing  wings  around  my  head : 
Since  in  ail  pam  thy  tender  love 

Wll  still  my  sure  refreshment  proye. 

656  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  JE  2  8s. 

Birthday, 

GOD  of  my  life,  to  thee 
My  cheerful  soul  I  raise ; 
Thy  goodness  bade  me  be. 
And  still  prolongs  my  days : 
I  see  my  natal  hour  return. 
And  bless  the  day  that  I  was  bom. 

2  A  clod  of  livii^  earth, 

I  glorify  thy  ]Name, 
Fr(Hn  whom  done  my  birth. 
And  all  my  blessimra  came : 
Creating  and  p^se^grace. 
Let  all  that  is  withm  me  praise. 
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3  Long  as  I  lire  beneath,  .H 
To  Siee  0  let  me  live; 

To  thee  my  every  breath  .  ^ 

In  thanks  and  praises  ffhre: 
Whatever  I  have,  whatever  l.am»     ^ » 
Shall  magnify  my  Maker's  Name. 

4  My  son!  and  all  its  powers 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  bcT;   ^, 

All,  all  my  happy  hours  *' ' 

I  consecrate  to  thee : 
Me  to  tUne  image  now  restcM^,    ' 
And  I  shall  praise  thee  evem^!^  '■ 

5  I  wait  thy  will  to  do,  . ; 
As  angels  do  in  heaven; 

In  Christ  a  creature  new. 
Most  graciously  forgiven: 
I  wait  thjr  perfect  will  to  prove,. 
All  sanctified  by  spotless  love. 

6  Then,  when  the  work  is  doDe»   '■ 
The  work  of  faith  with  power. 

Receive  thy  favoured  son, 
In  death's  triumphant  hour: 
Like  Moses,  to  thyself  convey. 
And  kiss  my  raptured  soul  away. 

657  L.  M. 

Smarthig  under  the  rod. 

CHASTISED  by  an  mdulgent  God, 
I  would  the  kind  chastisement  feel ; 
But  never  faint  beneath  the  rod, 
Nor  desp'rate,  nor  insensible : — 

2  From  each  extreme  divinely  kept. 
The  trouble  coming  from  above 

I  would  with  thankfd  awe  accept. 
And  Ue0»  with  tears  my  Father's  love. 
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658  c.  M. 

Beerei  eommnnian  wUh  God, 

SynSBt£  m  the  {na^er  whose  holy  stream 
In  eameet  pleading  flows ; 
Devo^ieii  dwelb  upon  the  theme. 
And  wann  and  warmer  glows. 

3  Faitb  graspa  the  Uessing  she  danres; 
Hope  points  the  upward  gaie; 

And  iiov^  celestial  Lore,  inspirea 
The  eloquence  of  pnuse. 

.;  ..f  Bat  sweeter  far  the  still  small  Yoiee» 
Unheard  hj  human  ear. 
When  God  has  made  the  heart  rejoice 
Ai^  dried  the  bitter  tear. 

4  No  accents  flow,  no  words  ascend; 
AB  utt'rance  faileth  there ; 

Bat  God  hunself  doth  comprehend. 
And  answer,  silent  prayer. 

j669  9th  p.  M.  B1,S1. 

In  deep  affliction. 

FULL  of  kembling  expectation, 
Feelmg  much,  and  fearing  more, 
KGtthty  God  of  my  salration, 
I  thy  timely  aid  implore. 

2  Suffering  Son  of  man,  be  near  me. 

In  my  sufferings  to  sustain ; 
By  thy  sorer  griefs  to  cheer  me,— 

By  thy  more  than  mortal  pain. 

8  By  thy  most  severe  temptation 

In  that  dark  Satanic  hour; 
By  thy  last  mysterious  passion. 

Screen  me  from  the  adverse  power. 

4  By  thy  famting  in  the  garden. 
By  thy  dreadful  death,  I  pray. 

Write  upon  my  heart  the  pardon ; 
Take  my  ons  and  tan  away. 
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860  0.  M. 

In  Hme  of  peril. 

MY  Saviour  from  the  yna^  to  COI94 
Frcmi  present  evft  save ;  ^ 

Avert  tlie  deep  impending  ^^ootet, —    ' 
The  darkness  of  Hie  grave. 

2  St9i  hold  my  soul  in  life,  I  pfiiy; 
A  dying  w<»in  renprieve ; 

And  let  me  all  my  lengthen'd  day 
Unto  thy  glory  live. 

3  VTow,  Lotd,  I  have  to  thee  made 
My  troubled  soul's  reauest. 

And  fink  in  calm  depWence  doin^ 
^tlnn  thine  anns  to  rest: — 

4  Secure,  in  dang^'s  darkest  hdrnv 
Thy  faithfuhiess  to  prove. 

Protected  by  almighty  power, 
And  everlasting  love. 

661     .  L.1I. 

Inaicknesa:  Praying  for  recovery, 

ANGEL  of  covenanted  grace, 
0(xne,  and  thy  healing  power  infuse ; 
Descend  in  thine  own  time,  and  bless^ 
And  give  the  means  their  hallow'd  use. 

2  Obedient  to  thy  will  alone. 

To  thee  in  means  I  calmly  fly : 
My  life,  I  know,  is  not  my  own ; 
To  God  I  Hve,  to  God  I  die. 

3  Thy  holy  will  be  eyer  mine : 

If  thou  on  earth  detain  me  still, 
I  bow,  and  bless  the  grace  divine, — 
I  suffer  all  thy  holy  will. 

4  I  come,  if  thou  my  strength  restore. 

To  serve  thee  with  mv  strength  renewed; 
Grant  me  but  this,  I  asK  no  more — 
To  spead  and  to  be  spent  for  €k»d. 


THBOLOBST. 

VHEN  languor  and  disease  invadD 
This  la-embling  house  of  elar, 
ISb  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pains, 
And  long  to  fly  away;^— 

2  Sweet  to  look  mwaid,  and  attend 

The  whispers  c^  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  lod(  upward,  to  the  jdaoe 

Where  Jesus  pleads  above ; — 

8  Swe^  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 

In  Mfe's  fair  book  set  down ; 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 

Eternal  joys  my  own;— 

4  Sweet  to  reflect  how  grace  divine 

My  sins  onx  Jesus  laid ; 
Sweet  to  remember  that  his  blood 

My  debt  of  suff 'ring  paid ; — 

6  Sweet  to  rejoice  in  lively  hope, 
That>  when  my  change  shall  come^ 

Angels  shall  hover  round  my  bed. 
And  waft  my  spirit  home. 

6  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream, 

What  must  the  fountain  be. 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss 

Directly,  Lord,  from  thee. 

663  ^»  M. 

Heeovery  from  tieknets, 
Tl/pr  God,  thy  service  well  demands 
lYL  The  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Why  was  this  fleeting  bream  renew'd. 
But  to  renew  thy  praise  ? 

2  Thine  arms  of  everlasting  love 
Did  this  weak  frame  sustain. 

When  life  was  hov'iinff  o'er  the  grave. 
And  nature  sank  widi  pain. 
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8  I  calmly  bow'd  my  faintiiig  head  ' 

Upon  thy  faithfiil  hreatst. 
And  waited  for  my  Faiho^s  call      ' 

To  his  etonal  rest 

4  Into  thy  hands,  mj  Sarioiir  Gk>d» 
Bid  I  my  soul  resign. 

In  finn  dependence  on  that  truth 
Which  made  salvation  mine. 

5  Back  from  the  borders  of  the  gasfe. 
At  thy  command,  I  come ; 

Nor  will  I  ask  a  speedier  ffight 
To  my  cekstaal  home. 

6  Where  thou  appointest  mine  abode. 
There  would  I  choose  to  be ; 

For  in  thy  presence  death  is  hfe. 
And  earu  is  heaven  with  thee. 
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664  6th  P.  M.  6  Imw  It. 

The  gates  of  decUh, 

THOU  God  who  hearest  prayer. 
Every  hour  and  everywhere. 
Listen  to  my  feeble  breath. 
Now  I  touch  the  gates  of  death  :— 
For  His  sake  whose  blood  I  plead. 
Hear  me  in  this  hour  of  need. 

2  Hear  and  save  me,  gracious  Lord, 
For  my  trust  is  in  thy  word ; 
Wash  me  from  the  stain  of  sin, 
That  thy  peace  may  rule  within ; 
May  I  know  myself  thy  child, 
Ransom'd,  pardon'd,  reconciled. 

8  Thou  art  merciful  to  save ; 

Thou  hast  snatch'd  me  from  the  grave ; 

I  would  kiss  the  chast'imu^  rod, 

O  my  Father  and  my  God! 
^  •  Only  hide  not  now  tiiy  face, 
^k       Ood  of  all-fufBdenI  grace. 
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4  h&Kre  me  not,  my  sta^ngth,  mjr  trusl; 
O  Mmenibeir  I  &m  dust: 
Lenw  one  not  again  to  ttray ; 

'iMKfB  me  not  the  tempter's  piqr:    "* 
Fk  s^  heart  on  tiimgs  above;  • 
Mate  ^ne  happy  in  th j  love. 

{5«5  o.M. 

THOUSANDS,  O  Lead  of  Hosto,  tfab  dqr 
Aromid  thme  altars  meet ; 
Attl  tens  (tf  thoosands  throng  to  pay 
Ttmr  homage  at  thy  feet. 

2  They  sing  thy  deeds,  as  I  have  smig. 

In  sw^eet  and  solemn  lays ; 
Weire  I  among  them,  my  glad  tongae 

Ifight  learn  new  ^eme»  of  praise. 

8  For  thoa  art  in  tiieir  midst  to  teaeli» 

When  on  thy  Name  they  call ; 
And  thou  hast  blesdn^,  Lord,  for  each, — 

Hast  blessings,  Lord,  for  all. 

4  i,  of  such  fellowship  bereft. 
In  spirit  turn  to  thee : 

0,  hast  thou  not  a  blessing  left, — 
A  blessing,  Lord,  for  me? 

5  Behold  thy  pris'ner ; — loose  my  bands. 
If  'tis  thy  gracious  will ; 

If  not,— contented  in  thy  hands, — 
Behold  thy  pris'ner  sml. 

6  I  may  not  to  thy  courts  repair. 
Yet  here  thou  surely  art ; 

Lord,  consecrate  a  house  of  prayer 
In  my  surrender'd  heart. 

1  To  faith  reveal  the  things  unse^i; 

To  hope,  the  joys  untold ; 
Let  love,  without  »  Tsil  between, 

'^7  gloiy  1^0^  bdioUL  « 


906  THE  CL038T. 

Pieadbifffor  mercjf  ia  the  hour  ofmfUeti&H. 

CUT  me  not  off,  almightf  Lcxd, 
But  use  the  rod,  and  not  tiie  swoid : 
XJnneeded  pain  thou  canst  not  gire, 
Nor  without  canee  thj  children  grieve. 

%  Though  sorrow  break  this  wretched  lieai^ 
And  pam  the  soul  and  body  part^ 

0  suffer  not  my  soul  to  be 
One  mom^t  separate  from  thee. 

3  And  now,  in  kind  eompaasion,  show 
What  means  this  providential  bk>w; 
That  here  I  may  thy  mercy  see. 
And  all  the  good  de«gn'd  for  me. 

667  S.  M. 

The  Friend  who  conquer  e  death. 

TITIffiN  d«ath  before  my  sight 
If    Appears  m  dire  array. 
Unequal  to  the  dreadful  fight, 
My  courage  faints  away. 

2  How  shall  I  meet  this  foe. 
Whose  frown  my  soul  alarms  ? 

Dark  hoiror  mis  upon  his  brow. 
And  vict'ry  waits  his  arms. 

3  But  with  tJbe  eye  of  faith. 
Piercing  beyond  the  grave, 

1  see  that  Friend  who  conquers  death. 
Whose  arm  alone  can  save. 

668  6th  P.  M.  6  Ztfieff  7s. 

The  husband  and  father  awaiting  death, 
THOU  faithful  God  of  love. 
Gladly  I  thy  promise  plead ; 
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Waitinff  for  my  last  remove, — 

Hastening  to  the  happy  dead : 
Lo !  I  cast  on  thee  my  care ; 
Breathe  my  latest  br^th  in  prayer. 
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2  Trustiiig  in  thy  word  alone, 

I  to  thee  my  children  leave : 
tiall  my  little  ones  thy  own ; 

Give  them  all  thy  blessings,  ^ve : 
Keep  them  while  on  earth  they  breathe ; 
Save  their  sotds  from  endless  death. 

8  Whom  I  to  thy  grace  conmiend. 

Into  thy  embraces  take ; 
Be  her  sixre,  immortal  Friend, 

Sare  her,  for  my  Saviom^s  sake : 
Free  from  sin,  from  sorrow  free. 
Let  my  indow  trust  in  thee. 

4  Father  of  the  fatherless. 
Husband  of  the  widow,  prove ; 

Me  and  mine  persist  to  bless ; 
Tell  me  we  shall  meet  above : 

Seal  the  promise  on  my  heart ; 

Bid  me  then  in  peace  depart. 

669  s.  M. 

jPbr  victory  in  the  dying  Iwur, 

VHEN  on  the  brink  of  death 
My  trembling  soul  shall  stand. 
Waiting  to  pass  that  awful  flood. 
Great  God !  at  thy  command ; — 

2  When  every  scene  of  life 

Stands  ready  to  depart ; 
And  the  last  sigh  that  shakes  the  frame 

Shall  rend  this  bursting  heart ; — 

8  Thou  Source  of  joy  supreme. 
Whose  arm  alone  can  save, — 

Dispel  the  darkness  that  surrounds 
The  entrance  to  the  grave. 

4  Lay  thy  supporting  hand 

Beneath  my  sinking  head ; 
And  with  a  ray  of  love  divine 

Illume  my  dying  bed. 
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5  Lefming  on  Je$iis'  breaat^^ 

Hay  I  resign  my  breath ; 
And  in  his  kmd  ^nbraees  lose 

The  iHttemess  of  deadL 

670  1st  P.  M.  6  lme$  Bil 

HdpleMf  y^  happy, 

OTHOU,  whose  wise,  paternal  lore 
Hath  brought  my  active  vigour  down. 
Thy  chmce  I  tSankfiuly  approve; 

And,  prostrate  at  thy  ^radous  throne, 
I  offer  up  my  life's  remams, — 

1  choose  the  state  my  God  ord^uns. 

2  Cast  as  a  brc^n  vessel  by, 
Thy  work  I  can  no  l<»iger  do ; 

Yet  while  a  daily  death  I  die, 

Thy  power  I  may  in  weakness  abow : 
My  patience  may  thy  glory  raise,-^ 
My  speechless  wo  proclaim  thy  praise. 

671  1st  P.  M.  6  linn  8s. 
Aged  and  helpless, 

rr  age  and  feebleness  extreme. 
Who  shall  a  helpless  worm  redeem? 
Jesus,  my  only  hope  thou  art, — 
Strength  of  my  failing  flesh  and  heart: 
O,  could  I  catch  a  smile  from  thee. 
And  drop  into  eternity! 

672  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 
The  agedpUgrim, 

THY  mercy  heard  my  infant  prayer ; 
Thy  love,  with  kmd,  paternal  care, 
Sustain'd  my  childish  days: 
Thy  goodness  watch'd  my  ripening  youth. 
And  Tonn'd  my  heart  to  love  thy  troth. 
And  fiU'd  my  lipa  with  pniae. 
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2  And  now,  in  age  and  grief,  thy  Name 
Doth  still  my  lai^uid  heart  inflame. 

And  bow  my  faltering  knee : 
0,  yet  this  bosom  feels  the  fire ; 
This  trembling  hand  and  drooping  lyre 

Have  yet  a  strain  for  thee ! 

8  Yes ;  broken,  tuneless,  still,  0  Lord, 
This  voice,  transported,  shall  record 

Thy  goodness,  tried  so  long; 
Till,  sinlmg  slow,  with  calm  decay. 
Its  feeble  murmurs  melt  away 

Into  a  seraph's  song. 

673  L.  M. 

The  aged  ekeeipy*  prayer, 

FOREWARNED  by  my  Redeemer's  love, 
I  soon  shall  lay  this  body  down ; 
But  ere  my  sotd  from  earth  remove, 
0  may  I  put  thine  image  on. 

2  Saviour !  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind 

,  Be  to  thine  aged  servant  given ; 

And  glad  I'll  drop  this  tent,  to  find 

My  everlasting  home  in  heaven. 

674  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

The  dying  believer. 

DEATHLESS  spuit,  now  arise  ; 
Soar,  thou  native  of  the  skies — 
Pearl  of  price  by  Jesus  bought, 
To  his  glorious  Ukeness  wrought: — 

2  Go  to  shine  before  the  throne ; 
Deck  the  Mediator's  crown ; 

Go,  his  triumphs  to  adorn ; 
Made  for  God,  to  God  return. 

3  Angels,  joyful  to  attend, 
Hov'rmg  round  thy  pillow  bend ; 
Wait  to  catch  the  signal  given. 
And  convey  thee  quick  to  heaven. 

26 


402  THE  0L08ET. 

4  Burst  thy  shackles;  drop  thj  okj; 
Sweetly  breathe  thyself  away ; 
Sineing,  to  thy  crown  remove, 

Swift  of  wing,  and  fired  with  loVe. 

5  Shudder  not  to  pass  the  8<zeam: 
Venture  all  thy  care  on  IBm —    . 
Wm,  whose  dymg  love  and  power 
Still'd  its  toadng,  hush'd  its  roar. 

6  Safe  is  the  expanded  wave,^-  ' 
Gentle  as  a  summer's  eve ; 

Not  one  object  of  his  care 
Ever  suffer'd  shipwreck  there. 

*I  See  the  hav^i  full  in  view ; 
Love  divine  shall  bear  thee  thrQqgh : 
Trust  to  that  propitious  gale ; 
Wei^  thine  anchor,  spr^  thy  mH. 

8  Sunts  in  glory,  perfect  made. 
Wait  thy  passage  through  the  shade; 
Swiftly  to  their  wish  be  given ;  • 
Kindle  higher  joy  in  heaven. 

675  P.  M. 

The  dying  Christian  to  his  swd, 

VITAL  spark  of  heavenly  flame* 
Quit,  O  quit  this  mortel  frame. 
Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  ^yvag, 
O  the  pain,  the  bliss  of  dying ! 
Cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  strife^ 
And  let  me  languish  into  life. 

2  Hark !  they  whisper :  angels  say, — 
Sister  spirit,  come  away! 
— ^What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite, — 
Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight, — 
Drowns  my  spirit,  draws  my  breath? 
Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  be  death? 
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3  The  world  recedes :  it  disappears ; 
Heayen  opens  on  my  eyes ;  my  ears 

With  sounds  seraphic  ring. 
Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount !  I  fly ! 
O  grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ? 

O  death,  where  is  thy  sting? 


THB  SCRIPTURES. 

676  c.  M. 

Riches  of  OotTt  toord, 

THE  counsels  of  redeeming  grace 
The  sacred  leaves  mifold; 
And  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Our  raptured  eyes  behold. 

2  Here  light  descending  from  above 
Directs  our  doubtful  feet ; 

Here  promises  of  heavenly  love 
Our  ardent  wishes  meet. 

3  Our  num'rous  griefs  are  here  redress'd. 
And  all  our  wants  supplied : 

Kaught  we  can  ask  to  make  us  blest 
Is  m  this  book  denied. 

4  For  these  inestimable  gains, 
That  so  enrich  the  mind, 

O  may  we  search  with  eager  pains. 
Assured  that  we  shall  find. 

677  c.  M. 

Excellency  and  sufficiency, 

FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
What  endless  glory  shines; 
Forever  be  thy  Name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find ; 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant. 

And  lasting  as  the  mind. 
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3  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows. 
And  yields  a  free  repast ; 

Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

4  Here  the  Bedeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 

And  hfe,  and  everlasting  joys, 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

5  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
Our  ever  dear  delight ; 

And  still  new  beauties  may  we  see. 
And  still  increasmg  light. 

6  Divine  Instructer,  gracious  Lord« 
Be  thou  forever  near ; 

Teach  us  to  love  thy  sacred  word. 
And  view  the  Saviour  there* 

678  C.  M. 

Light  and  glory  of  the  saeredpage. 

W"HAT  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page ! 
Majestic,  like  the  sun, 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

2  The  power  that  gave  it  still  supjdies 
The  gracious  light  and  heat; 

Its  truths  upon  the  nations  rise : 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

3  Lord !  everlasting  thanks  be  thine 
For  such  a  bright  display, 

As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4  Our  souls  rejoicingly  pursue 
The  steps  of  Him  we  love, 

TOl  glory  break  upon  our  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 
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r\OUE,  Hol^  Ghost,  our  hearts  msfHi ; 
\J  Let  us  thme  mfluence  proves— 
SoQiee  of  tiie  old  prophetic  fire; 
Foantam  of  life  and  love. 

8. dome,  Holy  Ghosts  for  moved  hy  ihto 
The  profits  irrote  and  spoke : 

Unloek  the  tmih,  tiiyself  the  key ; 
Unseal  the  sacnned  hodk. 

8  Expand  tiliy  wings.  Celestial  Dove; 

Brood  o'er  onr  nature's  night ; 
Ob  our  ^uardet^d  s]»nts  move. 

And  let  &ere  now  he  light. 

4  Gk>d,  throQffh  himself,  we  then  shall  know. 

If  thou  within  ns  shine ; 
And  sonmd,  with  all  thy  saints  helow. 

The  depdis  <^  love  cuvine. 

680  C.  M. 

The  f  wealing  Spirit, 

FATHER  of  all,  m  whom  alone 
We  live,  and  move,  and  breathe ; 
One  bright,  celestial  ray  dart  down. 
And  cheer  thy  sons  beneath. 

3  While  in  thy  word  we  search  for  thee, 
(We  search  with  trembling  awe ;) 

Open  om*  eyes,  and  let  ns  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  law. 

8  Now  let  our  darkness  comprehend 

The  light  that  shines  so  clear; 
Kow  the  revealing  Spirit  send. 

And  ^ve  us  ears  to  hear. 

4  Before  us  make  thy  goodness  pass. 
Which  here  by  faith  we  know; 

Let  us  in  Jesus  see  thy  face. 
And  die  to  all  bdow. 
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681  c.  IL 

Perfection  of  the  km  and  tedmom^, 

THY  law  is  perfect,  Lord  of  light ; 
Thy  testimonies  sure ; 
The  statutes  of  thy  reahn  are  right. 
And  thy  commandment  pure. 

2  Let  these,  O  God,  my  soul  conYert» 
And  make  thy  servant  wise ; 

Let  these  be  s^ladness  to  my  ears, — 
The  daysprmg  to  mine  eyes. 

3  By  these  may  I  be  wam'd  betimes ; 
Who  knows  the  guile  within  ? 

Lord,  save  me  from  presumptuous  crimes; 
Cleanse  me  from  secret  sin. 

4  So  may  the  words  my  lips  express, — 
The  thoughts  that  throng  my  mind, — 

O  Lord,  my  strength  and  nghteousnesi^ 
With  thee  acceptance  find. 

682  S.  IL 

Safety  in  keeping  God's  precepts, 

HOW  perfect  is  thy  word, 
Thy  judgments  all  are  just ; 
And  ever  in  thy  promise,  Lord, 
May  man  securely  trust. 

2  I  hear  thy  word  in  love  ; — 
In  faith  thy  word  obey  ; 

0  send  thy  Spirit  from  above. 
To  teach  me,  Lord,  thy  way. 

3  Thy  counsels  all  are  plain, 
Thy  precepts  all  are  pure  ; 

And  long  as  heaven  and  earth  remain. 
Thy  truth  shall  still  endure. 

4  0  may  my  soul,  with  joy. 
Trust  in  liiy  faithful  word ; 

Be  it  through  life  my  glad  employ. 
To  keep  thy  precepts,  Lord, 
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683  c.  M. 

Preeiotune88  of  the  Bible, 

HOW  precious  is  the  book  diyine. 
By  inspiration  given; 
Br^ht  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine. 
To  guide  oar  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 
in  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 

And  hfe,  and  light,  and  joy  imparts. 
And  banishes  our  fears. 

3  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 
Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way ; 

Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

684  c.  M. 

Light  upon  the  narrow  path, 

BRIGHT  was  the  guiding  star  that  fed> 
With  mild,  benignant  ray. 
The  Gentiles  to  the  lowly  shed 
Where  the  Redeemer  lay. 

2  But  lo !  the  Scriptures'  clearer  light 
Now  points  to  his  abode; 

It  shines  through  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 
To  guide  us  to  our  God. 

3  O  let  us  tread  the  narrow  path. 
While  light  and  grace  are  given ; 

And  thus  escape  the  coming  wrath. 
And  reiffn  with  him  in  heaven. 

685  1st  P.  M.  6  line8  8s. 

The  divine  Interpreter. 

SPIRIT  of  Truth,  essential  God, 
Who  didst  thine  ancient  saints  inspire,  * 
Shed  in  their  hearts  thy  love  abroad. 

And  touch  their  hallow'd  lips  with  fire : 
Our  God  from  all  eternity, 
World  without  end  we  worship  thee. 


,4|B  mBscHummnL 

8  8t01  we  believe,' ahniglity  Lord>  -;; 

Whose  pieaeiicefiDBTCiflieartiiaiidhes?€B, 

The  meaning  oC  the  wzittett  wend  i 

Is  by  thy  inspiratioa  g^ren;  ..j 

Thou  only  do0l  thyself  exphbt  I 
The  seciet  mind  ol  CM  to 


8 -Gome,  then,  dirine  liiterjnreter, — * 
The  Scriptmres  to  oar  hesrta  ^ply; 

And,  taught  by  thee,  we  God  mveref- 
ffim  in  three  persons  magnify: 

And  siOl  the  trione  Qoi  mate. 

Who  was,  and  is,  f (xerer  more. 

686  B«.)L 

The  word  cf  Ood,  quick  4snd  powerfitL 
ipHT  w(»d,  almighty  Lord,  ^ 

iX.  Where'er  it  enters  in,  .  .^. 

^b  sharper  than  a  two-edged  swcscd, ,  '■ 
To  slay  the  man  of  sin. 

2  Thy  word  is  power  and  life ; 

It  bids  confusion  cease. 
And  changes  envy,  hatred,  strife. 

To  love,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

8  Then  let  our  hearts  obey 
The  gospel's  glorious  sound; 

And  all  its  fruits,  from  day  to  day. 
Be  in  us  and  abound. 

687  1st  P.  M.  6  lima  8s. 

Delight  in  the  word. 

TTTHEN  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit, 
If    Thy  book  be  my  companion  atiH; 
My  joy  thy  sayings  to  repeat^ — 

lUk  o'er  the  records  of  thy  will. 
And  search  the  oracles  divine. 
Till  ereiy  hwtf elt  woid  be  «une. 


■At^ 


■i 
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2  0  mKj  the  mdoos  ^rords  di?iiie, 

SiAjeet  <tf  ux'in^  coDTerse  be; 
So  iw  the  Lord  bu  foll'wer  join. 

And  ivvBt  and  talk  bimself  TiFidi  me : 
So'  fhaU  my  heart  his  presence  proye^ 
And  bum  vith  everlasting  love. 

8  Oft  as  I  |ay  me  down  to  i^est^ 

0  may  the  reconciling  word 
SweetiiF  compose  my  weary  breast; 

While  OIL  the  bosom  of  my  Lord 

1  sink  m  bliflsfd  dreams  away. 
And  yisions  of  eternal  day. 

4  Bisiaig  to  smg  my  Sayionr's  praise^ 
Thee  may.  I  pubhsh  all  day  long; 

And  let  thy  precious  worA  of  eracQ  . 
Flow  from  my  hearty  and  fill  my  tongttes 

mi  an  my  life  with  purest  love,  , 

And  j(Hn  me  to  the  chm-ch  aboTO. 

688  L.  M. 

The  Saviour  seen  in  the  Seriptwree. 

NOW  let  my  soul,  eternal  Ein^, 
To  thee  its  grateful  tribute  oring ; 
My  knee,  with  humble  homage,  bow ; 
My  toi^e  perform  its  solemn  vow. 

2  All  nature  sings  thy  bouindless  loTe» 
In  worlds  below,  and  worlds  above ; 
But  in  thy  blessed  word  I  trace 
Diviner  wonders  of  thy  grace, 

8  TBiere,  what  de%htful  truths  I  read ! 
There,  I  behold  the  Saviour  bleed : 
His  name  salutes  my  list'ning  ear. 
Revives  my  heart,  and  cbecra  my  fear. 
4  There  Jesus  bids  my  sorrows  cease. 
And  gives  my  lab'ring  conscience  peace ; 
Baises  my  grateful  thoughts  on  high. 
And  points  to  mansioiis  m  the  sky. 
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5  For  lore  like  this^  O  let  my  scmg. 
Through  endless  years,  thy  praise  prolong; 
Let  distant  climes  thy  Name  adore. 
Tin  lime  and  nature  are  no  more. 

689  S.  M. 

Their  wtivertal  diffuntm, 

PSUS,  the  word  hestow, — 
The  true  inmiortal  seed ; 
Thy  gospel  then  shall  greaUy  grow» 

And  aQ  our  land  o'erspread ; 
Through  earth  extended  wide 

8ha&  mightily  prevail, — 
Destroy  the  wwks  of  self  and  pEide, 
And  shake  the  gates  of  hell. 

2  Its  energy  exert 

In  the  believing  soul ; 
Diffuse  thy  grace  through  every  part» 

And  sanctify  the  whole ; 
Its  utmost  virtue  show 

In  pure  consummate  love. 
And  fill  with  all  thy  life  below, 

And  ^ve  us  thrones  abore. 

690  CM. 

Revelation  welcmned  and  disseminated. 

HAIL,  sacred  truth !  whose  piercing  rays 
Dispel  the  shades  of  ni^rht; 
Diffusing  o'er  a  ruin'd  world 
The  healing  beams  of  light. 

2  Thy  word,  0  Lord,  with  friendly  aid. 
Restores  our  wand'ring  feet; 

Converts  the  sorrows  of  the  mind 
To  joys  divinely  sweet. 

3  0  send  thy  light  and  truth  abroad. 
In  all  their  radiant  blaze; 

And  bid  the'  admiring  world  adore 
The  glories  of  thy  grace. 
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691  C.  M. 

The  universcd  bond  of  love, 

THE  glorious  unirerse  around. 
The  heayens  with  all  their  train. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  are  firmly  boimd 
In  one  mysterious  chain. 

2  The  earth,  the  ocean,  and  the  sky. 

To  form  one  world  agree ; 
Where  all  that  walk,  or  swim,  or  fly. 

Compose  one  fanuly. 

8  God  in  creaticHi  thus  displays 

His  wisdom  and  his  might. 
While  all  his  works  with  all  his  ways 

Harmoniously  unite. 

4  In  one  fraternal  bond  of  love, 
One  fellowship  of  mind, 

The  saints  below  and  saints  above 
Their  bliss  and  glory  find. 

5  Here,  in  their  house  of  pilgrimage. 
Thy  statutes  are  their  song; 

There,  through  one  bright,  eternal  age. 
Thy  praises  they  prolong. 

6  Lord,  may  our  union  form  a  part 
Of  that  thrice  happy  whole ; 

Derive  its  pulse  from  thee,  the  heart, 
Its  life  from  thee,  the  soul. 

692  S.  M. 

One  in  Christ  Jeaue. 

LET  party  nanies  no  more 
The  Christian  world  o'erspread ; 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free. 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  Head, 
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2  Among  the  saints  on  earth' 
Let  mutual  love  be  found ; 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance. 
With  mutual  blessings  crown'd. 

3  Thus  will  the  church  below 
Eesemble  that  above ; 

Where  streams  of  bliss  forever  flow« 
And  every  heart  is  love. 

693  0.  M. 

Love  the  test  of  diseipleship, 

JJR  God  is  love ;  and  all  his  aainte 
His  image  bear  below : 
The  heart  with  love  to  God  inspired* 
With  love  to  man  will  glow. 

2  None  who  are  truly  bom  of  God 
Can  live  in  enmity ; 

Then  may  we  love  each  other,  Lord» 
As  we  are  loved  by  thee. 

3  Heirs  of  the  same  immortal  bhss. 
Our  hopes  and  fears  the  same. 

With  bonds  of  love  our  hearts  unite, 
With  mutual  love  inflame. 

4  So  may  the  unbelieving  world 
See  how  true  Christians  love ; 

And  glorify  our  Saviour's  grace. 
And  seek  that  grace  to  prove. 

694  s.  M. 

Sweet  communion, 

BLEST  are  the  sons  of  peace, 
Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 

2  Blest  is  the  pious  house 
Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet ; 

Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vowb. 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 
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8  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hilk 

The  nmtB  are  blest  above. 
Where  joy  like  morning  dew  diBtOs, 

And  all  the  air  is  love. 

695  c.  M. 

The  bond  of  petfeetnett, 

THE  sacred  bond  of  perfectness 
Is  spotless  charity ; 
0  let  us.  Lord,  we  pray,  possess 
The  mind  that  was  in  tnee. 

2  Grant  this,  and  then  from  all  below 

Insensibly  remove : 
Our  souls  tiie  change  shall  scarcely  know. 

Made  perfect  first  in  love. 

8  With  ease  our  sonls  through  death  shall  glide 

Into  their  paradise; 
And  thence  on  wings  of  angels  ride 

Triumphant  through  the  skies. 

4  Yet  when  the  fullest  joy  is  given. 

The  same  delight  we  prove ; 
In  earth,  in  paradise,  in  heaven. 

Our  all  in  all  is  love. 

696  '^th  p.  M.  8  line$  1u. 

Sweet  counsel, 

&LORY  be  to  God  above- 
God,  from  whom  all  blessmgs  flow ; 
Make  we  mention  of  his  love ; 

Publish  we  his  pndse  below : 
Call'd  together  by  his  crace. 

We  are  met  in  Jesus  name ; 
See  with  joy  each  other's  face. 
Followers  of  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

2  Let  us  then  sweet  counsel  take. 
How  to  make  our  calling  sure ; 

Our  election  how  to  make, 
Past  the  reach  of  hell,  secure: 


4M  GHBBITAK  FELLQiWBHir 

BdU  we  eadiAe  cdieri^; 

PrajT  we  for  oar  fiuA't  m 
Sdid  comfort^  aetlied  hope^ 

CooBtenl  jojy  and  Imobi^ 

3  More  and  more  let  lore  abovad: 

Lei  as  nerer,  never  m^ 
mi  we  are  in  Jesas  found. 

Of  our  paiadne  posses'd: — 
He  removes  tlie  flaminfr  sword, 

Cdk  »  b<«^  froln^den  drivn; 
To  his  image  here  restored. 

Soon  he  takes  as  up  to  hearen. 

697  C.  IL 
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LBI  all  in  whcmi  the  ^aii  g^awib  - 
In  whom  God's  word  hath  plao^ 
Hie  all-mutii^  Daith  disclose, — 
Hie  aU-ffli^aiing  graee. 

2  Hien  shaU  the  woild,  admirii^  vkw 

The  gather'd  flock  at  rest ; 
And  own  the  Son  divinely  true. 

The  saints  divinely  hlest. 

698  L.  M. 

Onefold  and  one  thepherd, 

GIVER  of  peace  and  unity, 
Send  down  thy  mild,  pacific  Dove; 
We  all  shall  then  in  one  agree. 
And  hreathe  the  spirit  of  thy  love. 

2  We  all  shall  thmk  and  speak  the 
Delightful  lesson  of  thy  grace : 

One  undivided  Christ  proclaim. 
And  jointly  glory  in  thy  praise. 

3  O  let  us  take  a  scoter  mould. 
Blended  and  gather'd  into  thee ; 

^nder  one  Shepherd  make  one  fold. 
Where  all  is  love  and  harmony. 
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4  RMflttd  tliine  own  etenial  pnjetf 
Aai  seod  a  peaceful  answer  aown : 

To  xm  thy  Father's  Name  dedaro ; 
UlBte  and  perfect  ns  in  one. 

5  So  shall  the  world  believe  and  know 
That  God  hath  sent  thee  from  aboye» 

When  thou  art  seen  in  ns  below. 
And  every  sool  dnplays  thy  love. 

699  «d  P.  M.  4  6s  4e  2  8s. 

Bear  ye  one  anothet's  burdene, 

THOU  God  of  truth  and  love. 
We  seek  thy  perfect  way. 
Beady  thy  choice  to'  approve. 
Thy  providence  to'  obey ; 
Enter  into  thy  wise  design, 
And  sweetly  lose  our  w9l  in  thine. 

2  Why  hast  thou  cast  our  lot 
In  tiie  same  age  and  place? 
And  why  together  brought 
To  see  each  other's  face ; — 
To  jdn  with  softest  sympathy. 
And  mix  our  friendly  souls  in  thee? 

S  Didst  thou  not  make  us  one. 

That  we  might  one  remain ; — 
Together  travel  on. 

And  bear  each  other's  pain ; — 
Till  all  thy  utmost  goodness  prove. 
And  rise  renew'd  in  perfect  fove  ? 

4  Surely  thou  didst  unite 

Our  kindred  spirits  here, 
That  all  hereafter  might 

Before  thy  throne  appear ; — 
Meet  at  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb, 
And  all  thy  graeioiis  love  prodaim. 


L. 


416  0HRI8TIAN  FELLOWSHIP. 

5  Then  let  us  ever  bear 
The  blessed  end  in  view. 

And  join  with  mutual  care, 
To  fight  our  passage  throiigli ; 
And  kindly  help  each  other  on^ 
Till  all  receive  the  stany  crown. 

6  O  may  thy  Spirit  seal 
Om*  souls  unto  that  day ! 

With  aU  thy  fukess  fill, 
And  then  transport  away, — 
Away  to  our  eternal  rest. 
Away  to  our  Redeemer's  breast. 

700  0.  M. 

And  io  fulfil  the  law  of  CfhritL 

TRY  us,  0  God,  and  search  the  groand 
Of  every  dnfid  heart : 
Whatever  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
O  bid  it  all  depart. 

2  If  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray. 
Leave  us  not  comfortless ; 

But  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 
Of  everlasting  peace. 

3  Help  us  to  help  each  other.  Lord, 
Each  other's  cross  to  bear: 

Let  each  his  friendly  aid  aflford. 
And  feel  his  brother's  care. 

4  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up ; 
Our  little  stock  improve ; 

Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope. 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

6  Up  into  thee,  our  living  Head, 

Let  us  in  all  things  grow. 
Till  thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed, 

And  spotless  here  below. 
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6  Th^  when  the  mighly  work  is  wrought. 

Receive  thy  ready  bride: 
Give  OB  m  heaven  a  happy  lot 

■With  all  the  sanctified. 

701  C.  M. 

8afety  in  union, 

TESUS,  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep^ 
J    To  thee  for  help  we  fly : 
Thy  Uttle  flock  in  safety  keep, 
For  0 !  the  wolf  is  nigh. 

2  He  comes,  of  hellish  malice  full, 
To  scatter,  tear,  and  slay ; 

He  seizes  every  straggling  soul 
As  his  own  lawful  prey. 

3  Us  into  thy  protection  take. 
And  gather  with  thine  arm ; 

Unless  the  fold  we  first  forsake. 
The  wolf  can  never  harm. 

4  We  laugh  to  scorn  his  cruel  power. 
While  by  our  Shepherd's  side ; 

The  sheep  he  never  can  devour, 
Unless  he  first  divide. 

5  O  do  not  suffer  him  to  part 
The  souls  that  here  agree ; 

But  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart. 
And  keep  us  one  in  thee. 

6  Together  let  us  sweetly  live, — 
Together  let  us  die ; 

And  each  a  starry  crown  receive. 
And  reign  above  the  sky» 

702  L.  M. 

Striving  togetJier  f(yr  t fie  faith  of  the  GhspeL 

UNCHANGEABLE,  almighty  Lord, 
Our  souls  upon  thy  truth  we  stay ; 
Accomplish  now  thy  faithful  word. 
And  give,  0  give  us  all  one  way. 
14  27 
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• 

2  O  let  us  all  jcun  hand  in  band. 
Who  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood ; 

Fast  in  one  mind  and  spirit  stand. 
And  build  the  temple  of  our  God. 

3  Thou  only  canst  our  wills  control, — 
Our  wild,  imruly  passions  bind ; 

Tame  the  old  'Adam  in  our  soul. 

And  make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind. 

4  Speak  but  the  reconciling  word. 

The  winds  shall  cease,  the  wares  sabeide 
We  all  shall  praise  our  common  Lord, — 
Our  Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 

703  C.  M. 

See  how  these  CfhrUtiaM  love  I 

GIVER  of  concord.  Prince  of  peace. 
Meek,  lamb-like  Son  of  God ! 
Bid  our  unruly  passions  cease. 
By  thy  atoning  blood. 

2  Rebuke  our  rage;  our  passions  chide; 
Our  stubborn  wills  control ; 

Beat  down  our  wrath,  root  out  our  pride. 
And  calm  each  troubled  soul. 

3  Subdue  in  us  the  carnal  mind ; 
Its  enmity  destroy ; 

With  cords  of  love  our  spirits  bind, 
And  melt  us  into  joy. 

4  Us  into  closest  union  draw, 
And  in  our  inward  parts 

Let  kindness  sweetly  write  her  law. 
And  love  command  our  hearts. 

5  Saviour,  look  down  with  pitying  eyes ; 
Our  jarring  wills  control ; 

Let  cordial,  kind  affections  rise. 
And  harmonize  the  soul. 
14* 
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6  0  let  us  find  the  ancient  way 

Our  wond'riBg  foes  to  move. 
And  force  the  heathen  world  to  say, — 

See  how  these  Christians  love ! 

704  C.  M. 

The  loadstone  of  Mis  love. 

PmSUS,  xinited  hy  thy  ffrac^ 
And  each  to  each  endear'd. 
With  confidence  we  seek  thy  face. 
And  know  our  prayer  is  heard. 

2  Still  let  us  own  our  common  Lord, 
And  bear  thine  easy  yoke, — 

A  band  of  love,  a  threefold  cord. 
Which  never  can  be  broke. 

3  Make  us  into  one  spirit  drink; 
Baptize  into  thy  name ; 

And  let  us  always  kindly  think. 
And  sweetly  speak,  the  same. 

4  Touch'd  by  the  loadstone  of  thy  love. 
Let  all  our  hearts  agree ; 

And  ever  toward  each  other  move. 
And  ever  move  toward  thee. 

6  To  thee,  inseparably  join'd. 

Let  all  our  spirits  cleave ; 
0  may  we  all  the  loving  mind 

That  was  in  thee  receive. 

705  5th  P.  M.  4  line^  7s. 

Of  one  heart  and  of  one  mind. 

JESUS,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee; 
Let  us  in  thy  name  agree ; 
Show  thysej^  the  Prince  of  Peace ; 
Bid  our  jars  forever  cease. 

2  By  thy  reconciling  love. 
Every  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Each  to  each  imite,  endear; 
Come,  and  spread  thy  banner  here. 
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8  *Make  us  of  one  heart  and  vaind, — ^  . 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind; 
Lowly,  meeic,  in  thought  and  weird»-^  \ 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4  Let  us  for  each  other  care ; 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear: 
To  thy  Church  the  pattern  gl?6 ; 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

5  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride. 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide ; 

All  the  depths  of  love  express, — 
All  the  heights  of  holiness. 

6  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  the  family  above ; 

On  the  wings  of  angels  fly ; 
Show  how  true  believers  die. 

706  ^^li  P*  M.  8  IwM  1m. 

Many,  hui  one, 

CHRIST,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Perfecting  the  saints  below. 
Hear  us,  who  thy  nature  share, — 
Who  thy  mystic  body  are. 
Join  us,  in  one  spirit  join ; 
Let  us  still  receive  of  thine : 
Still  for  more  on  thee  we  call, 
Thou  who  fillest  all  in  all. 

2  Move,  and  actuate,  and  guide : 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide : 
Pliiced  according  to  thy  will. 
Let  us  all  our  work  fulfill 
Never  from  our  office  move : 
Needful  to  each  other  prove : 
Let  us  daily  giowth  recdve, — 
More  and  more  in  Jesus  live. 


mmmoM  or  BAJsrok         Wk 

.W  .8  Sweetly  maj  we  all  agree, 
ToQoii'd  with  icyftert  sympathy ; 
vviSadly  for  each  other  eare ; 
Kvery  member  feel  ilt  share. 
yJMBj  are  we  now  and  odb. 
We  who  Jesus  have  put  oo : 
^^^aesy  aad  seots*  and  parties  M; 
'Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  m  alL 

707  S.  M. 

Meettrngy  after  abtenee. 

AND  are  we  yet  alive. 
And  see  each  other's  face? 
Glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  g^ve, 

For  his  redeeming  grace. 
Preserved  by  power  cuvine 

To  iiill  salvaticm  here, 
Again  in  Jesus'  praise  we  join, 
And  in  his  agiit  appear. 

2  What  troubles  have  we  seen ! 
What  conflicts  have  we  past ! 

Fightings  without,  and  fears  within* 

Since  we  assembled  last ! 
But  out  of  all  the  Lord 

Hath  brought  us  by  his  love ; 
And  still  he  doth  his  help  afford. 

And  hides  our  life  abcnre. 

3  Then  let  us  make  our  boast 
Of  his  redeeming  power. 

Which  saves  us  to  the  utteimost, 

j^ll  we  can  sm  no  more : 
Let  us  take  up  the  cross. 

Till  we  the  crown  obtain ; 
And  gladly  reckon  all  thmgs  loss. 

So  we  may  Jesus  gain. 
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708  0.  IL 

We  BhaU  sse  Bim  a$k$U 

THE  heavenly  treasure  now  we  hftTS 
In  a  yile  house  of  day ; 
But  Christ  will  to  the  utmost  asre^ 
And  keep  us  to  that  day. 

2  Our  souls  are  in  his  mighty  handt 
And  he  shall  keep  them  salt ; 

And  you  and  I  shall  surely  stand 
With  him  on  Zion's  hill. 

3  Him  eye  to  eye  we  there  shall  see; 
Our  face  like  his  shall  shine : 

0  what  a  glonous  company, 
When  saints  and  angels  jcun ! 

4  O  what  a  joyful  meetang  there ! 
In  robes  of  white  arn^d. 

Palms  in  our  hands  we  all  shall  beu;- 
And  crowns  upon  our  head. 

5  Then  let  us  lawfully  contend. 
And  fight  our  passage  through; 

Bear  in  our  faithful  minds  the  end, 
And  keep  the  prize  in  view. 

709  L.M. 

Welcome  to  Church  fellowship, 

BRETHREN  in  Christ,  and  well  beloved 
To  Jesus  and  his  servants  dear. 
Enter,  and  show  yourselves  approved ; 
Enter,  and  find  that  God  is  here. 

2  Welcome  from  earth :  lo,  the  right  han 
Of  fellowship  to  you  we  give ; 

With  open  hearts  and  hands  we  stand* 
And  you  in  Jesus'  name  receive. 

3  Jesus,  attend ;  thyself  reveal ; 

Are  we  not  met  in  thy  great  nam6? 
Thee  in  the  midst  we  wait  to  feel ; 
We  wait  to  catch  the  spreading  flamA. 
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4  Truly  our  fellowship  below 

With  thee  and  with  the  Father  is : 
In  thee  eternal  life  we  know. 
And  heaven's  unutterable  bliss. 

5  Though  but  in  part  we  know  thee  here. 
We  wait  thy  coming  from  above; 

And  we  shall  then  behold  thee  near, 
And  be  forever  lost  in  love. 


LOVE-FEAST. 

710  L.  M. 

The  heavenly  Guest  invited. 

SAVIOUR  of  all,  to  thee  we  bow. 
And  own  thee  faithful  to  thy  word ; 
We  hear  thy  voice,  and  open  now 
Our  hearts  to  entertain  our  Lord. 

2  Come  in,  come  in,  thou  heavenly  Guest; 
Delight  in  what  thyself  hast  given ; 

On  thy  own  gifts  and  graces  feast, 

And  make  the  contrite  heart  thy  heaven. 

3  Smell  the  sweet  odour  of  our  prayers ; 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise  approve ; 

And  treasure  up  our  gracious  tears. 
Who  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love. 

4  Beneath  thy  shadow  let  us  sit; 

Call  us  thy  friends,  and  love,  and  bride ; 
And  bid  us  freely  drink  and  eat 
Thy  dainties,  and  be  satisfied. 

711  C.  M. 

Perfect  harmony  and  joy  unspeakable. 

ALL  praise  to  our  redeeming  Lord, 
Who  joins  us  by  his  grace. 
And  bids  us,  each  to  each  restored, 
TogoUier  seek  his  face. 
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2  He  bids  va  build  each  other  up ; 
And,  gather'd  into  one. 

To  our  high  calling's  glorious  hope. 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

3  The  gift  which  he  on  one  bestows. 
We  all  delight  to  prove; 

The  grace  through  every  veasel  flows^ 
In  purest  streams  of  love. 

4  E'en  now  we  think  and  speak  the 
And  cordially  ^ree, — 

United  all,  through  Jesus'  name. 
In  perfect  harmony. 

5  We  all  partake  the  joy  of  one ; 
The  common  peace  we  feel; 

A  peace  to  sensual  minds  unknown, — 
A  joy  unspeakable. 

6  And  if  our  fellowship  below 
In  Jesus  be  so  sweet. 

What  height  of  rapture  shall  we  know 
When  round  his  throne  we  meet ! 

712  S.  M. 

Sy^mpcUhy  aiid  mutual  love, 

BLEST  be  the  tie  that  bmds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne, 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one,- 
Our  comfoi-ts  and  oiu*  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes ; 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 


LOVB-FBABT. 

4  Wlioi  we  asander  part» 

It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  li6art» 

And  hope  to  meet  again. 

6  This  gloiHms  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way; 
While  each  m  expectati(Mi  lives. 

And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

And  sin  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  p^ect  love  and  friendship  reiga 

Through  all  eternity. 

XIS  4th  P.  M.  886,  8&6. 

Divine  conformity, 

TESIJS,  fulfil  our  ooe  de«re, 

J   And  spread  the  spark  of  livii^  fire 

Through  every  hallow'd  breast: 
Bless  with  divme  conf(»mity, 
And  give  us  now  to  find  in  thee 

Our  everlasting  rest. 

2  P  that  we  now  the  power  might  feel. 
To  do  on  earth  thy  blessed  will, 

As  angels  do  above : — 
To  walk  in  thee,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
And  ever  perfectly  obey 

Thy  sweet  constraining  love. 

714  6th  P.  M.  6  Itna  Ys. 

ffand  in  hand  to  heaven, 

nENTKK  of  our  hopes  thou  art; 
\j  End  of  our  enlarged  desires : 
Stamp  thine  imaffe  on  our  heart; 
Fm  us  now  with  heavenly  fires: 
Join'd  to  thee  by  love  divine, 
Seal  our  soub  Ibrever  tUne. 
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2  All  our  worics  in  thee  be  witni^hi;- 
Le^ell'd  at  one  common  aim : 

Evefj  word  and  erery  thought 

Purge  in  the  refimng  flame :    ' 
Lead  ns,  through  the  paths  of  peaces 
On  to  perfect  m>lines8. 

3  Let  OS  all  together  rke, — 
To  thy  jBrlonous  life  restored ; 

Here  r^am  our  l^aradise, — 

Here  pepare  to  meet  our  Lord : 
Here  ^oy  the  earnest  given : 
l>«vel  hand  in  hand  to  heaven. 
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715  5th  P.  M.  4  ^Mt  Ta. 

0ns  in  CkrUt  Juw  and  wUh  eaeh  Uktfi 
VATHER,  at  thy  footstool  see 
Those  'who  now  are  one  in  tiicie'c 

Dtxw  us  by  thy  grace  alcme : 

Give,  0  ^ve  us  to  thy  Son. 

2  Jesus,  Friend  of  human  kind. 
Let  us  in  thy  name  be  join'd ; 
Each  to  each  unite  and  bless ; 
Keep  us  still  in  perfect  peace.        ^ 

3  Heavenly,  all-alluring  Dove, 
Shed  thy  overshadowing  love ; 
Love,  the  sealing  grace,  impart ; 
Dwell  withm  our  smgle  heart. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  to  us  what  Adam  lost ;    - 
Let  us  in  thine  image  rise ; 
Give  us  back  our  Paradise. 

716  C.  M. 

JRefoieing  in  hope. 

LIFT  up  vour  hearts  to  things  above. 
Ye  foil  wers  of  the  Lamb, 
And  join  with  us  to  praise  bis  love, 
.  And  gloiify  Us  "Kame. 


LOVI-FEAST.  4X1 

2  To  Jesm'  Name  give  ihaiikB  and  nng, 

Whose  merdes  neyer  end : 
Rejoice !  rejoice !  the  lord  \b  Kmg ; 

The  Emg  is  now  our  Friend. 

8  We  for  his  sake  count  all  things  loss ; 

On  eartlilj  good  look  down ; 
And  jo^fullj  sustain  the  cross, 

Till  we  receive  the  crown. 

4  O  let  us  stir  each  other  up. 

Our  fsitb  bv  works  to'  approve, — 
By  holy,  purifying  hope, 
And  the  sweet  task  of  love. 

5  Let  aU  who  for  the  promise  wait. 
The  Holy  Ghost  receive ; 

And,  raised  to  our  unsinning  state, 
"V^th  God  in  Eden  live : — 

6  live,  till  the  Lord  in  glory  come. 
And  wait  his  heaven  to  share : 

He  now  is  fitting  up  your  home ; 
Go  on,  we  *11  meet  you  there. 

717  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

Unity  of  spirit  and  of  purpose. 

COME,  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  divine ; 
Come,  Jesus,  in  thy  name  to  join 
A  happy,  chosen  be^d; 
Who  fain  would  prove  thine  utmost  will. 
And  all  thy  righteous  laws  fulfil, 
Li  love's  benign  command. 

2  If  piu*e  essential  love  thou  art. 
Thy  nature  into  every  heart. 

Thy  loving  self,  inspre : 
Bid  all  our  simple  souls  be  one. 
United  in  a  bond  unknown, 

Baptized  with  henveoly  fire. 
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3  Still  may  we  to  our  centre  tlBadl,   . 
To  spread  thy  praise  our  coiUBon:  end. 

To  help  each  other  on ; 
Compankms  through  the  inldemew. 
To  share  a  moment's  pain,  and  soiie 

An  everlasting  crown. 

4  JesuSy  our  tender'd  souls  prepait; 
Infuse  the  softest  social  care, — 

The  warmest  charity ; 
The  bowels  of  our  bleeding  Lamlv    ' 
The  virtues  of  thy  wondrous  nam^ 

The  heart  that  was  in  thee. 

5  Supply  what  every  member  wante; 
To  found  tiie  fellowship  of  saintly      * 

Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  supply; 
So  diall  we  all  t^y  Jove  reoeive,  ; 
Together  to  thy  glory  live. 

And  to  thy  glory  die. 

718  7th  P.M.  Blmeiln 

Witnesses  for  Jesus, 

COME,  and  let  us  sweetly  join, 
Christ  to  praise  in  hymns  divina; 
Give  we  all,  with  one  accord. 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord : 
Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raiae ; 
^ng  as  in  the  ancient  days ; 
Ante-date  the  joys  above, — 
Celebrate  the  feast  of  love. 

2  Strive  we,  in  affection  strive ; 
Let  the  purer  flame  revive ; 
Such  as  in  the  martyrs  glow'd, 
Dyin^  champions  for  their  God : 
We  like  them  may  live  and  love ; 
Call*d  we  are  their  joys  to  prove ; 
Saved  with  them  from  future  wrath ; 
PartoerB  of  like  freciooi  faith. 


3  'Sing  we  th^  in  Jeaus*  Name, 
"Sow  as  jesterday  the  same ; 
One  in  eyery  time  and  place. 
Full  for  all  of  truth  and  gince : 
We  for  Christ,  our  Master,  stand, 
IJehts  in  a  benighted  land : 
We  our  dying  L<»rd  confess; 
We  are  Jesw  witnesses. 

719  "Jrih  P.  M.  8  ftiet  1m. 

Thefeatt  oftnMtu  Um, 

COME,  thou  high  and  kiftyLoid» 
Loiniy,  meek,  incarnate  Word; 
Humbly  stoop  to  earth  again ; 
Come,  and  visit  abject  man. 
Jems,  dear  expected  guest, 
Thou  art  bidden  to  the  feaot: 
For  thyself  our  hearts  prepare; 
Come,  and  sit,  and  bampaet  there. 

2  Jesus,  we  thy  promise  claim : 
We  are  met  in  thy  great  name : 
In  the  midst  do  mou  appear ; 
Manifest  thy  presence  here. 
Sanctify  us.  Lord,  and  bless ; 
Breathe  thy  Spuit,  give  thy  peace ; 
Thou  thyself  within  ns  move : 
Make  our  feast  a  feast  of  love. 

8  Let  the  fruits  (tf  grace  abound; 
Let  us  in  thy  bowek  sound ; 
Faith,  and  love,  and  joy  merene, — 
Temperance  and  gentleness ; 
Plant  in  us  thy  humble  mind. 
Patient,  pitiful,  and  kind : 
Meek  and  lowly  let  us  be, — 

Full  <tf  goodnessy  foil  of  tbM. 


'      «! 
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4  Make  us  all  in  tibee  eampkie; 
Make  us  aU  f(»r  gloiy  meet; 
Meet  to'  appear  More  ihj  aigfat^ 
Partnen  with  the  saints  m  loffxL 
Can,  0  call  US  each  by  name. 
To  the  maniage  of  the  Lamb : 
Let  US  lean  upota  thy  bieast; 
Love  be  there  onr  endless  feast 


720  '^th  P.  M.  8  lims  1b. 

Muitud  love  the  bond  of  union* 


w 


HILE  we  walk  with  God  in  H^ 
Gk)d  onr  hearts  doth  stOl  vnile: 
Dearest  fellowship  we  prove, — 
Fellowship  in  Jesus'  love : 
Sweetly  each,  with  each  combined. 
In  the  bonds  ci  duty  join'd. 
Feels  the  cleansing  blood  applied,— 
Dally  feels  that  Christ  hath  died. 

2  Still,  0  Lord,  our  faith  increase ; 
Cleanse  from  all  unrighteousness : 
Thee  t^e'  unholy  cannot  see ; 
Make,  O  make  us  meet  for  tibee : 
Every  vile  affection  kill; 

Boot  out  every  seed  of  ill ; 

Utterly  abolish  sin ; 

Write  thy  law  of  love  within. 

3  Hence  may  all  our  actions  flow ; 
Love  the  proof  that  Christ  we  know ; 
Mutual  love  the  token  be. 

Lord,  that  we  belong  to  thee : 
Love,  thine  image,  love  impart ; 
Stamp  it  now  on  every  heart : 
Only  love  to  us  be  given: 
Lordk  wc.ask  no.  otlusr  heaven. 
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721 

The  panoply  of  tnU/i. 

BEHOLD  the  Christian  warrior  stand 
In  all  the  armour  of  his  God ; 
The  Sjnrit's  sword  is  in  his  hand, 
Ifis  feet  are  with  the  Gospel  E^od ; — 

2  In  panojdy  of  truth  complete, 
Salvation's  helmet  on  his  head ; 

With  righteousness  a  breadt-plate  meet. 
And  faith's  broad  shield  before  him  spread  r- 

3  Undaunted  to  the  field  he  goes ; 
Yet  vain  were  skill  and  valour  there. 

Unless,  to  foil  his  legion  foes, 
He  takes  the  trustiest  weapon,  prayer. 

4  Thus,  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength, 
Sin,  death,  and  hell,  he  tramples  down ; 

Fi^ts  the  good  fight,  and  wins  at  length. 
Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown* 

722  L.  M. 

The  sword  and  shield. 

ARM  me  with  thy  whole  armour,  Lord ; 
Support  my  weakness  with  thy  mi^ht; 
Gird  on  my  thigh  thy  conqu'ring  sword. 

And  shield  me  in  the  threat'nmg  fight : 
From  faith  to  faith,  from  grace  to  grace, 

So  in  thy  strength  shall  I  go  on; 
Till  heaven  and  earth  flee  from  thy  fece. 
And  glory  end  what  grace  begun. 
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723  s.  M. 

The  standard  of  the  cro$t. 

HARK,  how  the  watchmen  ciy ! 
Attend  the  trumpet's  sound; 
Stand  to  your  arms,  the  foe  is  nigh, — 

The  powero  of  hell  surround. 
Who  how  to  Christ's  command. 

Your  arms  and  hearts  prepare ; 
The  day  of  hattle  is  at  hand, — 

Ck>  forth  to  glorious  war.  " '  [" 

2  See  on  the  mountain  top 

The  standard  of  your  (Jod ; 
In  Jesus'  name  'tis  lifted  up. 

All  stain'd  wiih  hailow'd  hlood.       .    : 
His  standard-hearers,  now 

To  all  the  nations  call : 
To  Jesus'  cross,  ye  nations,  how ; 

He  hore  the  cross  for  all. 

d  Go  up  with  Christ  your  Head ; 

Your  Captain's  footsteps  see ;  j 

Follow  your  Captain,  and  be  led 

To  certain  victory. 
All  power  to  him  is  given ; 

He  ever  reigns  the  same : 
Salvation,  happiness,  and  heaven. 

Are  all  in  Jesus'  Name. 

724  s.  M.  ; 

Continiied. — Spiritual  enetnies  to  be  encounterod, 

ANGELS  our  march  oppose. 
Who  still  in  strength  excel,— 
Our  secret,  sworn,  eternal  foes. 

Countless,  invisible ; 
From  thrones  of  glory  driven. 

By  flaming  vengeance  hurl'd. 
They  throng  the  air,  and  darken  heaven. 
And  rule  this  lower  world. 
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2  But  shall  believers  fear? 

But  shall  believers  fly  ? 
Or  see  the  bloody  cross  appear, 

And  all  their  powers  defy? 
By  all  heU's  host  withstood, 

We  all  hell's  host  overthrow ; 
And,  conqu'iing  them  through  Jesus'  blood. 

We  on  to  conquer  go.  * 

725  S.  M. 

The  whole  amiour  of  God. 

SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise. 
And  put  your  armour  on. 
Strong  in  ^e  strength  which  God  supplies 

Through  his  eternal  Son; 
Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  his  mighty  power. 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts. 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

2  Stand  then  in  his  great  might. 
With  all  his  stren^h  endued ; 

But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight. 

The  panoply  of  God : 
That  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past. 
Ye  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alon^ 

And  stand  entire  at  last. 

3  Leave  no  unguarded  place, — 
No  weakness  of  the  sovit; 

Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 

And  fortify  the  whole : 
Indissolubly  join'd. 

To  battle  all  proceed; 
But  arm  yourselves  with  all  the  mind 

That  was  in  Christ  your  Head. 

28 
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726  S.  M. 

The  9kxM  of  faitiL 

SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  lajr  bold 
On  faith's  victorious  shield ; 
Arm'd  with  that  adamant  and  gold. 

Be  sure  to  "win  the  field : 
If  faith  surround  your  heart, 

Satan  shall  he  suhdued ; 
Repeird  his  every  fiery  dart. 

And  quench'd  with  Jesus'  blood. 

2  Jesus  hath  died  for  you ; 

What  can  his  love  withstand? 
Believe,  hold  fast  your  slueld,  and  'vrfio 

^lall  pluck  you  from  his  hand? 
Believe  that  Jesus  rdgns ; 

All  power  to  him  is  given: 
Believe,  till  freed  from  sin's  remains; 

Believe  yourselves  to  heaven. 

727  s.  M. 

Courage  ensures  victory, 

URGE  on  your  rapid  course. 
Ye  blood-besprmkled  bands; 
The  heavenly  kingdom  suffers  foroe ; 

'Tis  seized  by  violent  hands : 
See  there  the  starry  crown 

That  glitters  through  the  skies ; 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin,  tread  down, 
And  take  the  glorious  prize. 

2  Through  much  distress  and  pain, 

ThrougR  many  a  conflict  here. 
Through  blood,  ye  must  the  entrance  gain, 

Yet,  0  disdain  to  fear : 
Courage, — your  Captain  cries, 

(Who  all  your  toil  foreknew, — ) 
Toil  ye  shall  have,  yet  all  despise ; 

I  have  o'ercome  for  yon. 
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8  Xhtt  world  cannot  withstand 

Its  ancient  Ckmqaeror ; 
31^  world  must  sink  beneath  the  Hand 

Which  arms  us  for  the  war : 
'  Tkm  is  the  yictory, — 

Before  our  fiuth  they  fall ; 
Jesus  hath  died  for  you  and  me ; 

Believe,  and  conquer  alL 

'728  S.  M. 

Th4  wM-fimght  day, 

XySAT,  without  ceasing,  pray, 
XT  (Your  Captain  ffires  the  word ;) 
Hb  summons  cheernillY  obey. 

And  can  upon  the  Lord : 
To  God  your  every  want 

In  instant  prayer  display ; 
Pray  always ;  pray,  ana  never  faint ; 

Fray,  without  ceasing,  pray. 

2  In  fellowship, — alone. 

To  God  with  faith  draw  near ; 
.  Amnroach  his  courts,  besiege  his  throne 

With  all  the  power  of  prayer : 
His  mercy  now  implore. 

And  now  show  forth  his  praise ; 
In  shouts,  or  silent  awe,  adore 
'■'    His  miracles  of  grace. 

8  From  strength  to  strength  go  on; 
:   Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 

And  win  the  well-fought  day : 
fitill  let  the  Spirit  cry, 
.  Jn  all  his  soldiers,— Come, 
Tin  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  high> 
;  1.    And  take  the  conquerors  home. 
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729  Iti  P.  M.  6  fiiMt  81. 

Sober  wiffiUmei. 

THIS'  shimber  from,  nhr  spirit  sbflto ; 
Wam'd  by  the  Spinfs  mwajd  eaQ, 
Let  me  to  nghteousnees  awalEe, 

And  pray  that  I  msj  nerer  Ml ; 
Or  give  to  sin  or  Satan  pkee. 
But  walk  in  all  thy  r^hleous  irayv. 

2  O  wouldst  thou,  Lord,  thy  seryanLgmd 
'Gainst  ereiy  known  or  secret  fdb  i 

A  mind  for  all  assaults  prepared, 

A  sober  v^ilance  bestow;  r 

Ever  appriaed  of  danger  lugh,  ; 

And  when  to  %ht  and  when  to  fly..' 

3  O  never  suffer  me  to  deep 
Secure  within  the  verge  of  hdl ; 

But  still  my  watehfol  sjprit  hdtff  - 

In  lowly  awe  and  loYing  seal ;    .  v 
And  bless  me  with  a  god^  fear» 
And  plant  that  guardian  angel  here. 

4  Attended  by  that  sacred  dread. 
And  wise  from  evil  to  depart. 

Let  me  from  strength  to  strength  prooeed. 

And  rise  to  purity  of  heart : 
Through  all  the  paths  of  duty  move. 
From  humble  fwth  to  perfect  love. 

730  •      L.  M. 

Heavenly  zeal, 

OEING  of  glory,  thy  rich  grace 
Our  feeble  thought  surpasses  &r ; 
Yea,  e'en  our  crimes,  though  numbedeas^ 
Leas  numerous  than  thy  mercies  are. 

2  Still,  Lord,  thy  saving  health  display. 
And  arm  our  souls  with  heavenly  xeal; 

So^  fearless,  shall  we  urge  our  way 
Thnwigh  all  ^  poirm  of  eartk  and  ML 
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731  S.M. 

Tlinr  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ; 
lYL  Ten  thousand  foes  arise ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  smes. 

2  0  watch,  and  %ht,  and  pray; 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 

Benew  it  boldly  every  day. 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won. 
Nor  lay  thine  armour  down : 

The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done> 
TKll  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

4  Then  persevere  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 

He  11  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 
To  his  divine  abode. 

732  s.  M. 

The  mind  tluU  wets  in  Christ. 

EQUIP  me  for  the  war, 
And  teach  my  hands  to  fight; 
My  simple,  upright  heart  prepare, 
And  guide  my  words  aright. 

2  Control  my  every  thought ; 
My  whole  of  sin  remove : 

Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought ; 
Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 

3  O  arm  me  with  the  mind, 
Meek  Lamb,  that  was  in  thee ; 

And  let  my  knowing  zeal  be  join'd 
With  perfect  charity. 

4  With  calm  and  temper'd  zeal 
Let  me  enforce  thy  call ; 

And  vindicate  thy  gracious  will, 
Which  ofFei-s  life  to  all. 


*•■. 
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5  O  may  I  love  like  thee, — 
In  all  thy  footsteps  tread ; 

Thou  hatest  all  iniquity. 

But  nothing  thou  hast  made. 

6  O  may  I  leam  the  art, 
With  meekness  to  reprove ; 

To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart. 
But  slall  the  sinner  love. 

733  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  Bs. 
The  victory  thai  overcometh  tfie  world. 

SURROUNDED  by  a  host  of  foes, 
Storm'd  by  a  host  of  foes  within^ 
Nor  swift  to  flee,  nor  strong  to'  oppose. 

Single  against  hell,  earth,  and  sm : 
Single,  yet  undismayed,  I  am ; 

1  dare  believe  in  Jesus'  name. 

2  What  though  a  thousand  hosts  engage 
A  thousana  worlds,  my  soul  to  shake ; 

I  hare  a  shield  shall  quell  their  rage. 

And  drive  the  alien  armies  back : 
Portray 'd,  it  bears  a  bleeding  Lamb; 

1  dare  beUeve  in  Jesus'  name. 

734  C.  M. 

Faith  M€8  the  final  triumph. 

AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, — 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb, — 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease ; 

While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  saird  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 


.  * 
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4  Since  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign. 
Increase  my  courage.  Lord ; 

1  '11  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 

Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  stunts  in  all  this  glorious  war 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die: 

They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, — 
By  faith  they  bnng  it  nigh. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 
And  all  thy  armies  sliine 

In  robes  of  vict'ry  through  the  skies. 
The  glory  shall  be  thme. 

735  S.  M. 

The  violent  take  it  bt/ force. 

OMAY  thy  powerful  word 
Inspire  a  feeble  worm 
To  rush  into  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
And  take  it  as  by  storm. 

2  O  may  we  all  improve 
The  gi-acc  already  given, 

To  seize  the  crown  of  perfect  love, 
And  scale  the  mount  of  heaven. 

736  CM. 

Heave tihj  rest  in  anticipation. 

WHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 

1  '11  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 

And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 
And  fiery  darts  be  hurl'd, 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage. 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come. 
Let  storms  of  sorrow  fall, — 

So  T  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
AJy  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 
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4  There  I  shaH  bathe  mj  weuj  toid 

In  seas  c^  heavenlj  restt 
And  not  a  wave  of  konble  voU 

Across  my  peaceM  breast    • 

737  2eth  P.  M.  76,  »6,  »6, 76. 

&0D  is  my  strong  salTation; 
What  foe  have  I  to  fear? 
Ln  darimess  and  temptatkm. 

My  light,  my  help,  is  near : 
Thoagh  hosts  encamp  aromid  me. 

Firm  in  tilie  fight  I  stand ; 
What  teiTor  can  confound  me, 
With  God  at  my  right  hand? 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ;       '  i 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiuioe. 

When  faint  and  desolate ; 
His  might  thy  heart  shall  str^igtheiiy 

His  love  thy  joy  increase ; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace. 

738  S.  M. 

Victary, 
THE  good  fight  have  fought,-^ 
0  when  shall  I  declare ! 
The  victory  by  my  Saviour  got, 
I  long  with  Paul  to  share. 

2  0  may  I  triumph  so. 
When  all  my  warfare 's  past ; 

And,  dying,  mid  my  latest  foe 
Under  my  feet  at  last ! 

3  This  blessed  word  be  mine. 
Just  as  the  port  is  gain'd, — 

Kept  by  the  power  of  grace  divine, 
I  have  the  faith  maintained. 
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4.  The*  apostles  of  my  Lord, 

To  whom  it  first  was  given, 
Tfa^  could  not  speak  a  greater  word, 

Nor  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 

739  s.  M. 

The  univenal  victory  of  the  eron. 

JESUS,  the  Conqu'ror,  reigns. 
In  glorious  strength  array'd ; 
His  kii^dom  over  all  mamtains, 
And  bids  the  earth  be  glad : 
Ye  sons  of  men,  rejoice 

In  Jesus'  mighty  love ; 
lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice. 
To  Him  who  rules  above. 

2  Bxtol  his  kingly  power; 

Kiss  the  ezalt^  Son, 
Who  died,  and  lives  to  die  no  more. 

High  on  his  Father's  throne : 
Our  Advocate  with  God, 

He  undertakes  our  cause. 
And  spreads  through  all  the  earth  abroad 

The  vict'ry  of  his  cross. 

740  s.  M. 

Victory  is  on  tlie  Lord^s  side. 

ARISE,  ye  saints,  arise ! 
The  Lord  our  leader  is ; 
The  foe  before  his  banner  flies. 
And  victory  is  His. 

2  We  follow  thee,  our  Guide, 

Our  Saviour,  and  our  King; 
We  follow  thee,  through  grace  supplied 

From  heaven's  eternal  spring. 

8  We  soon  shall  see  the  day 
When  all  our  toils  shall  cease ; 

When  we  shall  cast  our  arms  away, 
And  dwell  in  endless  peace. 
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4  This  hope  supports  us  here; 

It  makes  our  burdens  light: 
'Twill  serve  our  drooping  hearts  to  cheer, 

Till  faith  shall  end  in  sight : — 

6  Till,  of  the  prize  possess'd. 

We  hear  of  war  no  more ; 
And  ever  with  our  Leader  rest. 

On  yonder  peaceful  shore. 

741  22dP.  M.  88,88,84. 

Crauns  cast  at  the  feet  of  JetiM, 

HARK!  how  the  gospel  trumpet  sounds. 
As  through  the  world  the  echo  bounds, , 
Prochuming  to  a  ruin'd  race, 
That  through  the  riches  of  His  grace. 
Sinners  may  see  the  Saviour's  face, 
In  endless  day. 

2  Hail,  Jesus !  all  victorious  Lord ! 
Be  thou  by  all  mankind  adored! 
For  us  didst  thou  the  fight  maintain, 
Ajid  o'er  our  foes  the  vict'ry  gain, 
That  we,  with  thee,  might  ever  reign, 

In  endless  day. 

3  And  when,  through  grace,  our  course  is  run, 
The  battle  fought,  the  vict'ry  won. 

Then  crowns  unfading  we  shall  wear. 
The  glory  of  thy  kingdom  share, 
With  thee,  our  glorious  leader,  there. 
In  endless  day. 

4  Then,  in  thy  presence,  heavenly  King, 
In  loftier  strains  thy  praise  we'll  sing. 
When  with  the  blood-bought  hosts  we  meet, 
Triumphant  there,  in  bliss  complete. 

And  cast  our  crowns  before  thy  feet. 
In  endless  day. 
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PATIENCE    AND    RESIGNATION. 

742  s.  M. 

THbidation  to  be  expected. 

AS  strangers  here  below, 
"With  various  woes  oppressed. 
We  must  through  tribulation  go 
To  our  eternal  rest. 

2  Thus  Christ,  our  glorious  Head, 

Ascended  to  his  throne : — 
Why  should  his  servants  fear  to  tread 

Tlie  way  their  Lord  has  gone  ? 

8  The  path  to  glory  lies 

Through  conflict  and  distress  :— 

But  joyful  we  at  length  shall  rise, 
The  kingdom  to  possess. 

743  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

Christ  our  pattern  and  example, 

SAVIOUR  of  all,  what  hast  thou  done? 
WTiat  hast  thou  suffered  on  the  tree  ? 
WTiy  didst  thou  groan  thy  mortal  groan. 

Obedient  unto  death  for  me? 
The  myst'ry  of  thy  passion  show, — 
The  end  of  all  thy  griefs  below. 

2  Pardon,  and  grace,  and  heaven  to  buy, 
My  bleeding  sacrifice  expired; 

But  didst  thou  not  my  pattern  die. 
That,  by  thy  glorious  Spirit  fired. 
Faithful  to  death  I  might  endure. 
And  make  the  crown  by  suflf'ring  sure? 

3  Thou  didst  the  meek  example  leave. 
That  I  might  in  thy  footsteps  tread ; 

Might  like  the  Man  of  Sorrows  grieve, 

And  groan,  and  bow  with  thee  my  Head 
Thy  dying  in  my  body  bear, 
And  all  thy  state  of  siiff' ring  share. 
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744  IStih  P.  M.  10 10, 11 11. 

*    The  L&H  vim  pnmiB. 
rpHOUGH  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  ajflSaght, 
X  lliough  friend^  should  all  M,  and  fata  aU 

unite, 
Tet  ona  thing  secures  us,  whatever  betide. 
The  pronuse  iassuies  us, — ^The  Lord  wiQ  pioride. 

2  The  birds,  without  bam  or  storehouse,  are  fed ; 
From  th<^a  l^t  us  learn  -to  trust  for  oar  bread : 
Hk  saints  what  is  fitting  shall  ne'er  be  deniady 
So  l^pg  as  'tis  written,-^The  Lord  will  piOTid«. 

3  When  Satan  appears  to  stop  up  our  path. 
And  fills  us  with  fears,  we  laiumph  by  faith ; 
He  cannot  take  from  us  (though  (^  he  has  tried) 
The  heart-cheering  promise, — -The  Lord  will  pro- 
vide. 

4  Qe  tells  ub  we  're  weak, — our  hope  is  in  vain; 
The  good  that  we  seek  we  ne'er  shaU  obtain : 
But  when  such  suggestions  our  graces  have  tried. 
This  answers  all  questions, — ^The  Lord  will  pro- 
vide. 

5  No  strength  of  our  own,  nor  goodness  we  claim: 
Our  trust  is  all  thrown  on  Jesus's  Name ; 

In  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we  hide; 
The  Lord  is  our  power, — ^The  Lord  will  provide. 

6  When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  is  in  view. 
The  word  of  his  grace  shall  comfort  us  through: 
Not  fearing  or  doubting,  with  Christ  on  our  side, 
We  hope  to  die  shouting, — ^The  Lord  will  provide. 

745  C.  M. 

Light  shining  out  of  darknnB, 

GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way. 
His  wonders  to  perform; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea. 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 


Vfr. 


S/lfcM^.  m  nBfWwwMe  miiies 
-.(X  jwfier-fiulioff  ddll> 
mtkmimm  to  Us  fari^  darigns, 
/tjlad  wwIes  bis  flor'reigii  irilL 

.vkI  X^^BKfiil  taiittB,  freih  4xran«  t^Be : 
The  doudi  ye  so  much  dread 
Am  bkr  with  mercy,  ami  shall  break 
la'Dlniainga  on  yomr  head. 

4  Jqdge  not  the  Lord  by  feeUe  sense, 
'^-  Btt  tmst  hhn  for  his  mce ; 
Bdhind  a  frowmi^  providence 

*Bb  hides  a  smmng  foce. 

5  His  pmposes  win  ripen  fjBst, 
l^nfoidmg  every  hour : 

1^  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
fF  'But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 


6  Bfind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain : 
Gh)d  is  his  own  interpreter, 
•Y^[«  'And  he  will  make  it  pkdn. 

i46  L.  M. 

A  WMwngfw  those  who  mourfi. 

FIEM  not  that  they  are  blest  alone 
Whose  hves  a  peaceful  tenor  keep ; 
For  God,  who  j»ties  man,  has  shown 
A  blessing  for  the  eyes  that  weep. 

,r9'  The  liffht  of  smiles  shall  fill  again 
"  The  Ms  that  overflow  with  tears ; 
And  weary  hours  of  wo  and  pain. 
Are  promises  of  happier  years. 

8.  There  is  a  day  of  sunny  rest. 
For  every  dank  and  troubled  night ; 

Though  grief  may  bide  an  evening  ffuest. 
Yet  joy  shall  come  with  early  nght. 


3 

fir 
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4  Nor  let  the  ^ood  man's  trust  depart. 
Though  hfe  its  comincm  gifts  dei^, — 

Though  with  a  pierced  and  broken  hflvC 
And  spum'd  of  men,  he  goes  to  die. 

5  For  God  has  mark'd  each  sorrowing  day. 
And  numbered  every  secret  tear ; 

And  heaven's  eternal  bliss  shall  pay 
For  all  his  children  suffer  here. 

747  CM. 

At  evening  time  it  shall  be  light 

W'E  journey  through  a  vale  of  tears. 
By  many  a  cloud  o'ercast ; 
And  worldly  cares,  and  worldly  fears. 
Go  with  us  to  the  last. 

2  Not  to  the  last !    Thy  word  hath  said. 
Could  we  but  read  aright, — 

Poor  pilgrim,  lift  in  hope  thy  head ; 
At  eve  it  shall  be  light ! 

3  Though  earth-bom  shadows  now  may  shroa 
Thy  thorny  path  awhile, 

God's  blessed  word  can  part  each  cloud. 
And  bid  the  sunshine  smile. 

4  Only  believe,  in  living  faith. 
His  love  and  power  divine; 

And  ere  thy  sun  shall  set  in  death, 
His  light  shall  round  thee  shine. 

5  When  tempest  clouds  are  dark  on  high. 
His  bow  of  love  and  peace 

Shines  sweetly  in  the  vaulted  sky, — 
A  pledge  that  storms  shall  cease. 

6  Hold  on  thy  way,  with  hope  unchill'd. 
By  faith  and  not  by  sight. 

And  thou  shalt  own  his  word  fulfilled, — 
At  evo  it  shall  be  light. 


PATIBNCB  AHH  BESIGNATION.        447 

748  C.  M. 

Tfie  onljf  9olaee  in  torrow. 

OTHOU  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear. 
How  dark  this  world  would  be, 
If,  when  deceived  and  wounded  here, 
We  could  not  fly  to  thee. 

2  The  friends  who  in  our  sunshine  live. 
When  winter  comes,  are  flown; 

And  he  who  has  but  tears  to  give, 
Must  weep  those  tears  alone. 

8  But  Christ  can  heal  that  broken  heart. 
Which,  like  the  plants  that  throw 

Their  fragrance  from  the  wounded  part. 
Breathes  sweetness  out  of  wo. 

4  O  who  could  bear  life's  stormy  doom. 
Did  not  His  wing  of  love 

Come  brightly  wafting  through  the  gloom. 
Our  peace-branch  from  above. 

5  Then  sorrow,  touch'd  by  Him,  grows  bright, 
Wirti  more  than  rapture's  ray ; 

As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light. 
We  never  saw  by  day. 

749  C.  M. 

Crosses  are  blessings. 

SINCE  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time 
God's  watchful  eye  siu^'cys, 
O,  who  so  wise  to  choose  our  lot. 
Or  to  appoint  our  ways? 

2  Good,  when  he  gives — supremely  good. 
Nor  less  when  he  denies ; 

E'en  crosses,  from  his  sov'reign  hand, 
Are  blessings  in  disguise. 

3  Why  should  we  doubt  a  Father's  love. 
So  constant  and  so  kind? 

To  his  unerring,  gracious  will 
]\i'  ('\ovv  wish  resicjrn'd. 


401^  PUTIBS'AND  TBIAXa         ' 

750  0.  MJ : 

OWHOt  in  Bueh  a  woriA  ai  tUi^    <Y 
Conld  bear  hk  fet  ol  pan,        '  Vf 
Did  not  one  radiant  hope  of  mm        /it 

Unclouded  yet  remam? 
Tbat  liope  the  aoy'rdffn  Losd  baa  fjtHm 

Who  rogns  above  Sie  skieB;        V' 

Hope  that  mutes  the  soul  to  hsaTVi.    /. 

By  faith's  endearing  ties.  •.: 

2  £aoh  care,  each  ill  of  moartal  tbcSkl  Z 

Is  salt  in  pitying  lore,  -    // 

To  lift  the  Ib^'ring  heart  from  eartt^  If 

And  speed  its  £ght  above. 
And  every  pang  that  \nings  the  brmit^ 

And  every  joy  that  dies. 
Tell  lis  to  sees  a  purer  rert,       «    '      ) 

And  trust  to  holier  ties.  \ 

751  L.  M. 

GotTs  presence  toitk  his  people. 

VHEN  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved. 
Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  came. 
Her  father's  God  before  her  mov^. 
An  awful  guide,  in  smoke  and  flame. 

2  By  day,  along  the  astonish'd  lands 
The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow ; 

By  night,  Arabia's  crimson'd  sands 
Retum'd  the  fiery  column's  glow. 

3  Thus  present  still,  though  now  miaesa,  - 
When  brightly  shines  the  prosp'roai  day, 

Be  thoughts  of  thee  a  cloudy  screen. 
To  temper  the  deceitful  ray. 

4  And  O,  when  gathers  on  our  path. 

In  shade  and  stcnm,  the  frequent  nighty 
Be  thou,  long-suflf'ring,  slow  to  wrath, 
A  bmning  and  n  shining  light. 


^•W'***!^' 
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75^-  air. 

J^VBiaU  ftOBi  whom  dl  goddndn'  ikhi^ 
V/  I  Bfit  aqr  iKyul  to  tbee ; 
In  dl  jny  aoRoiwB«  conflicts^  wooi, 
u  tjaro, .  rcniember  me. 

%  Jt,  fmf  Hbf  9tkBf  upon  my  name 
]L^|ir9fMih(  and  filuime  shall  be» 

1  li  I^iS  reproach,  and  welcome  shame  ; 
^M>  tiord,  remember  me., 

S  ]V[beii  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  g^, 

Ttfis  feeble  body  see ; 
Omit  patience,  rest,  and  kmd  irelief ; 

O  Lord«  remember  me. 

4  When*  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death, 
A  mil  thy  just  decree, 

Be  th»  the  prayer  of  my  hist  iMpeath, — 
41^  Lord,  remember  •me. 

5  And  when  before  thy  throne  I  stand. 
And  lift  my  soul  to  thee, 

Then,  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  hand, 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

763  L. «. 

Remtttiber  Calvary  !  0 

\Kn^  sufif 'rings  all  to  thee  are  knov^ 
JiL  Tempted  in  every  point  like  me^  ' 
Regard  my  grief,  regard  tkme  own : 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary! 

2  For  whom  didst  thou  the  cross  enduro? 
Who  nail'd  thy  body  to  the  kee? 

Did' not  thy  dea&  my  life  procure? 
O  let  thy  mercy  answer  me. 

8'  Art  thou  not  touoh'd  with  human  wo*? 

Hath  pity  left  the  Son  of  man  ? 
Dost  thou  not  all  my  sorrows  know. 

And  claim  a  share  in  all  my  pmxif 

16  29 
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4  Thou  wih  not  break  a  bmkM  reed. 

Or  quench  the  smallest  tpaik  of  gno^ 
TBt  thEongh  the  soul  thy  power  is  apiead^ 

Thy  all-TictonoiiB  lighteoiHQesB. 

6  The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things, 
I  hnow  thou  nerer  wit  de8|aie; 

1  know;  with  healmg  in  his  wmgs. 
The  Son  ci  righteonsness  shau  lise. 

764  c.  M. 

In  fear  and  tremhUng. 

FkTSER  of  lights,  thy  needful  aid 
To  us  that  ask,  impart ; 
Mistrastful  of  onrselyes,  afraid 
Of  our  own  treacherous  heart 

2  O^erwhelm'd  with  justest  fear,  again 
To  thee  for  help  we  caD : 

Where  many  mightier  have  been  shioy 
-  By  thee  imsaved,  we  fall. 

3  Ah !  what  avails  superior  light, 
•Without  superior  love ; 

We  see  the  truth,  we  judge  aright, 
And  wisdom's  ways  approve. 

4  In  spite  of  our  resolves,  we  fear 
Our  own  infirmity ; 

And  tremble  at  the  trial  near. 
And  cry,  O  God,  to  thee ! 

.  5  Our  only  help  in  danger's  hour. 
Our  only  strength  thou  art; 
Above  the  world  and  Satan's  power. 
And  greater  than  our  heart. 

6  Ub  from  ourselves  thou  canst  secure. 

In  nature's  slipp'ry  ways ; 
And  make  our  feeble  footsteps  sure. 

By  thy  sufiScient  grace* 


•  ^  .    ..  .  ^» 
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.756  L.  M. 

;  J[mi§,  tkt/Hend  of  tke/riendU$9. 
ri()D  of  mj  life,  to  thee  I  call ; 
IT  Aflfioted,  at  thy  feet  I  £b11  ; 
Wbea  the  great  water-floods  prevail. 
Leave  not  mj  trembling  heart  to  fa3. 

i'TneaoA  of  the  friendlesa,  and  ihe  UbA^ 
Whtfe  ahoold  I  lodge  my  deep  oonmlaint? 
WlMre — ^but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
iBYites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 

S  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee» 
And  thoQ  r^iise  that  mourner's  plea? 
Does  not  llie  promise  still  remiun. 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  fiace  in  vain  ? 

,  4  Poor  I  may  be— despised,  forgot, 
Tet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed. 
For  whom  the  Saviour  deigns  to  plead. 

756  L.  M. 

MeehneM  and  patience. 

rpHOn  Lamb  of  God,  thou  Prince  of  peace, 
X  Fat  thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
My  longing  heart  implores  thy  grace ; 
O  make  me  in  thy  likeness  smne. 

2  With  fraudless,  even,  humble  mind. 
Thy  will  in  all  things  may  I  see; 

Li  love  be  every  wish  resign'd. 

And  hallow'd  my  whole  heart  to  thee. 

8  When  pain  o'er  my  weak  flesh  prevaOs, 
With  lamb-like  patience  arm  my  breast; 

When  grief  my  wounded  soul  assails, 
In  lowly  meekness  may  I  rest 

4  Close  by  thy  side  still  may  I  keep, 
Howe'er  life's  various  current  flow ; 

With  steadfast  eye  mark  every  step. 
And  follow  where  my  Lord  doui  gio»   . 


452  DVnBS  AiNP.  TRIAia, 

5  Thou,  Lord,  the  dreadful  fight  hast  won; 
Alone  thou  hast  the  wine-press  trod ; 

In  me  thy  strength'ning  grace  be  shown : 
O  may  I  conquer  through  thy  blood. 

6  So,  when  on  ^n  thou  shalt  stand. 
And  all  heaven's  host  adore  theb 

Shan  I  be  found  at  thy  right  hand. 
And,  free  from  pain,  thy  glories  sing. 

757  L.  M, 

Patient  thanhfidneM  and  truH,* 

ETERNAL  beam  of  Light  divine, 
Foimtain  of  imexhausted  love ; 
In  whom  the  Father's  glories  shine. 

Through  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  aboi^:- 

2  Jesus,  the  weary  w;and'rer's  resl^ 
Give  me  thy  easy  yoke  to  bear; 

DVith  steadfast  patience  arm  my  breast. 
With  spotless  love  and  lowly  fear. 

3  Thankful  I  take  the  cup  from  thee, 
Prepared  and  mingled  by  thy  skilj: 

Though  bitter  to  the  taste  it  be, 
Powerful  the  wounded  soul  to  heal. 

4  Be  thou,  O  Rock  of  ages,  nigh ! 

So  shall  each  murmuring  thought  be  gone, 
And  grief,  and  fear,  and  care  shall  fly. 
As  clouds  before  the  mid-day  sun. 

&  Speak  to  my  warring  passions, — ^Peaoe ; 

Say  to  my  trembling  heart, — Be  still; 
Thy  power  my  strength  and  fortress  is. 

For  all  things  serve  thy  sovereign  will. 

6  0  death !  where  is  thy  sting  ?  Where  now 

Thy  boasted  victory,  O  grave  ? 
Who  shall  contend  with  God  ?  or  who 

Can  hurt  whom  God  delights  to  save  ? 


OtORD !  my  best  deare  MSI, 
And  help  me  to  reaign 
lifi^  lietthh,  and  comfort  to  thy  wiH, 
And  make  tHy  pleasure  mine. 

IfWby  should  I  shrink  at  thy  eoiqmmidy 
•  '^  -Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  ? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gradions  hand 
That  "wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

*•  No!  rather  let  me  freely  yield 
What  most  I  prize  to  thee, 
Who  nei?er  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4  Thy  favonr,  all  my  jonmey  thnrngh, 

SkaD  be  my  rich  supply ; 
What  else  I  want,  or  thmk  I  do, 
'''  Let  wisdom  stall  deny. 

759  c.  M. 

Kot  my  teilly  hU  thine  he  done. 

ALL'WISE,  ahnighty,  and  all-good. 
In  thee  I  firmly  trust ; 
Thy  ways,  unknown  or  understood. 
Are  merciful  and  just. 

2*  May  I  remember  that  to  thee 

Whatever  I  haye  I  owe ; 
And  back  in  gratitude  from  me. 

May  all  thy  bounties  flow. 

•■'■8  Thy  ^ts  are  only  then  enjoy'd. 
When  used  as  talents  lent ; 
Those  talents  only  well  employed. 
When  in  thy  service  spent. 

'     4  And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away. 
Shall  I  arraign  thy  will  ? 
No !  let  me  bless  thy  Name,  and  say,-— 
The  Lord  is  gradous  still. 


0 
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760  L.  M. 

Comfort  in  ihefiuMiM^ 
GOD !  to  thee  we  raise  our  eyes ; 
Calm  resignatioii  we  implcnre ;' 

0  let  no  munn'ring  thought  aiise. 
But  humbly  let  us  still  adore. 

2  With  meek  submission  may  we  bear 
Each  needful  cross  thou  shalt  ordain; 

Nor  think  our  trials  too  severe. 
Nor  dare  thy  justice  to  arraign. 

3  For  though  mysterious  now  thy  ways 
To  erring  mortals  may  appear, 

Hereafter  we  thy  Name  shall  praise, 
For  all  our  keenest  suff 'rings  here. 

4  Thy  needful  help,  O  God,  afford. 
Nor  let  us  sink  m  deep  despair; 

Aid  us  to  trust  thy  sacr^  word. 
And  find  our  sweetest  comfort  there. 

761  c.  M. 

Paiient  in  tribulation. 

WITH  trouble  laden — grief  oppress'd. 
Wings  had  I  like  a  dove, 

1  'd  fly  away,  and  be  at  rest. 
Within  a  world  above ! — 

2  A  world  where  angels,  pure  as  fair, 
S>yell  Jesus'  glorious  train; 

Nor  sin  may  make  intrusion  there. 
Nor  death  an  entrance  gain; — 

3  Where  God's  own  hand  shall  wipe  away 
The  tears  from  every  face ; 

And  Jesus  to  his  saints  display 
His  mysteries  of  grace. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  each  murm'ring  thought  control; 
Each  anxious  wish  repress : 

To  thee  1  would  resign  my  soul. 
And  wait  till  thou  shalt  bless. 


^. ....    .-...> 
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762  ^  ¥. 

Bi^tfy  and  ^eeuriijf  m  thg  anm  o/Juum, 

GOD  of  my  lUe,  whose  gracious  powfr 
Through  yaried  deaths  my  soul  hal|i  led, 
Or  tii|ii*d  aside  the  fatal  hoiir» 
Oir  £fted  up  my  sinking  head ; — 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, — 

Thy  rulmg  providence  I  see ; 
Assist  me  stOl  my  course  to  run. 

And  slin  direct  my  paths  to  tiiee. 

8  Whither,  0  whither  should  I  fly, 
But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breast  1 

Secure  withm  thine  anns  to  lie. 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest. 

4  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun. 
But  thou,  0  Christ,  my  wisdom  art : 

I  pyer  into  ruin  run. 
But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

5  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind, 

^  Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known ; 
Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find, — 
The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 

763  c.  M, 

Sanctified  affliction. 

GLORY  to  thee,  thou  righteous  God, 
Righteous,  yet  kind  to  me ; 
For  under  thy  paternal  rod. 
Paternal  love  I  see. 

2  Though  humbled  in  the  lowest  deep. 
Thy  gracious  hand  I  bless ; 

And,  tanking  of  thy  love,  I  weep. 
For  my  unfaithfulness. 

3  Thou  dost  in  tenderness  chastise. 
And  graciously  reprove : 

My  Father! — ^all  within  me  cries, — 
Thy  ways  are  truth  and  love. 
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764  S.  M. 

7%e  BOuFi  only  reftt^ 

riluOU  refuge  of  my  soul, 
JL  On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise. 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  rolT,, 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  my  grief, 
For  thou  alone  canst  heal; 

Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3  But,  0,  when  doubts  prevail, 
I  fear  to  call  thee  mine ; 

The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail. 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  where  shall  I  flee  ? 
Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 

And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  thee, 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

765  12th  P.  M.  76,  76,  78,  76. 

Smarting  iinder  the  rod. 

FATHER,  if  thou  must  reprove 
For  all  that  I  have  done, 
Not  in  anger,  but  in  love. 

Chastise  thine  liunibled  son. 
Use  the  rod,  and  not  the  sword; 

Correct  with  kind  severity ; 
Bring  me  not  to  nothing.  Lord, 
But  bring  me  home  to  thee. 

2  True  and  faithful  as  thou  art 

To  all  thy  church  and  me, 
Give  a  new,  believing  heart. 

That  knows,  and  cleaves  to,  thee ; 
For  when  we  our  hearts  resign, 

0  Jesus,  to  be  fiU'd  with  thee. 
Thou  art  ours,  and  we  are  thine. 

Through  all  eternity! 


IXT: 
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r!  ia  the  Loi^,  who  doth  not  gziere, 
pir  needlesgly  reprove ; 
8«.vioiir«  we  thankfully  reoeive 
The  tokens  of  iby  lore. 

8  These  tokens  may  we  ever  prise, 

.  Axid  answer  their  intent. 
By  list'niBg  to  thy  word,  that  cxiai, — 
Be  zealous,  and  repent. 

iS7  5th  p.  M.  4  /iMt  In. 

Weak  andhelpleu, 

SON  of  God,  thy  bles^ng  grant; 
Sffll  supply  my  eveiT'  want ; 
Tree  of  life,  thine  influence  shed : 
From  thy  fulness  I  am  fed. 

2  Tend'rest  branch,  alas !  am  I, — 
Wither  without  thee  and  die ; 
Weak  as  helpless  infancy : 

0  confirm  my  soul  in  thee! 

3  Unsustain'd  by  thee,  I  fall ; 
Send  the  help  for  which  I  call : 
Weaker  than  a  braised  reed. 
Help  I  every  moment  need. 

4  All  my  hopes  on  thee  depend ; 
Love  me,  save  me  to  the  end ; 
Give  me  persevering  grace; 
Take  the  everlasting  praise. 

768  4thP.  M.  8S«,860. 

God  a  tmy  preient  heip  in  troMe, 

OGOD,  thy  faithfubess  I  plead: 
My  present  help  in  time  of  need. 
My  great  deliv'rer  thou ! 
Haste  to  mine  aid,  thine  ear  incUnby 
And  rescue  this  poor  soiil  of  niBe: 
I  claim  the  promiii  now. 
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2  Where  is  the  way  ?  ah,  show  m©  where, 
That  I  thy  mercy  may  declare, — 

The  power  that  sets  me  free : 
How  can  I  my  destruction  shnn  ? 
How  can  I  from  my  nature  run? 

Answer,  O  Lord,  for  me. 

3  One  only  way  the  erring  mind 
Of  man,  short-sighted  man,  can  find. 

From  inbred  sin  to  fly : 
Stronger  than  love,  I  fondly  thought 
Death,  only  death,  can  cut  the  knot. 

Which  love  cannot  imtie. 

4  But  thou,  0  Lord,  art  full  of  grace ; 
Thy  love  can  find  a  thousand  ways 

To  foolish  man  unknown : 
My  soul  upon  thy  love  I  cast; 

1  rest  me,  till  the  storm  be  past. 
Upon  thy  love  alone. 

5  Thy  faithful,  ^ise,  almighty  love. 
Still  every  stumbling-block  remove. 

And  make  an  open  way : 
Thy  love  shall  burst  the  shades  of  death, 
And  bear  me  from  the  gulf  beneath. 

To  everlasting  day. 

769  c.  M. 

Hie  Lord  is  my  rock, 

THOU  rock  of  my  salvation,  haste ; 
Extend  thine  ample  shade; 
And  let  it  over  me  be  cast, 
To  screen  my  naked  head. 

2  Defend  me  in  this  trying  hour; 
My  sure  protection  be; 

My  shelter  from  the  tempest's  power, 
Taj  I  am  fix'd  on  thee. 


''^y 
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.1) .  .^  O  set  inon  thyself  my  feet,. 
And  make  me  surely  stand ; 
FroA  fierce  temptation's  rage  and  hisai 
Protect  me  with  thy  hand. 

4  Kowlet  me  in  the  cleft  be  placed ; 

Nor  my  defence  remoye ; 
Wi&m  tb^ne  arms  of  lore  embraced, — 

ThpiB  arms  of  endless  love. 


w 


770  c.  M. 

Thi  ^adovf  of  a  ffreat  rock  in  aweary  lamL 

V 

OW  to  the  havai  of  thy  breast» 
0  S(Hi  of  man,  I  fly ; 
Be  thou  my  refuge  and  my  rest»  ^ 
For  0 !  the  storm  k  high. 

S  Protect  me  from  the  furious  blast ; 

My  shield  and  shelter  be: 
Hide  me,  my  Saviour,  till  o'erpast 

The  storm  of  sin  I  see. 

.    .     3  As  welcome  as  the  water-spring 
Is  to  a  barren  place, 
Jesus,  descend  on  me,  and  bring 
Thy  sweet,  refreshmg  grace. 

4  As  o'er  a  parch'd  and  weary  land, 
A  rock  extends  its  shade, 

.    So  hide  me,  SaYiour,  with  thy  hand, 
,  .       And  screen  my  naked  head. 

5  In  all  the  times  of  my  distress 
Thou  hast  my  succour  been ; 

And  m  my  utter  helplessness. 
Restraining  me  from  on; 

6  How  swift  to  ekve  me  didst  thou  mo?6 
In  every  laying  hour ; 

O  still  protect  me  with  thy  love, 
y> ;       And  ihield  me.  with  thy  powir* 
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771  .  12th  P.  M.  76, 76, 78, 76, 

A  shelter  from  the  atorm, 

SAVIOUR,  now.  in  me  perform 
The  work  thou  hast  begun ; 
Be  my  shelter  from  the  storm. 

My  shadow  from  the  smi : 
Weary,  parch'd  with  thirst,  and  famt, 

'nil  thou  the'  abiding  Spirit  breathe : 
Every  moment,  Lord,  I  want 
The  merit  of  thy  death. 

2  Never  shall  I  want  it  less 
When  thou  the  gift  hast  given, 

FiD'd  me  with  thy  righteousness. 
And  seal'd  the  heir  of  heaven ; 

1  will  trust  in  thee,  my  God, 
Till  I  thy  perfect  glory  see ; 

Till  the  sprinkling  of  thy  blood 
Shall  speak  me  up  to  thee. 

772  L.  M. 

The  Lord  is  my  refuge, 

WHY  is  my  heart  with  grief  oppress'd  ? 
Can  all  the  pains  I  feel  or  fear. 
Make  thee,  my  soul,  forget  thy  rest — 
Forget  that  God,  thy  God,  is  near  ? 

2  Hast  thou  not  often  calFd  the  Lord 
Thy  refuge,  thy  almighty  friend  ? 

And  canst  thou  fear  to  trust  that  word 
On  which  thy  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ? 

3  Lord,  form  my  temper  to  thy  will ; 
If  thou  my  faith  and  patience  prove, 

M^  ever^  painful  stroke  fulfil 
Thy  purposes  of  faithful  love. 

4  O  may  this  weak,  this  fainting  mind, 
A  Father's  hand,  adoring,  see  ; 

Confess  thee  just,  and  wise,  and  kind, 
Ami  trart  thy  ward,  and  clea^  to  thee. 


1  . 
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778  I*.  M. 

SMai  mdfmik  afA^rakmt. 

BRAHAM,  when  severely  tried. 
His  faith  by  hn  obedknoe  iAtow*d ; 
((/i^  !>Bb  with  the  h£TOh  eommaad  0Qna|)]iBd» 
'      •  And  gave  his  Isaac  bade  to  €kxL. 
8  fin  soa  the  fiather  ofier'd  np,-— 

Soft  of  his  a^  his  only  son ; 
^ObKoi  of  all  his  joy  and  hope, 

Aad  less  beloved  than  Qod  alone. 
,ii9  ,0  for  a -faith  like  his,  that  we 
'  >   The  bright  example  may  pursuii; 
May  gkuMy  give  up  all  to  tiiee, 
To  whom  our  more  than  all  is  due. 

4  Is  there  a  thing  tiuin  life  nu)ie  dear? 
A  thing  from  which  we  cannot  part  ? 
•  ; '  We  ettA ;  we  now  rejoice  to  tear 
The  iddi  from  our  bleeding  heart. 

d  Jesus,  accept  our  sacrifice; 

All  things  for  thee  we  count  but  Ices ; 
Lo !  at  thy  word  our  idol  dies, — 

Dies  on  the  altar  of  thy  cross. 

4  For  what  to  thee,  0  Lord,  we  .give, 
A  hundred-fold  we  here  obtain; 

And  soon  with  thee  shall  all  receive, 
And  loss  shall  be  eternal  gain. 

7t4  L.  M, 

JSope  in  Ood, 

OD  of  my  strength,  in  thee  dkmft 
'  A  refuge  from  distress  I  see ; 
O  whf  hast  thou  thine  aid  withdrawn? 
Why  hast  thou,  Lord,  forsaken  me? 

2  O  let  thy  light  my  footsteps  gjudil ; 

Thy  love  and  truth  my  spnit  ml; 
That  in  thy  house  I  may  rMd6^ 

And  worMp  it  thy  holy  hil. 


G' 
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3  Then  will  I  at  thine  altar  bend ; 
My  harp  its  softest  notes  shall  raise, 

And  from  my  lips  to  heaven  asoend 
The  song  of  thankfulness  and  praise. 

4  Why  then,  my  soul,  art  thou  cast  down? 
Why  art  thou  anxious  and  dklaress'd  ? 

Hope  thou  in  God,  his  mercy  own, 
For  I  shall  yet  enjoy  his  rest. 

775  c.  M. 

Trusting  in  the  merey  of  Chd, 

"HY,  O  my  soul,  0  why  depress'd. 
And  whence  thine  anxious  fears  ? 
Let  former  mercies  fix  thy  trust. 
And  check  thy  rising  tears. 

2  Affliction  is  a  stormy  deep. 
Where  wave  succeeds  to  wave; 

Though  o'er  my  head  the  billows  sweep, 
I  Imow  the  Lord  can  save. 

3  His  grace  and  mercy  trust,  my  soul, 
Nor  murmur  at  his  rod : 

In  vain  the  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
While  he  is  still  thy  God. 

776  S.  M. 

All-mfficiency  of  His  grace, 
JESUS,  my  Lord,  my  God, 
J    Thy  promise  I  embrace; 
And  hail,  beneath  the  Father's  rod. 
Thy  all-sufl5cient  grace. 

2  My  oft-repeated  prayer 
The  kindest  answer  gains. 

When,  by  thy  gracious  aid,  I  bear 
life's  keen  and  varied  pains. 

3  Should  dread  of  want  oppress, 
And  men  or  fiends  assail, — 

Infirmities  my  frame  oppress, 
And  earthly  comforts  fail, — 
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4  Still  may  I  trust  in  thee. 
And  calm  each  lising  fear; 

For  none  of  these  can  injure  me 
While  thou,  O  Christ,  art  near. 

5  My  faith  as  gold  refine ; 
Each  grace  and  >irtue  prove ; 

That  in  my  spotless  life  may  shine 
The  light  of  perfect  love. 

6  Thus  shall  thy  mighty  power 
Upon  thy  servant  rest ; 

Who  glories  in  the  trying  hour, 
By  thee  upheld  and  blest. 

777  c.  M. 

The  Lord  my  portion. 

FERNAL  Source  of  joys  divine. 
To  thee  my  soul  aspires ; 
0 !  could  I  say, — ^The  Lord  is  mine ! 
"Rs  all  my  soul  desires. 

2  My  hope,  my  trust,  my  life,  my  Lord, 
Assure  me  of  thy  love ; 

0 !  speak  the  kind,  transporting  word. 
And  bid  my  fears  remove. 

3  Then  shall  my  thankful  powers  rejoice. 
And  triumph  in  my  God, 

Till  heavenly  rapture  tune  my  voice 
To  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

778  C.  M. 

In  His  presence  there  is  fulness  of  joy, 

THY  gracious  presence,  O  my  God, 
All  that  I  wish  contains ; 
With  this,  beneath  affiction's  load, 
My  heart  no  more  complains. 

2  This  can  my  every  care  control, — 
Gild  each  dark  scene  with  light : 

This  is  the  sunshine  of  the  soul ; 
Without  it  all  is  night. 
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8  0  happy  Bcenes  above  the  sky. 
Where  thy  full  beams  impart 

Unclouded  beauty  to  the  eyct. 
And  rapture  to  the  heart. 

4  Her  portion  in  those  realms  oi  hGas, 
My  spirit  lon^  to  know ; 

My  wishes  termmate  in  this, 
Nor  can  they  rest  below. 

5  Lord,  shall  the  breathings  of  my  heart 
Aspire  in  yain  to  thee  ? 

Confirm  my  hope,  that  where  thou  art 
I  shall  forever  be. 

6  Then  shall  my  cheerful  spirit  sing 
The  darksome  hours  away, 

And  rise,  on  faith's  expanded  "vmig. 
To  everlasting  day. 

779  8.  M. 

Wkaao  trusteth  in  t?ie  Lord  shall  be  tafe, 

COMMIT  thou  all  thy  griefs 
And  ways  into  His  Imnds, — 
To  his  sure  trust  and  tender  care 

Who  earth  and  heaven  conunands ; 
Who  points  the  clouds  their  course;. 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey : 
He  shall  direct  thy  wand'ring  feet, — 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

9  Thou  on  ihe  Lord  rely. 
So,  safe,  shalt  thou  go  on ; 

Fix  on  his  work  thy  steadfast  eye. 

So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 
No  profit  canst  thou  gam 

By  self-consuming  care ; 
To  hbia  commend  thy  cause, — tm  ear 

Attends  the  softest  prayer. 
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780  S.  M. 

Me  ruUth  aU  things  well, 

&IVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears; 
Hope,  and  be  nndismay'd ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears; 

God  shall  lift  up  thy  head ; 
Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms. 

He  gently  clears  thy  way; 
Wait  tibou  his  time,  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

2  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart? 

Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 
Cast  oflf  the  weight, — ^let  fear  depart, 

And  every  care  be  gone. 
What  though  thou  rulest  not ; 

Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell. 
Proclaim, — God^sitteth  on  the  throne. 

And  ruleth  all  things  well. 

8  Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway 

To  choose  and  to  command : 
So  shalt  thou,  wond'ring,  own  his  way. 

How  wise,  how  strong  his  hand ! 
Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

His  counsel  shall  appear. 
When  fully  he  the  work  hath  wrought 

That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

781  LM. 

He  earethfor  you. 

PEACE,  troubled  soul,  thou  need'st  not  fear; 
Thy  great  Provider  still  is  near ; 
Who  fed  thee  last,  will  feed  thee  stfll : 
Be  calm,  and  sink  into  his  will. 

2  The  Lord,  who  built  the  earth  and  sky. 
In  mercy  stoops  to  hear  thy  cry ; 
Ifis  promise  all  may  freely  claim : 
Ask  and  receive  in  Jesus'  name. 

30 
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3  "Without  reserve  give  Christ  your  heirt; 
Let  him  his  righteonsness  impart ; 

Then  all  things  else  he  11  freely  give ; 
With  him  you  all  things  shall  receive. 

4  Thus  shall  the  soul  be  truly  blest. 
That  seeks  in  God  his  only  rest; 
May  I  that  happy  person  be. 

In  time  and  in  eternity. 

782  CM. 

Deliverance  is  cU  hand. 

MY  span  of  life  will  soon  be  done. 
The  passing  moments  say ; 
As  length  ning  shadows  o'er  the  mead, 
Proclaim  the  close  of  day. 

2  O  that  my  heart  might  dwell  aloof 
From  all  created  things; 

And  learn  that  wisdom  from  above. 
Whence  tnie  contentment  springs. 

3  Courage,  my  soul ;  thy  bitter  cross. 
In  every  trial  here, 

Shall  bear  thee  to  thy  heaven  above. 
But  shall  not  enter  there. 

4  The  sighing  ones,  that  humbly  seek 
In  sorrowing  paths  below. 

Shall  in  eternity  rejoice, 

Where  endless  comforts  flow. 

5  Soon  will  the  toilsome  strife  be  o'er. 
Of  sublimary  care, 

And  life's  dull  vanities  no  more 
This  anxious  breast  ensnare. 

6  Courage,  my  soul ;  on  God  rely ; 
Deliv'rance  soon  will  come ; 

A  thousand  ways  has  Providence 
To  bring  believers  home. 
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783  s.  M. 

Walking  by  faith. 

IF,  on  a  quiet  sea, 
Tow'rd  heaven  we  calmly  sail, 
With  grateful  hearts,  O  God,  to  thee, 
We  *11  own  the  fav'ring  gale. 

2  .But  should  the  surges  rise. 
And  rest  delay  to  come. 

Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm, 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 
All  yield  to  thy  control : 

Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

4  Teach  us,  in  every  state, 
To  make  thy  will  our  own ; 

And  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart. 
To  live  by  faith  alone. 

784  L.  M. 

In  hope,  believing  against  hope. 

AWAY,  my  unbelieving  fear ! 
Fear  shall  in  me  no  more  have  place ; 
My  Saviour  doth  not  yet  appear, — 

He  hides  the  brightness  of  his  face : 
But  shall  I  therefore  let  him  go, 

And  basely  to  the  tempter  yield  ? 
No,  in  the  strength  of  Jesus,  no, 
I  never  will  give  up  my  shield. 

2  Although  the  nne  its  fruit  deny. 

Although  the  olive  yield  no  oil. 
The  withering  fig-trees  droop  and  die. 

The  fields  elude  the  tiller's  toD, — 
The  empty  stall  no  herd  afford. 

And  perish  all  the  bleating  race, 
Yet  will  I  triumph  in  the  Lord, — 

The  God  of  my  salvation  praise. 


KBB  DunEB  Aim  nuoa     - 

M  lii  hope,  belieying  against  hope» 

JesuB,  my  Lc»rd,  mr  Ood,  I  <uahn; 
.  Jesus,  my  strength,  watt  lift  ni6  vipi 

Salvatioii  B  in  Jesos' name.  \ 

Te  me  he  Booa  shall  bring  it  ugh ; 

My  sonl  shall  then  outstrip 'Skb  wind; 
On  wings  of  love  mount  i»  om  l^fA., . 

And  leave  the  world  and  dn  bebhiL 

785  CM. 

CkuHng  mU  your  eoft  upon  ^m, 

STILL  on  the  L(»d  th^  trarden  idi 
Nor  let  a  care  remain ;      -  r 
His  m%hty  ann  shall  bear  thy  lodL  ; 
And  all  thy  griefs  sustain. 

2  Ne'er  wOl  the  Lord  Us  aid  deny 
To  those  who  trust  his  love; 

And  they  who  on  his  grace  rdj. 
Shall  sing  his  praise  above* 

786  CM. 

Glorying  in  tribulations. 

THEE,  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
Thee,  Saviour,  we  adore ; 
Thee  in  affliction's  furnace  praise* 
And  magnify  thy  power. 

2  Thy  power,  in  human  weakness  shown» 
Shall  make  us  all  entire ; 

We  now  thy  guardian  presence  own> 
And  walk,  unbumt,  m  fire. 

3  Thee,  Son  of  man,  by  faith  we  see. 
And  gloiy  in  our  Guide ; 

Surroimded  and  upheld  by  thee. 
The  fiery  test  abide. 

4  The  fire  our  graces  shall  lefoe. 
Till,  moulded  from  above. 

We  bear  the  character  divine, — 
Tlie  stamp  of  perfMt  love* 


4Qm  ^rasmiTATioir. 


-' *TS7  c.  M. 

i  yfWBd  thine  Israel's  fuiihfiil  thiee^ 
ja-ilW  Who  faiBved  the  tynmt's  ire, 
Who  nobly  scom'd  to  bow  the  Imee, 

JIbI  wuk'd,  unhurt,  in  fire : — 
QthwUio  then*  fiaith  into  mj  hroast* 

In  efery  trying  hour ; 
And  stana»  O  &m  of  man,  confessed 
In-all  thy  saying  power ! 

.  |^.!(^lul9  thou,  Alm^ty  Lord,  art  n^h, 
MJ  soul  disdains  to  fear ; 
B^A^  m  and  Satan  I  defy, 

wiD  impotently  neai: ; 
The  earth  and  h^  their  wars  may  wago^- 
I  mark  thdr  yain  design : 
i  «  Jhftd  eahnly  nnile  to  see  them  rage 
.  ..Against  a  child  of  thine. 

^'T^S.  S.M. 

xlto  w^ehangeable  truth  arid  lave  of  Jeiut. 
QDBMISSIVELY,  my  God, 
O  I  all  to  thee  resign, 
And  bow  before  thy  chast'ning  rod; 
Vtfr  will  I,  Lord,  repine. 

-'-'9  Why  should  my  heart  complain^ 
When  wisdom,  truth,  and  kye 
IMrect  the  stroke,  inflict  the  piain, 
And  point  to  joys  abovet 

9  How  short  my  suff'rmgs  here; 

How  needful  every  cross: 
Away  with  doubts  distrust^  and  htia, 
•    Nor  call  my  gain  my  loss. 

4  Then  giye,  or  take  away, 
111  bless  thy  saored  Name : 

Jatos  to-day,  and  yesterday. 
And  eyer,  is  the 
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789  1st  P.M.  6/iiief8s. 
SUadfati  reliance  and  eomfdmd  an/tot/M^ion. 

THOUGH  waves  and  stonns  go  o'er  ay  head. 
Though  strength,  and  heal£,  and  fneadB  be 
gone; 
Though  joys  he  wither'd  all,  and  dead, 

Hiongh  every  comfort  be  withdrawn ; 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  reUes, — 
Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

2  Fix'd  on  this  gi'ound  will  I  remain. 
Though  my  heart  fail,  and  flesh  decay ; 

This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain. 
When  earth's  foundations  melt  away ; 

Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove^ 

Loved  with  an  everlasting  Lo\'e. 

790  1st  P.M.  6/tiM«88. 
IwUlfear  no  evUyfgr  thou  art  wUhme, 

PEACE,  doubting  heart,  my  God's  I  am ; 
Who  formed  me  man  forbids  my  fear ; 
The  Lord  hath  call'd  me  by  my  name ; 

The  Lord  protects,  forever  near : 
His  blood  for  me  did  once  atone. 
And  still  he  loves  and  guards  his  own. 

2  When,  passing  through  the  watery  deep, 
I  ask  in  faith  his  promised  aid. 

The  waves  an  awful  distance  keep. 

And  shrink  from  my  devoted  head : 
Fearless,  their  violence  I  dare ; 
They  cannot  harm,  for  God  is  there ! 

3  To  Him  mine  eye  of  faith  I  turn. 
And  through  the  fire  pursue  my  way ; 

The  fire  forgets  its  power  to  bum, — 

The  lambent  flames  around  me  play : 
I  own  his  power,  accept  the  sign. 
And  shout  to  prove  the  Saviour  mine. 
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791  s.  M. 

The  9ure  fmmdaiion. 

Pr  every  tryi^  hour 
Mj  soul  to  Jesus  flies ; 

1  trust  in  his  ahnighty  power, 

When  swelling  billows  rise. 

2  His  comforts  bear  me  up ; 
I  trust  a  faithful  God ; 

The  sure  foundation  of  my  hope 
Is  in  my  Saviour's  blood. 

3  Loud  hallelujahs  sing, 

To  our  Redeemer's  Same ;         ^ 
In  joy  or  sorrow — ^life  or  death — 
His  love  is  stOl  the  same. 

792  1st  P.  M.  0  Wwfj?  8s. 
The  servant  ehall  he  as  hie  Lord. 

THY  every  suffering  servant,  Lord, 
Shall  as  his  perfect  Master  be ; 
To  all  thy  inward  life  restored, 

And  outwardly  confoiin'd  to  thee : 
Out  of  thy  grave  the  saints  shall  rise. 
And  grasp,  through  death,  the  glorious  prize. 

2  This  is  the  straight,  the  royal  way 
That  leads  us  to  the  courts  above : 

Here  let  us  ever,  ever  stay, 

Till,  on  the  wings  of  perfect  love. 

We  take  our  last,  triumphant  flight. 

From  Calvary's  to  Zion's  height. 

793  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 
Triumphant  confidence  in  the  Saviour, 

STILL  nigh  me,  0  my  Saviour,  stand, 
And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hour ; 
I£de  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand ; 

Show  forth  in  me  thy  saving  power : 
Still  be  thy  arms  my  sure  defence, 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  pluck  me  thence. 
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2  Since  thou  bast  bid  me  come  to  Ihei^ 
(Good  as  tbou  art,  md  rtrcmg  to  sare,) 

111  walk  o'er  life's  tempestuous  8e% 
Upborae  by  the  unyieldiiig  ware; 
Dauntless,  though  rods  of  pnde  be  neir. 
And  yawning  whirlpools  of  despair. 

3  When  darlmess  intercepts  the  8kiei» 
And  sorrow's  wayes  around  me  roD, 

And  high  the  storms  of  troubles  lise^ 

And  half  o'erwhelm  my  sinking  sod ; 
My  soul  a  sudden  calm  shall  feel. 
And  hear  a  whisper, — Peace ;  be  still! 

4  "^ough  in  afiSiction's  furnace  tried. 

Unhurt,  on  snares^ and  death  111  tread; 
Though  sin  assail,  and  hell,  thrown  wid^ 

Pour  all  its  flames  upon  my  head ; 
Like  Moses'  bush  111  mount  the  bighiar, 
And  flourish,  unconsumed,  in  fire. 

794  L.M. 

It  is  I;  be  not  afraid, 

W'HEN  power  divine  in  mortal  form 
Hush'd  with  a  word  the  raging  ttoaUt 
In  soothing  accents  Jesus  said, — 
Lo,  it  is  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

2  So  when  in  silence  nature  sleeps. 
And  lonely  watch  the  mourner  keeps, 
One  thought  shall  every  pang  remove- 
Trust,  feeble  man,  thy  Maker's  love. 

3  Ood  calms  the  tumult  and  the  stofnai 
He  rules  the  seraph  and  the  worm : 
No  creature  is  by  him  forgot 

Of  those  who  know,  or  know  him  not. 

4  And  when  the  last  dread  hour  shall  eoiDfit 
And  shudd'ring  nature  wait  her  doom. 
This  voice  shall  wake  the  pious  dead,-^ 
LOf  it  is  I ;  be  not  afraid. 


PATBEairoB  Ain>.HEsmirATioir.      4J9 
795  L  M. 

J3m  Ummg  kindmen  U  better  than  life, 

OGOD,  tihou  art  my  God  alone ; 
Eaily  to  thee  my  soul  shall  cry; 
A  piW  in  a  land  ^owB,- 
A  uiitsty  land,  whose  springs  are  dry. 

2  Thee,  m  the  watches  of  the  night. 

When  I  rememher  on  my  hed, 
Thy  presence  makes  the  d£u*kness  hght ; 

Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 

8  Better  than  life  itself,  thy  love ; 

Dearer  than  all  heside  to  me ; 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above. 

Or  what  on  earth,  compared  with  thee  ? 

4  Praise  with  my  heart,  my  mind,  my  voice. 

For  all  thy  mercy  I  will  give ; 
My  soul  shall  still  in  God  rejoice, — 

My  tongue  shall  bl^ss  thee  while  I  live. 

796  12th  P.  M.  16, 16, 18, 16. 

Jlami,  the  same  yesterday^  to-day^  and  forever, 

CAST  on  the  fidelity 
Of  my  redeeming  Lord, 

1  shall  his  salvation  see, 

According  to  his  word : 
Credence  to  his  word  I  give  ; 

My  Saviour  in  distresses  past 
Will  not  now  his  servant  leave. 

But  bring  me  through  at  last. 

2  Better  than  my.  boding  fears 
To  me  thou  oft  hast  proved ; 

Oft  observed  my  silent  tears. 

And  challenged  thy  beloved : 
Mercy  to  my  rescue  flew, 

And  death  unmtisp'd  his  fainting  prey ; 
Pain  before  thy  face  withdrew. 

And  sorrow  fled  away. 
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8  Now  as  yesteidAy  the  Buae, 

Li  all  my  troubieB  ni^ 
JeaoB,  on  wy  word  and  name 

I  steadfasUy  rely: 
Sure  as  now  &e  jpef  I  fed. 

The  promised  joy  I  soon  shall  have; 
Saved  agun,  to  sinn^ns  tell 

Thy  power  and  will  to  save. 

4  To  thy  blessed  will  reagn'd. 

And  stay'd  on  that  alone>      , 
I  thy  perfect  strength  shall  flbd,— ^  ^ 

"niy  faithful  mercies  own ; 
Compass'd  round  with  songs  of 

My  all  to  my  Redeemer  pv^i; 
Spread  thy  miracles  of  grace* 

And  to  thy  glory  lire. 


■ »  ■ 


STEADFASTNESS  AND  SBOWTH  IN  eiAOK. 

797  CM. 

Vanity  of  earthly  enJoynMmU. 

HOW  vain  are  all  thin^  here  below; 
How  false,  and  yet  now  fwr ! 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too. 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

Give  but  a  flattering  light ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh, 

Where  we  possess  delight. 


3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest 
The  partners  of  our  blood, 

How  they  divide  our  wav'ring  minJi> 
And  leave  but  half  for  God. 
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4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love. 
How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense ; 

Thidier  the  warm  affections  moye. 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

5  My  Savionr,  let  thy  beauties  be 
My  soul's  eternal  food ; 

And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  good. 

798  9th  P.  M.  87,87,87,87. 

Worldly  pleasures  renounced. 

VAIN  are  all  terrestrial  pleasures ; 
Mix'd  with  dross  the  purest  gold ; 
Seek  we  then  for  heavenly  treasures, — 

Trei»ui«8  never  waiting  old. 
Let  our  best  affections  centre 

On  the  things  around  the  throne : 
There  no  thief  can  ever  enter; 
Moth  and  rust  are  there  unknown. 

2  Eartnly  joys  no  longer  please  us  ; 

Here  would  we  renounce  them  all ; 
Seek  our  only  rest  in  Jesus, — 

Him  our  Lord  and  Master  call. 
Faith,  our  languid  spirits  cheering. 

Points  to  brighter  worlds  above ; 
Bids  us  look  for  his  appearing ; 

Bids  us  triumph  in  ms  love. 

8  May  our  light  be  always  burning, 

And  our  loins  be  girded  round. 
Waiting  for  our  Lord's  returmng, — 

Longing  for  the  welcome  sound. 
Thus  the  Christian  life  adorning, 

Never  need  we  be  afraid. 
Should  he  come  at  night  or  morning, 

Early  dawn,  or  evening  shade. 
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LORD,  m  iha  ■Im^ili  cf  gwM% 
Wkh  a  1^  honi  aad  fira% 
Mysdt  mj  leadue  of  dvp, 
I  eoBJmmte  to  Iheei 

2  Tby  nosora'd  aerrant^  I 
Rotore  to  tiwe  thiiK  omi; 

And  fiponi  tiiis  moment  firs  or  Ae^ 
To  serve  my  God  alone. 

800  18th  p.  M.  WMW^ 

IkterwumtdtokmommdkimgbmiJmnmmdkimmwif/ki 

VAIN,  dehttive  woild,  adiei^ 
With  aU  of  <a«stiire  good : 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue. 

Who  hought  me  wiQk  lus  UoqIi 
An  thy  jdeinires  I  fbreffo; 

I  trample  on  thy  weuth  and  piiie; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  kaow. 
And  Jesus  crucified.  ^ 

2  Other  knowledge  I  disdam ; 

Tb  all  but  Yamty : 
Christ,  the  Lamb  of  Qod,  was  ahiii,-' 

He  tasted  death  for  me. 
Me  to  save  from  endless  wo 

The  sin-atoning  Victim  died : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

8  Here  wiU  I  set  up  nry  rest; 

My  fluctuating  heart 
From  tiie  haven  of  his  bieaat 

^ball  never  m<»re  depart : 
Whither  should  a  anner  go? 

His  wounds  for  me  stand  Qp6tt  lAf 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

,   / . 
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4  Him  to  know  is  life  and  peace. 
And  pleasure  without  end ; 

This  is  all  my  happiness, 

On  Jesus  to  depend ; 
Daily  in  his  ^race  to  ^row, 

Ajid  ever  m  his  faiui  abide ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

5  0  that  I  could  all  invite. 
This  saving  truth  to  prove ; 

Show  the  length,  the  breadth,  the  h^ht. 

And  depth  of  Jesus*  love  1 
Fain  I  would  to  sinners  show 

The  blood  by  faith  alone  applied; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

801  C.  M. 

Steadfast  faith. 
lyrY  God,  I  know,  I  feel  thee  mine, 
lu_  And  will  not  quit  my  claim. 
Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  thine. 
And  all  renew'd  I  am. 

2  I  hold  thee  with  a  trembling  hand, 

And  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  steadfastly  by  fj^ith  I  stand. 

And  all  thy  goodness  know. 

802  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  8s. 

Fcllowin^  the  Lamb. 

VHAT  now  is  my  object  and  aim? 
What  now  is  my  hope  and  desire  ? 
To  follow  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
And  after  his  image  aspire : 
My  hope  is  all  centred  in  thee ; 

I  trust  to  recover  thy  love ; 

On  earth  thy  salvation  to  see, 

And  then  to  enjoy  it  above. 


•       t'^       ^"-  -•■■■•■   -J 
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803  irt  p.  IL  e  fiM  8b. 

IwiUfoUcw  thse  whifkmrmewer  ikom  gomi, 
'ASTER,  I  own  thy  limfal  elaim; 
Thine,  whoQj  tlune,  I  kmg  to  bb; 
Thou  seest,  at  last»  I  inDiiv  am. 

Where'er  thou  go'st,  to  Killorvr  thee; 
Myself  in  all  i^xa^  to  deny ; 
Thine,  wholly  thme,  to  IBve  and  die. 

2  Pleasure,  and  wittdth,  and  praise  no  wot 
Shall  lead  my  captive  aoul  astray ; 

My  fond  pm:8iiit8  I  all  gm  o'er ; 
Thee,  ooly  thee,  resomd  to'  obey : 

My  own  in  aU  tiihigs  to  resign. 

And  know  no  other  will  bat  tibine. 

804  L.  k 

The  tMH0  teaiUd  at  the  crwa. 

LORD,  I  am  thme,  entirely  thine» 
Pmt^hased  and  saved  by  blood  dxfine; 
With  fall  consent  thine  I  would  be. 
And  own  thy  sov'reign  right  in  me. 

2  Grant  one  poor  shmer  more  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace ; 
A  wretched  shmer,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransom'd  by  Immannel's  blood. 

3  Thine  would  I  live — ^thiae  would  I  die; 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity ; 
The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal. 
And  now  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

4  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God, — 
Thee,  my  new  M^ter,  now  I  caQ, 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  alL 

5  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 
The  great  engagement  to  perfcmn; 
Thy  grace  can  ndl  assistanoe  lend. 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend. 
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805  c.  M. 

The  world  htu  lost  its  charms, 

LET  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue ; 
It  has  no  charms  for  me : 
Once  I  admired  its  trifles  too, 
But  grace  hath  set  me  free. 

2  Its  pleasures  can  no  longer  please, 

Nor  happiness  afford : 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these. 

Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

d  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 

The  stars  are  all  conceal'd. 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away. 

When  Jesus  is  reveard. 

4  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice; 

I  bid  them  all  depart : 
His  name,  his  love,  his  gracious  vcice. 

Have  fix*d  my  roving  heart. 

806  L.  M. 

Heavenly  bliss  in  prospect 

ARI8E,  my  soul,  on  wings  sublime. 
Above  the  vanities  of  time ; 
Let  faith  now  pierce  the  veil,  and  see 
The  glories  of  eternity. 

2  Bom  by  a  new,  celestial  birth. 
Why  should  I  grovel  here  on  earth? 
Why  grasp  at  vain  and  fleeting  toys. 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys  ? 

8  Shall  aught  beguile  me  on  the  road, — 
The  narrow  road  that  leads  to  God? 
Or  can  I  love  this  earth  so  well. 
As  not  to  long  with  God  to  dwell  ? 

4  To  dwell  with  God, — ^to  taste  his  love, 
Ib  the  full  heaven  enjoy'd  above : 
The  glorious  expectation  now 
Is  heavenly  bliss  begun  below. 
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807  C.lt 

JSb  90fv%e€  is  p€tjvei  ^nnotii* 

BEHOLD !  I  come  with  J07  to  do 
The  Master's  blessed  wO} ; 
My  Lord  in  outward  woria  jrarane. 

And  serve  his  pleasure  jstul. 
Thus  fiaithful  to  my  Lord's  command}^ 

I  choose  the  better  part. 
And  serve  with  careful  Martiha'a  haoA, 
But  loving  Mary's  heart. 

2  Though  careful,  without  care  I  am. 
Nor  feel  my  happy  toil,— 

Preserved  in  peace  by  Jesus'  Name, 

Supported  by  his  smile : 
Bejoicing  thus  my  faith  to  show. 

His  service  my  reward ; 
While  every  work  I  do  below, 

I  do  it  to  the  Lord. 

3  0 !  that  the  world  the  art  might  know 
Of  living  thus  to  thee ; 

And  find  their  heaven  begun  below. 

And  here  thy  glory  see ; 
Walking  in  all  the  works  prepared 

To  exercise  their  grace. 
They  gain  at  last  their  full  reward. 

Ana  see  thy  glorious  face. 

808  C.  M. 

Seif-dedieaUon  to  the  Lord. 

RETURN,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest; 
From  God  no  longer  roam ; 
His  hand  hath  bountifully  blest; 
His  goodness  calls  thee  home. 

2  What  shall  I  render  unto  thee. 

My  Saviour  in  distress. 
For  all  thy  benefits  to  me. 

So  great  and  numberless  ? 
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a  nk  will  I  do  forHiy^  kWt  iike. 
And  thm  thy  power  proobim; 

ThO'Mqi  of  thy  nhratkm  take, 
And  oaH  upon  thy  Name. 

4.JPi0U  God  of  coY^ianted  grace. 

Hear  and  reoord  my  yow. 
While  k  ihy  eourto  I  seek  thy  fmae. 

And  at  tone  altar  bow : — 

5  Henoefcrth'  to  thee  myaelf  I  ghe ; 

Wkh  m^  heart  and  eye 
To  walk  before  thee  while  I  hve, 

Aad  hleaa  thee  when  I  die. 

869  L.  M. 

r\  Loftd,  I  haye  aeceptanee  found 
With  thee,  or  fayour  in  thy  ngbt, 
StiU  wkh  thy  grac^  and  truth  fimrroand. 
And  arm  me  with  thy  Spint's  might. 

8  ;0  B^7  I  hear  thy  warning  yoice, 
'And  timely  fly  from  danger  near; 
With  rey'rence  unto  thee  rejoice. 
And  loye  thee  with  a  filial  fear: 

3  Still  hold  my  soul  in  second  life. 
And  suffer  not  my  feet  to  slide : 

Support  me  in  the  glorious  strife, 
ibid  comfort  me  on  every  side. 

4  0  ^ye  me  faith,  and  faiUi's  inereaa0 
Finish  the  work  began  in  me ; 

Ifnaerye  my  soul  in  perfect  peace. 
And  let  me  always  rest  on  thee. 

810  S.  M. 

Fear  oftffmdimg  CM 

LORD,  if  thon  hast  bestow'd 
On  me  this  gracKMia  fear. 
This  horror  of  onBoding  God, — 
O  keep  it  always  hero;- 
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2  And  that  I  never  mcnre 
May  from  thy  ways  depart^ 

Enter,  with  all  thy  mercy  s  power. 
And  dwell  within  my  heart. 

811  C.  M. 

Tht  Hetoard  of  the  Lord, 

FATHER,  into  thy  hands  alcme 
I  have  my  all  restored : 
My  all,  thy  property  I  own : 
The  steward  of  the  Jjord. 

2  ConficUng  wholly  in  thy  lore. 
Through  Jesus  strength'nii^  me, 

1  wait  thy  faithfulness  to  prove. 
And  give  hack  all  to  thee. 

3  Determined  all  thy  will  to*  obey. 
Thy  blessings  I  rcst(»e; 

Give,  Lord,  or  take  thy  gifts  away, 
I  praise  thee  evermore. 

812  C.  M. 

Nat  ashamed  of  the  Oo9pd, 
'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  his  cause ; 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  word, — 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God ! — I  know  his  name ; 
His  name  is  all  my  trust  ; 

Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame. 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands. 
And  he  can  well  secure 

What  I  Ve  committed  to  his  hands, 
1^1  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 
Before  his  Father's  face, 

And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 

Appoint  my  fu>ul  a  place. 
'6* 
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813  L.  M. 

Noi  aahamed  ofjenu. 

rlSUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee ! 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, — 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days. 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus ! — ^that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend ; 
No ! — ^when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame,-— 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  Name. 

8  Ashamed  of  Jesus ! — ^yes,  I  may. 
When  I  've  no  guilt  to  wash  away ; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  queU,  no  soul  to  save. 

4  Till  then — ^nor  is  my  boastinff  vain — 
Tni  then,  I  boast  a  Saviour  slam ; 
And  O,  may  this  my  glory  be, — 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 

814  c.  M. 

Waiting  upon  the  Lord. 

STILL,  for  thy  loving-kindness,  Lord, 
I  in  thy  temple  wait : 

1  look  to  find  thee  in  thy  word, 
Or  at  thy  table  meet. 

2  Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  ways, 
I  wait  to  learn  thy  inll : 

SQent  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
And  hear  thee  say, — Be  still ! 

8  Be  still !  and  know  that  I  am  God ; — 

TRs  all  I  live  to  know ; 
To  feel  the  virtue  of  thy  blood, 

And  spread  it«  praise  below. 
4  I  wait  my  vigour  to  renew, — 

Thine  image  to  retrieve ; 
The  veil  of  outward  thmgs  pass  through. 

And  gasp  in  thee  to  hve. 
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815  8.  M. 

The  ngnature  of  Oodft  love 

LORD,  in  thy  hand  I  Be, 
And  wait  thy  will  to  prove ; 
My  Potter,  stamp  on  me,  thy  elayy 

Thine  only  stamp  of  love :  -    . 
Be  this  my  whole  desire; 
I  know  that  it  is  thine ; 
Then  kindle  in  my  soul  a  fire 
Which  shall  forever  shine. 

d  O  plant  in  me  thy  mind ; 

O  nx  in  me  thy  home ; 
So  shall  I  cry  to  all  mankmd, — 

Come  to  the  waters,  come. 
Jesus  is  full  of  grace ; 

To  all  his  bowels  move ; 
Behold  in  me,  ye  fallen  race. 

That  God  is  only  love. 

816  L.  M. 

Living  to  the  glory  of  Ood. 

OTHOU !  who  hast  at  thy  command 
The  hearts  of  all  men  in  thy  hand ; 
Our  wayward,  erring  hearts  inclme 
To  have  no  other  will  but  thine. 

2  Our  wishes,  our  desires,  control ; 
Mould  every  purpose  of  the  soul ; 
O'er  all  may  we  victorious  prove 
That  stands  between  us  and  thy  love. 

3  Thrice  blest  will  all  our  blessings  be. 
When  we  can  look  through  them  to  thee ; 
When  each  glad  heart  its  tribute  pays 
Of  love,  and  gratitude,  and  praise. 

4  And  while  we  to  thy  glory  live. 
May  we  to  thee  all  glory  give. 
Until  the  final  summons  come. 
That  calls  thy  willing  servants  iKnne. 
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617  L,M. 

ZMmff  to  Mftw  the  mwm  of  OIMal 
*1CT  gracioiui  Lord,  I  own  thy  xiglii 
SjL  To  every  service  I  can  pay, 
And  can  it  my  sapreme  delight 

To  hear  thy  dictates,  and  obey. 

f  What  is  my  being  but  for  thee, — 

Its  sTire  supporty  its  noblest  end  ? 
Tis  my  delight  thy  face  to  see, 

Axid  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Frtend. 
8  I  would  not  sigh  for  worldly  joy. 

Or  to  increase  my  worldly  gooa ; 
Nor  future  days  nor  powers  employ 

To  spread  a  soundmg  name  abroad. 

4  Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  Kve, — 
To  him  who  for  my  ransom  died ; 

Mbr  could  aU  worldly  honour  give 
Such  bliss  as  crowns  me  at  his  ^de. 

5  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless. 
When  youthful  vigour  is  no  more ; 

'And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
Wa  saving  love,  his  glorious  power. 

818     .  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

Looking  unto  Jetus. 

ARE  there  not  in  the  labourer's  day 
Twelve  hours,  in  which  he  safely  may 
Wa  calling's  woik  puraue  ? 
Though  sin  and  Satan  still  are  near, 
Nor  sm  nor  Satan  can  I  fear. 
With  Jesus  in  my  view. 

8  light  of  the  world !  thy  beams  I  bless ; 
On  thee,  bright  Sun  of  righteousness. 

My  faith  hath  fix'd  its  eye : 
Guided  by  thee,  through  all  I  go. 
Nor  fear  the  ruin  spread  below. 

For  thou  «rt  ahrays  nigh. 
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3  Ten  thoi^and  snareiB  my  paths  besets 
Yet  will  I^  Lord,  the  work  complete. 

Which  thou  to  me  hast  given ; 
Regardless  of  the  pains  I  feel. 
Close  by  the  gates  of  death  and  heU, 

I  ui^e  my  way  to  heaven. 

819  8.  M. 

Strengthen  the  feeak  handt. 

THOU  seest  our  weakness.  Lord ; 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee ; 
0  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 
CcHifirm  the  feeble  knee. 

2  Let  us  in  life,  in  death, 

Thy  steadfast  truth  declare ; 
And  publish,  with  our  latest  breath. 

Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 

820  2d  P.M.  BlinetBa. 

The  image  of  the  heavenly. 

LORD  over  all,  sent  to  fulfil 
Thy  gracious  Father's  sovereign  will. 
To  thy  dread  sceptre  will  I  bow ; 
With  duteous  revVence  at  thy  feet. 
Like  humble  Mary,  lo !  I  sit ; 

Speak,  Lord,  thy  servant  heareth  now. 

2  The  world,  sin,  death,  oppose  in  vain ; 
Thou,  by  thy  dying,  death  hast  slam. 

My  great  Deliverer,  and  my  God ! 
In  vain  does  the  old  dragon  rage ; 
In  vain  all  hell  its  powers  engage ; 

None  can  withstand  thy  conquering  blood. 

3  Renew  thine  image.  Lord,  in  me ; 
Lowly  and  gentle  may  I  be ; 

No  charms  but  these  to  thee  are  dear ; 
No  anfirer  may'st  thou  ever  find. 
No  pnde  in  my  unruffled  mind. 

But  fiuth  and  heaven-bom  peace  be  there. 


»,''■ 
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4  A  Pttiontj  a  yictorioTis  mind. 
That  fife  and  all  things  casti  behind, 
Sprii^.fcffth  obement  to  ihj  call ; 
A  Jbieart  that  no  desire  can  move, 
Birt  fltQl  t'  adore»  believe,  and  lore, 
.  QiviB  me,  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  all ! 

821  L.  M. 

The  aU-fuffident  Portion. 

OLOYE,  thy  soy'reign  aid  impart. 
And  guard  the  gift  thyself  nast  given : 
My  porfion,  thou,  my  treasure  art. 
My  fife,  and  liappmess,  and  heaven. 

2  Would  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  share  ? 

lllKHiffh  deiar  as  life  the  idol  be, 
Ihe  idd  from  my  breast  1 11  tear, 

Besolved  to  seek  my  all  in  thee. 

8  Whate'er  I  fondly  counted  mme, 
To  thee,  my  Lord,  I  here  restore ; 

Oladly  I  all  to  thee  resign ; 
One  me  thyself,  I  ask  no  more. 

822  1st  P.  M.  d /fMCs  8s. 
Circumgpeetion. 

VATCH'D  by  the  world's  malignant  eye. 
Who  load  us  with  reproach  and  shame. 
As  servants  of  the  Lord  most  high. 
As  zealous  for  his  glorious  Name, 
We  ought  in  all  his  paths  to  move 
With  holy  fear  and  humble  love. 

2  That  wisdom,  Lord,  on  us  bestow. 

From  every  evil  to  depart ; 
To  stop  the  mouth  of  every  foe, 

While,  upright  both  in  life  and  heart, 
The  proofs  of  godly  fear  we  give. 
And  show  them  how  the  Chnstiaiis  live. 


ji 
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823  iBt  P.  M.  6  tiM  Si. 

I  THANK  thee,  uncfeated  Sun, 
That  thy  bright  beEons  on  bm  havevhbed; 
I  thank  thee,  imo  hast  oyerihtowii 
My  foes,  and  heal'd  my  wounded  ndnd; 

1  thank  thee,  whose  enliyening  yoioe 
ffids  my  freed  heart  in  thee  rejoice. 

2  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtfol  race. 

Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray ;  * 

Stren^en  my  feet»  with  steady  pace 

StiU  to  press  forward  in  thy  war ; 
"hfy  soul  and  flesh,  0  Lord  of  might, 
Ful,  satiate,  with  thy  heavenly  l^lit 

S  Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshii^teaaii ; 

Give  to  my  heart  chaste,  huIoVd  fins; 
Give  to  my  soul,  with  filial  feaara, 

The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  inanrei^ 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

4  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown ; 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  thy  frown 

Or  smile,  thy  sceptre  or  thy  rod. 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay; 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 

824  5th  P.  M.  4 /«ie9  Vs. 
Christ  liveth  in  me. 

LOVING  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  thy  gracious  hands  I  am ; 
Make  me.  Saviour,  what  thou  art ; 
live  thyself  within  my  heart. 

2  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  praise ; 
Serve  thee  all  my  happy  days ; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ  the  holy  child  in  me. 


.^ 
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825  L.  M. 

Fdhwmg  the  Samtmr. 

OTHOU,  to  whose  aU-aearohiii^  i^t 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  hght^ 
Searoh^'proYe  my  heart,  it  pants  for  tiiee; 
O  ttUst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free. 

2  Waah  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross ; 
Nail  my  afiections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  each  thought ;  let  all  within 
fis  (^lean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  dean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray. 
Be  thoa  my  light,  be  thou  my  way: 
ITo  foes,  no  yialence  I  fear, 

"So  frand^  while  thou,  my  God*  art  near. 

4  When  rising  fkx)ds  my  soul  o'erfkiw,-— * 
When  woks  my  heart  in  waves  of  w(v — 
Jeikn^  thy  timely  aid  impart^ 

And  raiae  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

5  Samur,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see, 
jbttontless,  untired,  I  follow  thee ; 
O  ki  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 

9  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 
Xy  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
Tin  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease. 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

826  ,.  _    l^M. 

Evermore  gwe  u$  tkU  bread, 

FATHER,  supply  my  every  need ; 
Sustain  the  life  thyself  hast  given; 
0  grant  the  never-failing  bread, — 

The  manna  that  comes  down  frt»n  heaven. 

8  The  gracious  fruits  of  righteousnesSy 
Thy  blessings*  nnexhausted  stcxre, 

Jn  me  abundantly  increaae, 
Nor  ever  let  me  hanger  more. 
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S  Lei  me  DO  more,  in  deep  eompUnl^ 
My  lefumesB,  O  my  kamen!  cry: 

Akme  ooosomed  unlli  pimngwan^ 
Of  aU  my  Fai&er^s  diildrea  L 

4  The  pan^  tliirst,  the  fond  dnire. 
Thy  jqyoiis  presence  diall  remove ; 

But  my  fim  soul  shall  stall  reqidre 
A  whole  eternity  of  love. 

827  L.lt 

7%ewdl  ofUving  water. 

rSU8,  the  gift  divme  I  know. 
The  gift  ^Bvine  I  ask  of  thee; 
The  living  water  now  bestow. 
Thy  Sprit  and  thyself,  on  me. 

2  For  thou  of  life  the  fomitam  art» 
None  else  can  give  or  talkB  awsy; 

O  may  I  iSnd  it  in  my  heart, 
And  with  me  may  it  ever  stsy. 

3  Thns  may  I  drink, — and  thirst  no  more 
For  drops  of  finite  hapjmiess ; 

Spring  up,  O  well,  in  heavenly  power. 
In  streams  of  pure  perennial  peace. 

828  C.  M. 

Strength  renewed  by  waiting  upcn  the  Lord, 

LORD,  I  believe  thy  every  word. 
Thy  every  promise  true ; 
And  lo !  I  wait  on  thee,  my  Lord, 
Till  I  my  strength  renew. 

2  If  in  this  feeble  flesh  I  may 
Awhile  show  forth  thy  praise, 

Jesus,  support  the  tott'ring  clay. 
And  lei^then  out  my  days. 

d  If  such  a  worm  as  I  can  spread 

The  common  Saviour's  name. 
Let  BSm  who  raised  thee  from  the  dead, 

QuiokeQ  my  moirtal  teme. 
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4  BSHlet  me  live  thy  blood  to  show, 

Wliicli  piugeB  every  stain ; 
And  ffladly  Imger  out  1>elow 

A  few  more  years  m  pain. 

829  l»t  P.  M.  6  Une$  8b. 

Ohnit  in  ycu,  the  hope  o/ghry. 

rpHOIJ  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height, 
X  Whose  depth  nnfathom'd,  no  man  laMf4%i 
I  see  from  far  thy  beauteous  light ;     y^ 

Inly  I  siirh  for  thy  reppse :       J^^ 
My  likrt?  jom'd,  Lr  S-tfT 
At  fsst^  tin  it  finds  rest  in  thee. 

S  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun. 
That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share  ? 

A£,  tear  it  thenee,  and  reign  alobe. 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ; 

Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free. 

When  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee. 

8  0  hide  thia  self  from  me,  that  I 
No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live ; 

My  vfle  affections  crucify, 

Ifor  let  one  darling  lust  survive ; 

In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see, 

Nothing  desire  or  seek,  but  thee. 

4  O  Love,  thy  sov'reign  aid  impart, 

To  save  me  from  low-thouehted  care ; 
Chase  this  self-will  through  tdl  my  hearty 

Through  all  its  latent  mases  there : 
Make  me  thy  duteous  child,  that  I, 
Ceaseless,  may  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

5  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  caD ; 

Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say,-^ 

I  am  thy  love,  thy  Gkd,  thy  ul ! 
To  feel  thy  power,  to  hear  thy  voice, 
To  taste  thy  love^  be  all  my  dioice. 
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830  ^«^  P*  ^'  6  iii^  ^ 

An  eife  nngle  to  tks  glory  of  God. 

BEHOLD !  the  servant  of  the  Lord, 
I  wait  thy  guiding  hand  to  feel ; 
To  hear  and  keep  thy  every  word, — 
To  prove  and  do  thy  perfect  will : 
Joyful  from  my  own  works  to  cease, 
Glad  to  fulfil  all  righteousness. 

2  And  if  thy  grace  vouchsafe  to  use, 
The  meanest  of  thy  creatures,  me. 

The  deed,  the  time,  the  manner  choose; 

Let  all  my  fruit  be  found  of  thee : 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought, — 
By  thee  to  full  perfection  brought. 

3  My  every  weak,  though  good  design, 
Overrule  or  change,  as  seems  thee  meet; 

Jesus,  let  all  my  work  be  thine ! 

Thy  work,  O  Lord,  is  all  complete. 
And  pleasing  in  thy  Father's  sight ; 
Thou  only  hast  done  all  things  right. 

4  Here,  then,  to  thee  thine  own  I  leave ; 
Mould  as  thou  wilt  thy  passive  clay ; 

But  let  me  all  thy  stamp  receive, — 

But  let  me  all  thy  words  obey : 
Serve  with  a  single  heart  and  eye, 
And  to  thy  glory  live  and  die. 

831  s.  M. 

Pilgrims  and  sojourners, 

IN  every  time  and  place, 
Who  serve  the  Lord  most  high. 
Are  call'd  his  sovereign  will  t'  embraodf 

And  still  their  own  deny : 
To  follow  his  command. 

On  earth  as  pilgrims  rove, 
And  seek  an  imdiscover'd  land. 
And  house  and  friendi  above. 


OBOVTH  IS  ORAOK  4|| 

8  IMher,  the  nmoir  jmA 

lb  that  £nr  countiy  show; 
Aad  in  tiie  steps  of  Abrali'm's  fidtb 
'.  Inahle  me  to  go : 
A\eheeifiil  sojonmor 
.    Where'er  moa  bidd'st  me  room, 
TED^  guided  by  thy  Spirit  here, 

X  reach  my  heavenly  home. 

832  •        8th  P.  IL  8lr,8lr,4». 

Tk9  pUffrim*$  ffuide  and  gttardUuL 

GUIDE  me,  0  thou  great  Jehoyiahy 
'  XHgrim  ihrowh  tms  barren  land : 
I  JMi  weak — ^but  l£ou  art  miffhty ; 
'  md  me  with  thy  powerfS  Iiand : 
Brea4  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  mare. 

8  Open  now  the  crystal  fomitam, 
ITni^nce  the  heahng  waters  flow ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar. 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

Strong  DelivVer, 
be  thou  stul  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  ihe  veige  of  JordaDy 
i>id  my  anxious  fears  subside : 

Bear  me  throuj^h  the  swelling  current ; 
Land  me  sa&  on  Canaan's  side ; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

833  1st  P.  M.  6  ZtMM  88. 

The  prize  of  our  high  caXUng, 

TESUS,  thy  boundless  love  to  me 
J  No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare; 
O  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  thee, 
And  reisn  without  a  rival  there : 
Thine  wlu^y,  thine  alone,  I  am ; 
Be  thou  alone  uj  oonatant  flame. 
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2  0  grant  that  iiotiung  in  my  «ool    ■ 
May  dwdO,  but  tiiy  pure,  love  almie : 

O  may  tiiy  loye  possess  me  vliole, — 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  down: 
Strange  flames  far  from  my  heart  remofe; 
My  ev^  act,  word,  ihon^t,  be  loye. 

3  Unwearied  may  I  this  pnreiie ; 
Damitless  to  the  high  priae  aspve ; 

Hourly  within  my  som^renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  fire : 
And  day  and  night,  be  all  my  care 
To  guard  the  sacred  treasm«  there. 

4  In  suff 'ring  be  thy  lore  my  peace ; 
In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  power ; 

And  when  the  storms  of  life  ahiul  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  important  hour. 
In  death  as  life  be  thou  my  guide. 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died. 

834  CM 

The  r woe  for  glory, 

AWAKE,  my  soul !  stretch  every  nerve, 
And  press  with  vigour  on ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal. 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

• 

2  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 

'Tis  he  whose  hand  presents  the  price 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

3  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod. 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

4  Blest  Saviour !  introduced  by  thee. 
Our  race  have  we  begun ; 

And,  crown'd  with  vict'ry,  at  thy  feet 
We  '11  lay  our  trophiea  down. 


8SS  Sd'P.  M;  6  iNMf  81. 

OrmyUM  wHk  OMtL 

ff^MBLE,  and  teachable,  and  mOd, 
0  ni^  I,  as  a  little  cMd,  . 
-ntf  hymj  Master's  steps  pnxsne ! 
Be  aqger  to  my  soul  unlmown; 
Biii^  eofjf  jeSlaosy,  be  gone; 
In  k>v6  a!^eate  tlxm  all  things  new. 

S  Let  earth  no  more  my  heart  diride ; 
With  Chiist  may  I  be  cmcified; 

^^  ihee  with  nnr  whol^  heart  aspire : 
Dead  to  the  woild  and  all  its  toys, 
lAfiffle  pomp,  and  fiidmg  joys. 
Be  thou  alone  my  <me  desire. 

S  My  will  be  swaUow'd  up  in  Aee ; 
UMit  hi  thy  %ht  still  may  I  see, 
^  -'-    Ipeboldiiu^  t£ee  with  open  face; 
>€UOi^i  the  nill  power  of  mith  to  prove, 
f 'Let  all  my  halloVd  heart  be  love. 
And  all  my  spotless  life  be  praise. 

4  Oome,  Holy  Ghost,  aU-quick'mng  fire. 
My  consecioted  heart  iiMj^, 

Sprmkled  with  the  atoning  blood : 
sun  to  my  sonl  thyself  reveal : 

Thy  mA  wki5^»»y  I  fed. 
And  know  that  I  am  one  with  Ood. 

836  o.n 

The  aojcumer;  at  the  feet  ofjetm, 

GOD  of  all  grace  and  majestv« 
Supremely  great  and  ffood. 
If  I  have  mercy  found  with  thee 

Through  the  atoning  blood ; 
The  guard  of  all  thy  meroies  give. 

And  to  mj  pardon  join 
A  fear  lest  I  should  ever  grieve 
TheOomforter  " 


y. 


496  DUTIES  AND  TRIALS. 

9  K  mercy  is  indeed  with  thee. 

May  I  obedient  prove, 
N(M*  e'er  abuse  my  liberty. 

Or  sin  against  tiiy  love : 
This  choicest  fruit  of  faith  bestow 

On  a  pbor  sojourner ; 
And  let  me  pass  my  days  below 

In  humbleness  and  fear. 

3  Still  may  I  walk  as  in  thy  sight; 

My  strict  observer  see ; 
And  thou,  by  rev'rent  love,  unite 

My  child-like  heart  to  thee :     . 
Still  let  me,  till  my  days  are  past» 

At  Jesus'  feet  abide : 
So  shall  he  lift  me  up  at  last, 

And  seat  me  by  his  side. 

837  1st  P.  M.  6 /mm  8b. 

PUffrims  and  stranger 9 ;  homeward  hmud, 

LEADER  of  faithful  souls,  and  guide 
Of  all  that  travel  to  the  sky. 
Come,  and  with  us,  e'en  us,  abide. 
Who  would  on  thee  alone  rely ; 
On  thee  alone  our  spirits  stay. 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below. 
This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  place ; 

But  hasten  through  the  vale  of  wo. 
And,  restless  to  behold  thy  face. 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move, 
Our  everlasting  home  above. 

3  We've  no  abiding  city  here. 
But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 

Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer. 
Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light,-^ 
Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode. 
Whose  founder  is  the  living  Ood. 
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4  Patient  the'  appointed  race  to  rm, 
This  weary  world  we  cast  b^iiod ; 

From  strength  to  strength  we  travel  on. 
The  New  Jerosaleni  to  find : 

Oar  labour  this,  our  only  aim. 

To  find  the  New  Jerusalem. 

6  Through  thee,  who  all  our  sins  hast  borne. 
Freely  and  graciously  forgiven. 

With  songs  to  Zion  we  retuni. 
Contending  for  our  native  heaven ; 

That  palace  of  our  glorious  King, — 

We  find  it  nearer  while  we  sing. 

6  Raised  by  the  breath  of  love  divine. 
We  urge  our  way,  with  strength  renew'd ; 

The  church  of  the  first-bom  to  Join, 
We  lauvel  to  the  mount  of  God : 

With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise. 

And  meet  our  Saviour  in  the  sides. 

838  5tli  F.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

The  pilgrinCs  song. 

CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  we  journey  let  us  sing ; 
Bing  our  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Gkmous  in  his  works  and  ways. 

8  We  are  trav'ling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  our  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

8  O  ye  banish'd  seed,  be  glad ; 
Christ  our  Advocate  is  made : 
Us  to  save  our  flesh  assumes, — 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land ; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Kds  us  undismay'd  go  on. 

32 
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6  Lord !  obediently  we  11  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below: 
Only  thou  our  leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 

839  c.  M. 

God^s  pavilion. 

GRANT  me  within  thy  courts  a  place, 
Among  thy  saints  a  seat. 
Forever  to  behold  thy  face. 
And  worship  at  thy  feet: — 

2  In  thy  pavilion  to  abide. 
When  storms  of  trouble  blow. 

And  in  thy  tabernacle  hide. 
Secure  from  every  foe. 

3  Seek  ye  my  face ; — ^without  delay. 
When  thus  I  hear  thee  speak. 

My  heart  would  leap  for  joy,  and  say,— 
Thy  face,  Lord,  will  I  seek. 

4  Then  leave  me  not  when  griefs  assail. 
And  earthly  comforts  flee ; 

When  father,  mother,  kindred  faO, 
My  God !  remember  me. 

840  L.  M. 

Tour  life  is  hid  toith  Christ  in  God. 

r!  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know. 
If  risen  mdeed  with  him  ye  are, 
Superior  to  the  joys  below. 

His  resurrection's  power  declare. 

2  Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove : 
By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven: 

And  seek  the  glorious  things  above, 
And  follow  Christ  your  head  to  heaven, 

3  There  your  exalted  Saviour  see. 
Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again. 

In  all  his  Father's  majesty. 
In  everlasting  pomp  to  reigik 
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4  To  him  continually  aei{ure, 
OontendiDg  for  yoor  native  place; 

Aad  emnlflto  the  aneel  choir. 
And  only  liye  to  bve  smd  praise. 

5  For  who  by  faith  your  Lord  recrive, 
Te  nothing  seek  or  want  beside ; 

Dead  to  the  world  and  dn  ye  Hve ; 
Toor  creatnre-loye  is  crucified. 

6  Your  real  life,  with  Christ  oonceal'd, 
,  .'  Deep  m  the  Father's  bosom  lies ; 

And  glozioiis  as  your  Head  reyeal'd, 
;^  Te  soon  shall  meet  him  m  the  skies. 

»41  s.  M. 

tPBY  way  is  in  the  sea ; 
X  Thy  paths  we  cannot  trace ; 
Nor  sdthre,  O  Lord,  the  mystery 
Of  tiiy  unbounded  grace. 

9  Here  the  dark  veils  of  sense 
Our  captive  souls  surround ; 

Mysterious  deeps  of  providence 
Our  wond'ring  thoughts  confound. 

Z  Aa  through  a  glass  we  see 

The  wonders  of  thy  love ; 
How  little  do  we  know  of  thee. 

Or  of  the  joys  above ! 

4  Li  part  we  know  thy  will, 
And  bless  thee  for  tiie  sight : 

Soon  will  thy  love  the  rest  reveal 
Li  glcHy's  clearer  light, 

5  With  joy  shall  we  survey 
Thy  providence  and  grace ; 

And  spend  an  everlasting  day 
Li  wonder,  kive,  and  praise. 
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842  C-  M- 

VAT.y  in  the  li^ht!  so  dmH  thou  knoir 
Tliat  f eUowdup  of  hyn, 
IDs  Spirit  only  can  bestow 
Wbo  idgns  in  light  above. 

8  Walk  in  the  liffht!  and  thou  ahatt  fill 

Thy  heart  nia&  truly  Wa 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  %ht  enahiiiiedf 

in  whom  no  darkness  is. 

8  Walk  in  the  %ht!  and  thou  dialt  oub 

lliy  daikness  pass'd  away, 
Beeanae  that  lagtit  hath  on  thee  shone 

In  which  is  perfect  day. 

4  Walk  in  the  light!  and  e'oi  the  tomb 
No  fearful  tUxAe  shall  wear; 

Glory  shall  chase  away  its  ffkKn^ 
For  Christ  hath  coiiqiier'd  there. 

5  Walk  in  the  light!  thy  path  shall  be 
Peaceful,  serene,  and  bright : 

For  God,  by  ^race,  shall  dwell  in  thee. 
And  God  hmiself  is  light. 

843  L-H. 

Jfeektie^s. 

HAPPY  the  meek,  whose  goitle  breast^ 
Clear  as  the  summer's  eTemng  ray. 
Calm  as  the  r^ons  of  the  blest, 
Enjoys  on  eartib  celestial  day. 

2  ffis  heart  no  broken  friendships  sting ; 

No  jars  his  peaceful  tent  invade ; 
He  rests  beneath  the*  Ahnigh^'s  wing, 

Hostile  to  none— of  none  anaid. 

8  Spirit  of  grace !  all  meek  and  mild» 
Inspire  our  hearts,--0nr  souls  possess; 

Repel  each  passicm  rode  and  wil^ 
And  UesB  ns,  as  we  aim  to  Umb. 


-i>. 


WKmrammAJcm. 
•44  S.  K 

{Aflf^y,  Of  Xmm. 

BAD  I  the  ffift  of  ioogoBo, 
Gnat  Gkid,  widiout  thy  gnuse, 
MirloadeBt  words,  my  hHist  Boofp, 
Would  be  but  sounding  faniBS. 

S  Dboagh  thou  shouldst  give  me  ikill 

Each  myst'ry  to  ezplam; 
Without  a  heart  to  do  thy  viU, 

My  knowledge  would  be  yam. 

S  Had  I  mioh  faith  in  God, 
As  mountains  to  remoye, 
^  So  futfa  could  work  effectual  good. 
That  did  not  work  by  loye. 

4 '  Grants  then,  this  one  request, — 
,  Whateyer  be  denied, — 
Thai  loye  divine  may  rule  my  breast, 
And  all  my  actions  grcdde. 

845  0.  M. 

GfraHtude. 
U/UEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
Yf    My  rising  soul  suryeys. 
Transported  with  the  yiew,  I  'm  lost 
'  Ib  wonder,  loye,  and  praise. 

S  0  how  can  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare,- 
That  glows  within  my  rayish'd  heart? — 

But  thou  canst  read  it  there. 

8  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  criM^ 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear. 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  leam'd 

To  form  themselyes  in  prayer. 

4  When  in  the  slipp'ry  paths  of  youth. 

With  heedless  steps,  I  ran ; 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  oonyey'd  me  safe^ 

And  led  me  up  to  man. 
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5  nirough  hidden  dangers,  toil8»  and  dettfu^ 
It  gently  clear'd  my  way; 

And  tiirofi^  tiie  pleaab^  mans  of  vioe^ 
More  to  be  fear  d  tiian  they. 

6  Hxrongh  ereiy  period  ci  my  life 
Thy  goodness  1 11  pnrsne ; 

And  a&r  deatii,  m  distant  worida. 
The  pleasmg  ^eme  renew. 

7  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 
A  gratefol  song  I  *&  raise ; 

But  O!  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

•      846  4th  P.  M.  886, 886. 

OratUude  evinced  by  living  to  GocTm  ghrf. 
|E  it  my  only  wisdom  here. 

To  serve  the  Lord  with  fJial  fear. 
With  loving  gratitude : 
Superior  sense  may  I  display. 
By  shunning  every  evil  way. 
And  walking  in  the  good. 

2  O  may  I  still  from  sin  depart; 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart, 

Jesus,  to  me  be  given : 
And  let  me  through  thy  Spirit  know 
To  glorify  my  God  below. 

And  mid  my  way  to  heaven. 

847  L.  M. 

Security  and  sa/eiy. 

GOD  is  our  refuge  and  defence ; 
In  trouble  our  unfailing  aid : 
Seeure  in  his  omnipotence, 

What  foe  can  make  our  souls  afraid? 
3  Yea,  though  the  earth's  foundatioiis  rock; 
And  mountains  down  the  gulf  be  huil'd. 
His  people  smile  amid  the  shock : 
They  look  beyond  this  transient  workL    , 


ft^Tbm  IB  arirer  pure  and  brklit, 

WInw  ttrcnmB  make  glad  the  aei 
MHliVe  Iq  eternity  of  light 

The  dty  of  our  God  remains. 

't  BidK  b^  the  word  of  his  command^ 
'  "WlKh  hu  unclouded  presence  blest, 
Fbm  aa  his  throne  the  bulwaiis  stand ; 

-  Viere  is  our  home,  our  hope,  our  rest 

.  B48  l8t  P.  M.  6  iNMff  8a. 

The  good  Shepherd, 

•  fJPBE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 

-  [iJL^And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care; 
.\  SGiLpvesence  shall  my  wants  supply, 

v^OPd  guard  me  with  a  watdbfid  eye: 
MjE^BOon-day  walks  he  shall  attend. 
And  aU  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

.  S  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint. 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
•!fo^  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads, 
My  weary,  wand'ring  steps  he  leads, 
Vfh&re  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

S-  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wiMs  I  stray. 
Thy  l^^unty  shall  my  pams  beguile. 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  simle. 
With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crown'd. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 
My  st^ulf ast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Iby  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 


.V  -■    jnBil^>-  -, 
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849  8'^th  P.  M.  4  Imm  111. 

M^meimg  m  the  emn  itf  ih€  ffo$d  Sktpktfd, 

rillUfi  Lord  is  my  Sheplierd,  no  irant  shall  I  faow  ; 
X  I  feed  in  green  pastmes,  safe-lblded  I  Fert; 
He  kadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flow. 
Restores  me  when  wand'iing,  redeema  lihea 
oppress'd. 

8  Through  the  vaUey  and  shadow  of  death  though 
I  stray, 

Sboe  Hhfrn  art  my  guardian,  no  evil  I  fear; 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  staff  be  my  stay; 

Ifo  harm  can  be£E^  with  my  Comforter  aear. 

8  In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is  spread; 

"^^^th  hlessii^  muneadored  m|r  cup  nnmeth  o'er; 
W^  oil  and  perfume  thou  anomtest  my  head; 

O  what  shall  I  aak  of  thy  proyidenioe  more? 

4  Let  goodness  and  mer^,  my  bonntiful  Ood, 
Still  follow  my  steps  tiU  I  meet  thee  above; 

I  seek — ^by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod. 
Through  the  land  of  thdr  sojomn — thy  kingdom, 
of  love. 

850  0.  M. 

Are  they  not  aU  minUterinff  tpiriUf 

WHICH  of  the  monarchs  of  the  earth 
Can  boast  a  guard  like  oursy — 
Encircled  from  our  second  birth 
With  all  the  heavenly  powers  ? 

2  Myriads  of  bright,  cherubic  bands, 

S^t  by  the  Em^  of  kings, 
Bejoice  to  bear  us  m  their  hands. 

And  shade  us  with  their  wings. 

8  Angels,  where'er  we  go,  attend 

Our  steps,  whate'er  betkLe ; 
li^^th  watdiful  care  their  ohaifpe  defend. 

And  e?il  tum  aside. 


iir  mikxm,  Ml^ 

4  Our  Ims  thoie  liolj  angek  keep   ^ 

.From  ereiy  hostile  power; 
jknd»  uneoiieem'd,  we  sweetly  deep, 

J^  Adam  in  bibs  bower. 

0  And  wben  our  spints  we  rengn^ 
On  ooMcetoh'd  wingg  tibey  beitt. 

And  lodge  us  in  the  arms  divine. 
And  leave  us  ever  there. 

gSl  24th  P.  M.  66, 66,  86,  86. 

.bt;»'0  ' Th0 frnkfiUmthip  of  omg^ 

A/jE  ample  souls,  that  stray 
\k  Vm  mm  the  path  of  peace, 
Thai  vnfrecpiented  way 

To  Bfe  and  happiness : 
How  long  will  ye  your  folly  love. 

And  throng  the  downward  road. 
And  hate  the  wisdom  from  above. 

And  mock  the  sons  of  God  ? 

8  So  wretched  and  obscure. 

The  men  whom  ye  despise. 
So  foolish,  weak,  and  poor, — 
J        Above  your  scorn  we  rise : 
'  Oar  conscience  in  the  Holy  Ghost^ 
Can  witness  better  thii^ ; 
For  He  whose  blood  is  aU  our  boasts 
Hath  made  us  priests  and  Idnga. 

8  Biehes  unsearchable 

In  Jesus'  love  we  know; 
And  pleasures  frcmi  the  well 

Of  me,  our  souls  o'erflow: 
From  him  the  Spirit  we  receive 

Of  wisdom,  grace,  and  power ; 
And  always  sorrowed  we  live, 

Rejoicmg  evermore. 
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4  Angels  our  servants  an, 

And  keep  in  all  our  waya^ 
And  in  thenr  hands  they  hear 

The  sacred  sons  of  grace: 
Our  guardians  to  that  neavenlj  blissy 

ISiey  all  our  steps  attend; 
And  God  himsdf  our  Father  is. 

And  Jesus  is  our  fiiend. 

852  1st  P.  M.  6  JMM  as. 

TktJML  eonqvMt  axpUnna  ail  mytiemB, 

THOU,  Lcnnd,  on  whom  I  still  depend, 
Shalt  keep  me  faithful  to  the  fsoi : 

1  trust  thy  laruth,  and  love,  and  power, 
Shan  save  me  tiU  my  latest  hour; 
And  wh^i  I  lay  this  body  down. 
Reward  with  an  immortal  crown. 

2  Jesus,  in  thy  great  name  I  go. 
To  conquer  death,  my  final  foe ; 
And  when  I  quit  this  cumbrous  clay, 
And  soar  on  angels*  wings  away, 
My  soul  the  second  death  defies. 
And  reigns  eternal  in  the  skies. 

3  Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard. 
What  Christ  has  for  his  samts  prepared. 
Who  conquer  through  their  Saviour's  might, 
Who  sink  into  perfection's  height. 

And  trample  death  beneath  their  feet. 
And  gladly  die  their  Lord  to  meet. 

4  Dost  thou  desire  to  know  or  see 
What  thy  mysterious  name  shall  be  ? 
Gontaiding  tor  thy  heavenly  home. 
Thy  latest  foe  in  death  o'ercome ; — 
Till  then  thou.searchest  out  in  vain. 
What  only  conquest  can  explain. 
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853  c.  U. 

Lammting  tpiriiual  doik, 

MT  diowBj  powers^  why  sleep  ye  ao? 
.  Awake,  my  slnggiBh  soul: 
ITothmg  hadi  half  thy  work  to  do, 
Tel  nothing 's  half  so  dull. 

8  Go  to  the  antB !  for  one  poor  grain 

Bee  how  they  toil  and  strhre ; 
Yet  we  who  have  a  heaven  to'  obtain. 

How  negligent  we  live  I — 

3  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands. 
And  Stan  Iheir  courses  move ; 

We,  for  whose  guard  the  angel  bands 
Come  flymg  from  above  :— 

4  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  down. 
And  laboured  for  our  good ; 

How  careless  to  secure  &at  crown 
He  purchased  with  his  blood! 

5  Lord,  shall  we  live  so  sluggish  still. 
And  never  act  our  parts  ? 

Come,  holy  Dove,  from  the'  heavenly  hill. 
And  warm  our  frozen  hearts ! 

6  Give  us  with  active  warmth  to  move. 
With  vig'rous  souls  to  rise; 

With  hands  of  faith,  and  wings  oi  love. 
To  fly  and  take  the  prize. 

854  L.  M. 

SSealimplored. 

OTHOU,  who  all  things  canst  control. 
Chase  this  dread  slumber  from  my  soul ; 
With  joy  and  fear,  idth  love  and  awe. 
Give  me  to  keep  thy  p^ect  law. 
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2  O  may  one  beam  of  thy  blest  light 
Pierce  through,  dispel,  the  shade  of  night: 
Touch  my  cold  breast  with  heavenly  fire ; 
With  holy,  conquering  zeal  inspire. 

3  For  zeal  I  sigh,  for  zeal  I  pant ; 
Yet  heavy  is  my  soul,  and  faint : 
With  steps  unwav'ring,  imdismay'd. 
Give  me  in  all  thy  paths  to  tread. 

4  With  outstretched  hands,  and  streaming  eyefs 
Oft  I  be^  to  grasp  the  prize : 

I  groan,  I  strive,  I  watch,  I  pray; 
But  ah !  my  zeal  soon  dies  away. 

6  The  deadly  slumber  then  I  feel 
Afresh  upon  my  spirit  steal : 
Rise,  Lora,  stir  up  thy  quick'ning  power. 
And  wake  me  that  I  sleep  no  more. 

855  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

InstabUity, 

PSUS,  shall  I  never  be 
Firmly  grounded  upon  thee  ? 
Never  by  thy  work  abide  ? 
Never  in  thy  wounds  reside  ? 

2  O  how  wav'ring  is  my  mind, 
Toss'd  about  with  every  wind  ; 
O  how  quickly  doth  my  heart 
From  the  living  God  depart. 

3  Jesus,  let  my  nature  feel 
Thou  art  God  imchangeable : 
Jah,  Jehovah,  great  I  AM, 
Speak  into  my  soul  thy  Name. 

4  Grant  that  every  moment  I 
May  believe  and  feel  thee  nigh ; 
Stoadfastlv  behold  thy  face, 
'Stablish'd  with  abiding  grace. 


-  ''  'J 


wf AjTBwtranaa  uoxtbhed.      5M 

956  L;  H. 

Incontttmcjf  hmtMied, 

IBEN,  O  my  Saviour,  shall  h  be. 


w 


That  I  no  more  shall  break  with  thee? 
When  will  this  war  of  passion  eease. 
And  I  en]oy  a  lasting  peace  ? 

2  Now  I  repent ;  now  sin  again : 
Kow  I  reyiye;  and  now  am  slain: 
Slain  with  the  same  malignant  dart» 
Which,  O I  too  often  woimds  thy  heart. 

8  When«  gnudons  Lord,  when  ahaU  it  \fe, 
■i  llbat  I  shdl  find  my  all  in  thee, — 
Tiiie  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove. 
And  feast  en  thine  eternal  love  ? 

85T  ^'  M- 

The  fftmify  of  mere  foffnaiity. 

I.  OKG  have  I  seem'd  to  serve  thee,  Lord, 
j  With  tinavailmg  pain ; 
IFMed,  and  prayed,  and  read  thy  ward. 
And  heard  it  preach'd  in  vain. 

2  Oft  did  I  with  the'  assembly  job. 

And  near  thy  altar  drew : 
A  form  of  godfiness  was  mine, — 

The  power,  I  never  knew. 

8  I  rested  in  the  outvrard  law, 

Nor  knew  its  deep  design : 
The  length  and  breadth,  I  never  saw. 

And  height,  of  love  divine. 

4  To  please  thee,  thus  at  length  I  see. 
Vainly  I  hoped  and  strove; 

For  what  are  outward  things  to  thee. 
Unless  they  spring  from  love  ? 

5  I  see  the  perfect  law  requires 
Truth  in  we  inward  parts ; 

Our  full  consent,  our  wnole  dedres. 
Our  undivided  hearts. 


)  HUMILIATIOS. 

6  But  I  of  means  have  made  my  boait; 

Of  means  an  idol  made : 
The  spirit  m  !he  letter  lost, — 

The  substance,  in  the  shade. 

1  Where  am  I  now,  or  what  my  hope? 
What  can  my  weakness  do^ 

Je«as,  tu  thee  my  soul  looks  up: 
lis  thou  must  mnke  it  new. 

858  L.  M. 

yo  pruee  but  in  the/aeimr  of  God. 

0  WHERE  is  now  that  glowii^  love 
That  mark'd  our  union  with  the  Lord  1 

Our  hearts  were  fii'd  on  things  above, 
Nor  could  the  world  a  joy  afford. 

2  Where  is  the  zeal  that  led  us  then 
To  make  ow  Saviour's  glory  known? 

That  freed  us  from  the  fear  of  men. 
And  kept  our  eye  on  him  alone  ? 

3  Where  are  the  happy  seasons,  spent 
In  fellowship  with  han  we  loved  ? 

The  sacred  joy,  the  sweet  content. 
The  blessedness  that  then  we  proved  1 

4  Behold,  again  we  turn  to  thee ; 
O,  cast  us  not  away,  though  vile  : 

Ho  peace  we  have,  no  joy  we  see, 
0  Lord  our  God.  but  in  thy  smile 

859  L.M. 

The  tpirit  of  the  aneitM  iMrfAuft 

)FOB  tiut  flame  of  living  fire. 
Which  shone  >o  br^ht  m  ndntB  d  old ; 
Whieh  bade  thtnr  souls  to  beaTvt  asfMre, — 

Cifan  in  distress,  in  danger  bcdd. 
2  "When  is  that  Spirit,  Lord,  iriw^  direlt 

In  Abiah'm's  breast,  and  seal'd  Uai  ttimel 
WUofa  nude  Paul's  heart  with  aemnr  »dt. 
And  glow  with  energy  divme?— 


f 

Proeitim'd  thy  lore,  and  tang^  vij  ways? 
Brighteu'd  Lsaiab's  vhMjpage, 

And  breathed  in  DaykTs  hallow'd  lays? 

4  Is  not  thyjncace  as  mighty  now 
Aa  when  Mjah  feU;  its  power; 

When  glory  beam'd  from  Moaea'  brow, 
Ot  Job  endured  the  tiying  homr? 

5  Bemember,  Lord,  the  ancient  days ;    ^ 
Renew  thy  work;  thy  grace  restore ; 

And  while  to  thee  our  h^rts  we  rBiae> 
On  US  thy  Holy  S^nrit  poor. 

860  1st  P.  M.  6  lme$  8s. 

Broken  ifows  Imnented, 

OGOD !  how  often  hath  thme  ear 
To  me  in  willing  mercy  bow'd ; 
ynSBf  worshipping  thine  altar  near, 
"'  Tjomh  I  wept,  and  strongly  vow'd : 
But  ah !  the  feebleness  of  man ! 
Have  I  not  Tow'd  and  wept  in  vain? 

1i  Betum,  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  return ! 

Behdd  thy  servant  in  distress ; 
My  faithlessness  again  I  mourn ; 

Again  forgive  my  faithlessness ; 
And  to  thine  arms  of  mercy  take, . 
And  bless  me  for  the  Saviour's  sake. 

861  s.  M. 

Tke  vfaming  voice  of  Jenu. 

GRACIOUS  Redeemer,  shake 
This  slumber  f  nHn  my  soul  I 
Say  to  me  now, — ^Awake,  awake ! 
And  Christ  shall  make  thee  whole. 

2  Lay  to  thy  mighty  hand ; 

Alarm  me  in  this  hour ; 
And  make  me  fully  understand 

The  thunder  of  thy  power. 


ft*' 
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3  Qive  me  on  thee  to  ealV— 
Always  to  watch  and  may. 

Lest  I  into  temptation  f afi. 
And  cast  my  shield  away. 

4  For  each  assault  prepaid 
And  ready  may  I  he ; 

Forever  ataijamg  on  my  guard. 
And  looking  up  to  tnee. 

5  O  do  thou  always  warn 
My  soul  of  evil  near ; 

When  to  the  right  or  left  I  toniy 
Thy  voice  stm  let  me  hear: — 

6  Come  back !  this  is  the  way ; 
Come  back,  and  walk  therein ; 

O  may  I  hearken  and  obey. 
And  shun  the  paths  of  an. 

862  1st  p.  M.  6  KfMt  ds. 

Pleading  for  reatorififf  grace. 

O'TIS  enough,  my  God,  my  God ! 
Here  let  me  give  my  wand'rings  o'er: 
No  longer  trample  on  thy  blood. 

And  grieve  thy  gentleness  no  more ; 
No  more  thy  lingering  anger  move. 
Or  sin  against  thy  light  and  love. 

2  O  Lord,  if  mercy  is  with  thee. 
Now  let  it  unto  me  be  shown; 

To  me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  me. 

Who  humbly  for  thy  mercy  groan : 
Me  to  thy  Father's  grace  restore. 
Nor  let  me  ever  grieve  thee  more. 

3  Fountain  of  unexhausted  love, — 
Of  infinite  compassion, — ^hear : 

My  Saviour,  and  my  Prince  above. 
Once  more  in  my  behalf  appear : 
Repentance,  faith,  and  pardon  give : 
O  let  me  turn  again  and  live ! 


•i 
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8 jpjMiti  ilie  hart  for  oeoling.0tnais» 
When  heated  in.  the  chase,   . 
00  longs  mj  soul,  O  God,  for  ihid%  . 
And  thy  refreshing  giace. 

S  For  thee^  mj  €k»d — the  Jiving  <GM» 
Mj  tfainiy  sool  jdoth  pine ;     ' 

O,  when  shall  I  hehdd  thy  hee, 
ThoaMqaiiy  Avine! 

9  I  sigh  to  think  <^  happier  days» 
WImu  thou,  O  Lord,  wast  n%h ; 

WhA  ereiy. heart  was  tuned  to  prslpe. 
And  nona  more  bleat  than  L 

4  Why'ieBtles%  why  east  down,  iny  soul? 

Hope  stiH,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  him  who  is  thy  Gpd, 

Thy  Saviour,  snd  thy  Emg. 

864  0.  M. 

I^Mi  he  mtUfied  vnlhen  I  awake  in  thy  Kheneti, 

'      ihBSUS,  the  all-restoring  Word, 
J   My  fallen  spirit's  hope, 
After  thy  lovely  likaiess,  Lord, 
Ah !  when  shall  I  wake  up  ? 

3  Thou,  O  my  God,  thou  ao^  art 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way; 

i^^  Qnicken  my  soul,  instruct  my  hearty 
My  sinkmg  footsteps  stey.' 

8  Of  all  tiiou  hast  m  eardi  below, 
^.    In  heaven  above,  to  give, 
•Give  me  thy  only  love' to  know,— 
In  thee  to  walk  and  live. 

4  Fill  me  with  all  the  fife  of  love; 
In  mystic  union  join 

Me  to  thyself,  and  let  me  prove  ,  .  ^ 
•The  f<n]owBhi»  divine.  ^'^. 

17  '^     as  --t 


A' 


St4  mncEUATioir. 

5  Ofnk  the  intercourse  between 

My  kmffine  aofol  and  thee^ 
Never  to  be  broke  off  again 

To  an  etenutj. 

865  SH. 

JltttOf€  SMV  9MKCL 

ND  wilt  thon  yet  be  found. 
And  may  I  still  draw  neart 
Then  fisten  to  the  plaintive  sound 
Of  a  poor  sinn^s  ipnjer. 

2  Jesus,  tlune  aid  afford. 

If  stin  the  same  thou  art: 
To  thee  I  look,  to  thee,  n^  Lord, 

I  lift  my  helpless  heart 

8  Thon  seest  my  troobled  breaa^ 

The  strogglii^  of  my  wiO, 
The  foes  that  interrupt  my  rest, 

The  ag<»iies  I  feel. 

4  O  my  offended  Lord, 
RestOTe  my  inward  peace ; 

1  know  thou  canst ;  prcmounce  the  wordy 
And  bid  the  tempest  cease. 

5  I  long  to  see  thy  face ; 
Thy  Spirit  I  implore, — 

The  hying  water  of  thy  grace. 
That  I  may  thirst  no  more. 

866  KM. 

Danger  ofJSnal  apotUuy. 
H !  Lord,  with  trembling  I  conf ess^ 
A  gracious  soul  may  fall  from  grace ; 
The  salt  may  lose  its  seas'ning  power> 
And  neyer,  never  find  it  more. 

2  Lest  that  my  fearful  case  should  be. 
Each  moment  knit  my  soul  to  thee; 
And  lead  me  to  the  mount  above. 
Through  the  Iqw  vale  ci  humble  tore. 


A' 
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867  L.M. 

XAM90IMNVIIMML 

COD  of  onspotted  piirityy 
tJ«i,  and  our  worn,  caast  tboo  b^hpli? 
Jgrth'  avQ  tbey  abbair'd  b j  ihe^         / 
WiioMi  works  are  vii&at  iioi  oor  aofl 

i  Better  tfiaA  ▼€  bad  iwrer  kaiMB 
n#  way  to  heayen,  through  aaivug  graee* 

Than  baady  m  our  liyaa  dia^rair 
And  B^ffxi  and  mock  thae  to  tl^  fa^e. 

9  O  let  us  our  own  wraia  foiaaha; 
'  j^Owaelyea^  and  i^l  we  haye  deny: 
Tky  colidiaaceiiding  comiBel  take ; 
-And  eome  to  thee,  pore  gold  to  imfk 

4  0  may  we  through  thy  grace  atlSBm 
The  faMh  Ihou  neyer  wilt  repro▼6^~* 

The  fiuth  that  piwes  eyery  stun,— • 
fhe  fidth  that  uways  wofks  by  love. 

868  L  V* 

SAYIOUR,  I  now  with  shame  confeaa 
My  thbst  for  oreatore  happness; 
By  base  desires  I  wnmg'd  thy  loye. 
And  forced  thy  mercy  to  remoy^ 

8  Tet,  0  the  riehes  of  thy  ffnoe! 
Tbou,  who  hast  seen  my  evu  waya^ 
Wilt  freely  my  backBlidm^  heal. 
And  pardon  on  my  conaoienoe  seal 

f  Yea,  for  thy  truth  and  meroy'a  sahi^ 
Uy  comfort  wou  wilt  give  me  back ;  ^^ 
4jid  lead  me  (m  from  grace  to  gjrao<^ 
In  aU  the  Datha  of  luditeffiiaBaai: 


0 


516  HUMHIATIOK. 

4  Till  timnifflily  saved  my  new-born  soul, 
And  perfectbr  by  faith  made  whole, 
Shan  bright  m  thy  fall  image  rise. 

To  share  thy  glory  in  the  slies. 

869  c.  M. 

LatMtUinff  the  absence  of  the  Spirit, 
FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, — 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

fi  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew. 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 

Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

5  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoy'd! 
How  sweet  their  mem'ry  stall ! 

But  they  have  left  an  achmg  void 
The  world  can  never  fiU. 

4  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return. 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest : 

I  hate  the  sins  tbat  made  thee  mourn. 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be, 

Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne. 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  Qod, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 

So  purer  light  shaU  mark  the  road 
lliat  leacls  me  to  the  Lamb. 

870  C.  M. 

Mourning  departed  joys, 

SWEET  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 
The  Saviour's  pard'ning  blood 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soiu  from  guilty 
And  bring  me  home  to  GKxL 


8  BM  M  the  HKHii  the  fight  FeveoFd,^^ 
Hk  paraiBeB  tmied  my  ton^; 

And  iniea  the  evening'  shades  pm9i3|l| 
£Bs  love  was  1^  my  eong.  '- 

9  Jn  prayer  idy  soul  drew  iiear  th^  Lwd, 
And  saiir  his  ^oty  bhine  f 

And  -when  I  resS  his  hoi^y  ironU  ■ 
I  call'd  each  {nxnmse  mine. 

4  Bvt  nx^/wheh  evening  shade  pifiHBk, 
Hy  sool  in  daribiess  nkranis ; 

And  whejt  the  mom  the  fight  Tevesk, 
ISo  Qght^to  me  retains. 

5  Vbibf'hbftd,  and  help  me  to  prevafl ;  *■ 

O  Biake  my  sool  thy  eare ;  ji^ 

I  Iboow  4hy  morcy  eamot  £nl  ;^—  •  ^? 

Let  me  that  mevey.  share. 

871  1st  P.M.  6  lines  B&. 

Heal  my  backdidings, 

0  'JESUS,  full  of  truth  and  grace,— 
More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin, — 
Tet  once  again  I  seek  thy  fiace ;  \ 

Open  thme  arms  and  take  me  inl 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 

3  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back,— 

My  fallen  spirit  to  r^tore ; 
O I  tor  thy  truth  and  merc/s  uke. 

Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more : 
The  ndns  of  my  soul  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  pnyer. 

8  Ah,  give  me,  Lord,  the  tender  heart. 

That  trembles  at  the'  approach  of  sin ; 
*•▲  godly  fear  of  sm  hnpart ; 

Implant  and  root  it  deep  within. 

That  I  may  dread  Aj  gracious  power. 

And  never  dare  to'' oflmd  fhaemtofe. 
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872  a.  It 

0  JESUS!  fan  of  grace. 
To  thee  I  make  my  moan: 
Let  me  again  behold  thjr  face — 
Call  home  thy  banish'd  one. 

2  Again  my  pa]:don  seal. 

Again  my  sonl  restore, 
Aoid  freely  my  baokslidipga  haal^ 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

8  Wilt  thou  not  bid  me  riae? 

Speak,  and.  my  aool  shall  live; 
Foigive, — ^my  gasping  spiriit  cries,-— 

Abmidantly  foigive. 

4  Thme  utmost  mercy  diow ; 

Say  to  my  drooping  soul, — 
In  peace  and  full  assurance  go; 

Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole. 

873  C.  M. 

LoM  offinl  love, 

OTHAT  I  were  as  heretofore. 
When,  warm  in  my  first  lore, 

1  only  lived  my  God  to'  adore. 
And  seek  the  things  above. 

2  Upon  my  head  his  candle  shone. 
And,  lavish  of  his  grace. 

With  cords  of  love  he  drew  me  on. 
And  half  unveil' d  his  face. 

3  Far,  far  above  all  earthly  things 
Triumphantly  I  rode ; 

I  soar'd  to  heaven  on  eagles'  wingii 
And  found,  and  talk'd  with  G^ 

4  Where  am  I  now  ?  from  what  a  height 
Of  happiness  cast  down  1 

The  glory  swallow'd  up  in  nig^ 
And  faded  ii  the  opowa. 


'*^-         ■^yy--^^>-^^im'^-^-  •      :X 


5^  0  Oodt.  tiKKic  art  nqr  bfomoi.  Boiy  ivl, 


Fw  iriijbh  I  Bigk  m.  pain; 
How  ahafl  I  'icape  indto  tbj  braaafet.: 
Hy  Eden  hxm  regain? 

874  8.  Mi 

Contntion's  hvmble  i^; 

From  adnmr'a  weeping  cje ; — 

%  Bee,  at  tl^  throne  of  grace, 

A  wtetehed  wand'rer  monni:. 
Haat  thm  not  bid  ma  seek,  thy  Umf. 
-^HMfelhaa not  «ud^ — ^Betam? 

t  Shafl  g^Y  ^ea»  pserail 

To  drive  me  ftom  tiiy  feet? 
^0.  lei  net  this  laat  refuge  fail, —         :, 

nils  only  safe  retreat. 

4  Ahe^it  frcHu  thee,  my  Light, 

Wjtihout  one  cheering  ray, — 
iTuoni^  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  nigfat» 

How  desolate  my  way! 

6  On  this  benighted  heart. 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine ; 
And  let  thy  voice  again  impart 

A  taste  of  joy  divine. 

875  12th  P.  M.  7«,  76, 78,  76. 

The  deeeitfiiiM99  of  akt^ 

TS8US,  friend  of  sinnera,  hear 
J   Yet  once  again,  I  pray ; 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear, 

For  I  have  nangfat  to  pay: 
Speak,  0  speak  the  kmd  release ; 

A  poor  rocksliding  soul  restore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peao^ 

And  Uid  »B  aJD  mi  m9!r«^. 


.K" 
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2  For  my  adfishiiesB  and  pride 

Thou  hast  withdrawn  thy  grace ; 
Left  me  long  to  wander  wide. 

An  outcast  from  thy  face ; 
Bnt  I  now  my  sins  confess. 

And  mercy,  mercy,  I  implore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace. 

And  hid  me  sin  no  more. 

8  Sin's  decdtfulness  hath  spread 

A  hardness  o'er  mv  heart : 
But  if  thou  thy  Spirit  shed, 

The  stony  shall  depart : 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  tenderness. 

And  let  me  feel  thy  soft'ning  power; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace. 

And  hid  me  sin  no  more. 

876  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  dk  2  88. 

Seeking  restoratiarL 

VTTHERE  is  the  Saviour  now. 
If    Whose  smiles  I  once  possessed? 
Tt1\  he  return,  I  bow, 

By  he<a^-y  grief  oppress'd : 

My  days  of  happiness  are  gone, 

And  I  am  left  to  weep  alone. 

2  Where  can  the  mourner  go, 
And  tell  bis  tale  of  grief? 

Ah,  who  can  soothe  bis  wo. 
Ah,  who  can  give  relief? 
Earth  cannot  heal  the  wounded  breast. 
Or  give  the  troubled  conscience  rest. 

3  Jesus,  thy  smiles  impart ; 
My  gracious  Lord,  return. 

Bind  up  my  broken  heart, 
And  bid  me  cease  to  mourn : 
Then  shall  this  night  of  sorrow  flee. 
And  peace  and  heaven  be  found  m  thee. 
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877  ICHh  P.  M.  8  lines  8s. 
ForgiveneM  implored, 

HOW  shall  a  lost  sinner  in  pain. 
Recover  his  forfeited  peace? 
When  brought  into  bondage  again, 
What  hope  of  a  second  release  ? 
Will  mercy  itself  be  so  kind 

To  spare  a  backslider  like  me  ? 
And  O,  can  I  possibly  find 

Such  plenteous  redempticm  in  thee? 

2  0  Jesus,  of  thee  I  inquire, 

If  still  Ihou  art  able  to  saye, — 
The  brand  to  pluck  out  of  the  fire. 

And  ransom  my  soul  from  the  grave  ? 
The  help  of  thy  Spirit  restore ; 

0,  show  me  the  life-giving  blood ; 
And  pardon  a  sinner  once  more, 

And  bring  me  again  imto  God. 

878  C.  M. 
Vain  repentancett, 

TIMES  without  number  have  I  pray'd,— 
This  only  once  foi^ve ; 
Relapsing  when  thy  hand  was  stay'd. 
And  suffered  me  to  live : 

2  Yet  now- the  kingdom  of  thy  peace. 

Lord,  to  my  heart  restore: 
Forgive  my  vain  repentances,* 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

879  1st  p.  M.  6  linez  8s. 

JUsoltUion  to  return. 

T/TES,  from  this  instant,  now,  I  will 
X   To  my  offended  Father  cry ; 
My  base  ingratitude  I  feel ; 

West  d  all  thy  children,  I ; 
Not  worthy  to  be  call'd  thy  son ; 
Yet  will  I  thee  my  Father  own. 
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2  Guide  of  my  life  hast  thou  not  been. 
And  rescued  me  from  passion's  poir^t 

Ten  tiiousand  times  presenred  from  sin, 

Nor  let  the  greedy  grave  devour? 
Apd  wilt  thou  now  thy  wrath  retain. 
Nor  ever  love  thy  child  again? 

3  If  thou  hast  call'd  me  to  letom,— - 
If  weeping  at  thy  feet  I  &11, — 

The  prodigal  thou  wilt  not  spnm. 

But  pity  and  forgiye  me  all. 
In  answer  to  my  Friend  above,—' 
In  honour  of  his  bleeding  love. 

880  S-  M. 

I%e  iMtukrer  rHuming, 

HOW  oft  this  wretched  heart 
Has  wandered  from  the  Lord ; 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetful  of  his  word. 

2  Yet  mercy  calls, — ^Return ; 

Saviour,  to  thee  I  come : 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn ; 

O  take  the  wanderer  home ! 

8  Thy  love,  so  free,  so  sweet, 

Blest  Saviour,  I  adore; 
O,  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet. 

And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

881  S.  M. 
Restored  by  ffraee, 

JESUS,  if  thy  free  grace 
Again  hath  raised  me  up. 
And  oaU'd  me  still  to  seek  thy  laMp 

And  given  me  back  my  hope,*— 
Thy  timely  help  afford, 

Thy  lovinff-kmdneM  show ; 
O  keep  me,  keep  me,  gracioaa  Loid^ 
Ana  aevmr  lit  mo  go. 


pfw 
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\X  . '■'■■  •••fty ^JV®> ; arf -fliviqiur,  stand,  - 
.  In  sore  temptatioii's  hour ; 
O  lave  me  wim  tlmie  out-stretch'd  hand* 
j^  J^  allow  forth  all  th^  poiwar.i 
Be  ndncKd  «f  thy  wcMrd; 
Snffiount  ffEBce  bestow ; 
O  keep  me,  lieep  me,  gracfous  lord, 
And  never  let  me  go. 

"  *'V'€Hve  me  a  holly  fcai*, . 
And  Iz  it  inihy  heart ; 
That  thus  I  may  nom  eril  tiea^ 

WHh  timely  care  depart ; 
Be  emy  sb  aUioir'dy 

Tin  iW. destroy  the  foe; 
0.  keep  me,  keq>  me»  gracious  Lord, 
'  And  never  let  me  go. 


0  SPEAK  that  word  again; 
It  eheers  my  droopin«r  hsiut : 
How  sweetly  dw  it  soothe  my  pain. 
And  bid  my  fears  depart. 

2  And  dost  thou  dagn  to  own 
A  worm  so  vile  as  I? 

AM  may  I  still  approaeh  thy  throne. 
And  Abba,  Famer,  cry  ? 

3  My  Saviour,  by  his  word. 
Hath  tum'd  my  nbht  to  daf; 

And  an  those  heavexuQr  joys  ratoied. 
Which  I  had  iSnn'd  awsjy. 

4  I  wonder  «id  adore : 
Hw  graee  ia  aU  ^i^ne: 

Lord,  nep  me,  that  I  ni  no 
Agajmt  suoh.lenna  as  thine, 


524  HUMILIATION. 

883  12th  P.  M.  70,  76,  78, 76. 

Tear*  of  Joy 

LORD,  and  is  thine  anser  gone, — 
And  art  thou  pacifi^? 
After  all  ihat  I  have  done,  ' 

Dost  thou  no  longer  chide  ? 
Let  thy  love  my  h^u*t  constrain. 

And  all  my  restless  passions  sway : 
Keep  me,  lest  I  turn  again 
Out  pf  the  narrow  way. 

2  To  the  cross,  thine  altar,  bind 
Me  with  the  cards  of  loTe ; 

J^reedom  never  let  me  find 
From  thee,  my  Lord,  to  move : 

That  I  never,  never  more 

May  with  my  much-loved  Master  part» 

To  the  posts  of  mercy's  door, 
Onafl  my  willing  heart! 

3  See  my  utter  helplessness. 
And  leave  me  not  alone ; 

O  preserve  in  perfect  peace. 
And  seal  me  for  thine  own: 

More  and  more  thyself  reveal. 
Thy  presence  let  me  always  find ; 

ComJU)rt,  and  confirm,  and  heal 
My  feeble,  sin-sick  mind. 

4  As  the  apple  of  thine  eye. 
Thy  weakest  servant  keep ; 

Help  me  at  thy  feet  to  lie. 

And  there  forever  weep : 
Tears  of  joy  mine  eyes  o^rlSow, 

That  I  have  any  hope  of  heaven ; 
Much  of  love  I  ought  to  know. 

For  I  have  much  foi^ven. 


REJOICING: 

IS 

OBLIVEBANCB  VROU  TBOUBLB. 

884  S.  M. 

The  Umng-kindneM  of  the  Zotd. 

0  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 
His  grace  to  thee  proclaim ; 
And  aU  that  is  within  me,  join 
To  bless  his  holy  Name. 

2  The  Lord  forgives  thy  sins, — 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath ; 
He  healeth  thme  infirmities, 

And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

8  He  clothes  thee  with  his  love, — 
Upholds  thee  with  his  tmth ; 

And  like  the  eagle  he  renews 
The  vigour  of  thy  youth. 

4  Then  bless  his  holy  Name 

Whose  ffrace  hath  made  thee  whole ; 
Whose  loYuig-kindness  crowns  thy  days : 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 

885  c.  M. 

Grateful  euhnowledgment. 

I  LOVE  the  Lord :  he  heard  my  cries. 
And  pitied  every  groan : 
Long  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
1 11  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord :  he  bow'd  his  ear. 
And  chased  my  grief  away : 

0  let  my  heart  no  more  despair. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

3  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distreas'd ; 
He  .bade  my  pains  remove : 

Return,  my  soul,  to  God  thy  rest, 
For  thou  hast  known  his  love« 


li^ 
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883  12th  p.  M.  76,  76,  IB,  76. 


LORD,  and  is  tlmie  anger  gone, — 
And  art  thoa  padficS? 
After  aQ  tiiat  I  have  done,  * 

Dost  i^baa  no  loiter  elude? 
Let  tiiT  loTe  mr  bart  constiwB, 

And  all  my  readeas  pasaonH  away : 
Keep  me,  last  I  torn  again 
Oat  o£  tlie  nanow  irar. 

m 

2  To  the  cross,  thine  altar,  hind 
Me  vith  the  cords  of  lore ; 

Jfreedom  nerer  let  me  find 
From  thee,  my  Lord,  to  more : 

That  I  nerer,  never  more 

Ifav  nith  my  mnch-kred  Ifaater  pait> 

To  the  posts  of  mercy's  door, 
O  nau  my  willing  heart ! 

3  See  my  ntto'  helplessness. 
And  leaye  me  not  alone ; 

O  preserve  in  perfect  peace. 
And  seal  me  for  thine  own : 

More  and  more  thyself  reveal. 
Thy  presence  let  me  always  find ; 

Comfort^  and  confirm,  and  heal 
My  feehle,  sin-sick  mind. 

4  As  the  apple  of  thine  eye. 
Thy  weakest  servant  keep ; 

Help  me  at  thy  feet  to  lie. 

And  there  forever  weep : 
Tears  of  joy  mine  eyes  o  eiflow. 

That  I  have  any  hope  of  heayen ; 
Much  of  loye  I  of^ht  to  know. 

For  I  have  much  fngiven. 


^^         '"■■■J^^ 


^-?''^-  ^0 


^^S't^^  ■•  »B3N)'ICIN6: 

Iftr 
BBUmOtAKOB  FROM  TBOUBLS.     : 

a84>  8.  If. 

a  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  tool ;      :*; 
Hk  mce  to  thee  proohfan ;  ^ 
And  all  that  is  wtthin  mm,  join     • 
To  blen  hk  kdy  Name.' 

S  ^(lie  L<»d  forgivea  thy  mis, —    ' 
fVoloDgs  thy  feeble  breath; 

Q^healeth  thine  infinaitiesy 
And  raofloms  thee  firmn  death. 

I  He  dothes  thee  with  his  lore^— 
Upholds  thee  with  his  tmlii ; 
Sl^  <:isMl  HIbb  the  eagle  he  renews 
The  Tigoiir  of  thy  yontlL- 

4  Then  bless  his  hdy  Name 
Whose  ^race  hath  made  thee  whole; 

^Ehose  loYing-kindness  <»rowns  thy  days : 
0  bless  the  L(»^  my  soul.  ^ 

885  c.  M. 

I  LOVE  tiie  Lord :  he  heard  my  ciies» 
And  pitied  every  groan: 
v^:.    Long  as  I  hve,  when  troubles  ris^ 
111  hasten  to  his  throne. 

S[  I  love  the  L(»d :  he  bow^d  his  mr, 
And  chased  my  grief  away : 

0  let  my  heart  no  more  despair, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

8  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distress'd ; 

H^J[>ade  my  pains  remove : 
Retuzn,  my  aonl,  to  God  thy  rest^ 

For  thoa  jiast  knqwn  his  Wt^ 


i 


*^ 
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nWt  iodmier  to  npj  loal  iMfli  Mij^ 
X  Thffne  iim  lieb4ft  CM^ftir tbee: 
Lord,  lift  aoa  im  thy  ■emnt!;«>8iii; 
My  l^ory,  dudd,  and  8ol|toe  bt. 

to  1li6  Loid  I  nised  aj  ory  ^-> 
He.hend  me  fixnn  his  liofy^  ml; 
At  Im  command  the  wa;vei  raU'd  by; 
Hebeckoii'd, — and  the  winda  wen  aML 

9  I  Ud  me  down  and  dcmt^ — I  mka; 
Thou,  Lovd,  my  apirit  oidbit  aaabrin; 
Bwht  from  the  east  the  meniiiy  IridBibr- 
«.  Tby  QomfoitB  DOse  on  me  agasL 

4  I  win  not  fear,  thoi^  amed  dote 
Snnaimdmy  atepa  in  all  their  wiaA; 

Salvation  to  tii^  Lora  be&oi^; 
Hb  praaeoce  guards  his  pe^fdeTa  paA. 

890  ^^ 

BU  tvtria^mg  mm»  ^  km, 

HOW  do  thy  mercies  ckee  me  lomid! 
Forever  be  thy  Name  adored ; 
I  bhish  m  all  things  to  aboond ; 
The  seryant  is  uK>ye  his  Lord. 

8  Inured  to  poverty  and  pain, 
.    A  snff'rii^  life  my  Ma^ber  led; 
The  Son  <tf  God,  the  Son  of  man. 

He  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 
8  But  lo  f  a  place  he  hath  prepared 

For  me,  whom  watchful  angela  keep; 
Yea,  he  himself  becomes  m^  ^[aard; 

He  smooths  my  bed,  and  gnpsa  me  sleepi 

4  Jesos  protects;  my  fears,  b^^one: 
What  can  the  Book  of  Affes  move? 

Safe  in.tby  anns  I  lay  me  aowQ»*- 
SEUia  efetkating  anas  of  love. 


■r-f . 


thoa  aii  itrtiBMrtfliy  ji^glii  ^ 
who  shall  Tioiato  aqr^mlf 
Sin».«|rtli,,jBB4  lieU  I  now  defy: 
I  leaa  vtfoa,  my  SoFloiir's  Iveart. 

S  I  rek  beneath  the' Almigjhiy's  1^^ 

My  mefo  ex|Hie,  my  lax)^ 
Thoy*  Lord^  on  whfmi  my  soul  ia  itay'd, 

"Wdt  keep  me  still  m  pezfeet  peace. 

bA^Mb  tat  ihioe  own  thou  loy'st  to  take. 
•In  time  and  in  eternity; 
,j|Jbaa  never,  neyer  wilt  fonsake 

A  hdpleaa  wonn  that  tarosta  in  thee. 

AWAY,  my  needless  fears, 
And  doubts,  no  l<xiger  mine ; 
r.j  A' ray  of  heavenly  light  appean, — 
\  messenger  cfWine. 

9  Ihriee  comfortable  hope. 
That  calms  my  troubled  breaM; 

My  Father's  hai^  prepares  the  cup. 
And  what  he  wms  is  best. 

'9  If  what  I  wish  is  good, 

And  suits  the  will  dhpine, — 
Mj  earth  and  hell  in  Tain  withstood, 
I  koow  it  shall  be  mine. 

4  Still  let  theA  counsel  take 
To  frustrate  his  decree ; 

flThey^oannot  keep  a  blessing  bade. 
By  Heaven  d^ign'd  for  me. 

5  Here  then  I  doubt  no  nu»re, 
But  m  his  pleasure  reet; 

Whose  wisdom,  love,  and  truth,  and  power. 
Engage  to  mahfr  MfUaai 


■:** 
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893  0-  ^ 

QnOitfA  praUe  for  ddiverUtg  mercy, 
THOU,  who,  when  we  did  complam, 
Didst  all  our  griefis  remove ; 
O  Savioiir,  do  not  now  disdiun 
Our  Iramble  praise  and  love. 

%  Bbiee  thou  a  pitying  ear  didst  ghre. 
And  bear  us  when  we  pray'd. 

We  H  call  upon  thee  while  we  Uve, 
And  never  doubt  thy  aid. 

8  Pale  death,  with  all  his  ghastly  train. 
Our  souls  encompass'd  round ; 

Ax^uish,  and  fear,  and  dread,  and  pain. 
On  every  side  we  found. 

4  To  thee,  O  Lord  of  life,  we  pray'd^ 
And  did  for  succour  flee : 

O  save, — in  our  distress  we  said, — 
The  souls  that  trust  in  thee. 

5  How  good  thou  art !  how  large  thy  grace ! 
How  ready  to  forgive ! 

Thy  mercies  crown  our  fleeting  days ; 
And  by  thy  love  we^  live. 

6  Our  eyes  no  longer  drown'd  in  tears. 
Our  feet  from  f iSling  free ; 

Redeemed  from  death  and  guilty  fears, 
O  Lord,  we  *11  live  to  thee. 

894  S.  M. 

All  things  m  Ohrist, 

THOU  very-present  aid 
In  suflF'ring  and  distress ; 
The  mind  which  still  on  thee  is  stayM, 
Is  kept  in  perfect  peace. 

2  The  soul  by  faith  recUned 

On  the  Redeemer's  breast, 
*Mjd  ragine  storms,  ezults  to  find 

An  evenuMrtang  rest 


«•:' 
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•M^ 'floRow  and  fear  aie  gooe, 

'■'M  4Bhi'tfie.d|mag  orpban'a  hmmb, 
And  dries  &e  -mdow^a  tean. 

4  ItlaDowa  eyeiT  cross; 
,         It  sw«0t^  eomf orts  me ; 
"*'"lidBei  1D6  lotget  m^  everj  hm, 
A^  find  my  an  in  iJiee. 

ff  JTeaiiB^  to  Inborn  I  fly, 
_j,Wit|i  4JI  my  wishes  fill ; 
Wliift  thoiidx  created  streams  are  dijr 
t  have  t£e  fountain  stOL 

§Stfipf'd  d  eadb  earthly  faand, 
^  .  i^^M  them  all  ia  one: 
*Jbid  peace  and  joy  Trhkh  neyer  end, 
^.,Jl^  heayen,  m  CSfaikt,  b^gon. 

Aj/lieHoni  hU9Hd» 

HOW  tender  is  thy  band, 
O  thou  most  gnK»oits  Lord! 
.AflSotions  came  at  thy  command. 
And  left  ns  at  thy  word. 

8  How  gentle  was  the  rod 
That  chasten'd  ns  for  sin! 

Mvw  soon  we  found  a  smiling  God 
Where  deep  distress  had  been  I 

f .  A  Father's  hand  we  felt, 
A  Father's  love  we  knew: 
.  Hid  tears  ot  penitence  we  knek, 
And  fimiid  nis  promise  tnia. 

i4  Now  win  we  bless  the  Lord, 
And  in  his  strength  confide : 

jUpvah  eror  be  acbred, 
Hiera  is  po  iSMbiride^ 
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896  CM. 

LORD,  when  to  thee  my  onking  soul 
Did  in  afflicti(m  fly; 
Thy  mercy  did  my  gric^  colitrol. 

And  all  my  wants  supply. 
2  How  oft,  when  dark  misfortime's  band 

Aromid  their  victim  stood. 
The  seeming  ill,  at  thy  command. 
Hath  ch^ed  to  real  good! 

8  The  tempest  that  obscm^  the  aky 

Hath  set  my  spirit  free 
From  earthly  care  and  sensual  joy. 

And  turn  d  my  thoughts  to  thee. 
4  Affliction's  blast  hath  made  me  lean 

To  feel  for  others'  wo ; 
And  humbly  seek,  with  deep  coQcem, 

My  own  defects  to  know. 

6  Then  rage,  ye  storms;  ye  billows,  roar; 

My  heart  defies  your  shock : 
Ye  make  me  cling  to  God  the  more, — 

To  God,  my  shelt'ring  rock. 

897  C.  M. 

Delivering  gr(tce  eeUhraUd. 

LORD,  thou  hast  heard  thy  senrants  cry, 
And  rescued  from  the  grave ; 
Now  shall  we  live — ^for  none  can  die 
Whom  God  delights  to  save. 

2  Thy  praise,  more  constant  than  before. 

Shall  fill  our  daily  breath ; 
Thy  hand,  that  hath  chastised  us  sore. 

Defends  us  still  from  delith. 

8  Here,  with  the'  assembly  of  thy  saints, 
Our  cheerful  voice  we  raise ; 

Here  we  have  tcdd  thee  our  oompliuntB, 
And  here  we  speak  thy  pnuoe. 


REJOICING: 

IN 

COHHUNION    WITH    GOD. 

898  C.  M. 

Praises  to  tite  incarnate  Son. 

OFOR  a  thousand  seraph  toi^ues 
To  bless  the' mcamate  Wora! 
O  for  a  thousand  thankful  songs 
In  honour  of  my  Lord  ! 

2  Come,  tune  afresh  your  golden  lyres. 
Ye  angels  round  the  throne ; 

Ye  saints,  in  all  your  sacred  choirs, 
Adore  the'  eternal  Son. 

899  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  <&  2  8s. 

Ji^foice  evermore,  and  in  everything  give  thanks, 

REJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King ; 
Your  Lord  and  King  adore ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing. 
And  tnumph  evermore ; 
lift  up,  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns. 

The  God  of  truth  and  love ; 
When  he  had  purged  our  stains. 
He  took  his  seat  above ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

8  H»  kingdom  cannot  fail, — 

He  rules  o'er  earth, and  heaven; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to*  our  Jesus  given ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 
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4  He  sits  at  God's  light  hand 
Till  all  his  foes  submit^ 

And  bow  to  his  command. 
And  fall  beneath  his  feet; 
lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  vcnee; 
RejcMce,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

5  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell. 
And  all  our  sins  destroy ; 

Let  erery  bosom  swell 
With  pure  seraphic  joy ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voiee; 
RejiHce,  agun  I  say,  rejoice. 

6  RejcHce  in  glorious  hope, 
Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come. 

And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home  ; 
We  SOCHI  shall  hear  the' archangel's  Toioe; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound, — ^Rejoiee ! 

900  s.  M. 

Glortf  begun  below. 

COME,  ye  that  lore  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
While  ye  surround  his  throne. 
Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God, 
But  ser>-ants  of  the  heavenly  Sng 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

2  The  God  that  rules  on  high. 

That  all  the  earth  surveys. 
That  rides  upon  the  stormy  8ly» 

And  calns  the  roaring  seas ; 
This  awful  God  is  ours. 

Our  Father  and  our  Loye ; 
He  will  send  down  his  heavcaily  powcn» 

To  cany  us  above. 
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3  There  we  shall  see  his  face, 
And  never,  never  sm ; 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace, 

Drink  endless  pleasures  in : 
Yea,  and  before  we  rise 

To  that  immortal  state. 
The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 

Should  constant  joys  create. 

4  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  beeun  below : 

Celestial  fnut  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow : 

Then  let  our  songs  abound. 
And  every  tear  be  dry : 

We  're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground. 
To  fairer  wonds  on  high. 

901  9th  P.  M.  87,87,87,87. 

Hitherto  hath  the  Lord  helped  lo. 

COME,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace : 
Strauns  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet. 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above : 
Praise  the  mount — ^I'm  fix'd  upon  it; 
Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love ! 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenexer; 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  amve  at  nome. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'nng  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Inteiposed  his  predom  Mood. 
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O !  to  ffiace  how  great  a  debt<nr 
Daily  I  m  coDstram'd  to  be  I 


3 

Daily 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  thee : 
Prone  to  wander,  hoScd,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here's  my  heart,  0  take  and  seal  it ; 

Seal  it  fcNT  thy  courts  above. 

902  C.  IL 

Walking  with  God. 

TALK  with  ns.  Lord,  thyself  reveal 
While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove; 
Speak  to  onr  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindling  of  thy  love. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  forget 
All  time,  and  tcHl,  and  care : 

Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet» 
If  thou,  my  God,*  art  here. 

3  Here  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay. 
And  bid  my  heart  rejoice; 

My  bounding  heart  shall  own  thy  awayi 
And  echo  to  thy  vwce. 

4  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  thy  face ; — 
'Us  all  I  wish  to  seek ; 

To'  attend  the  whispers  of  thy  grace. 
And  hear  thee  inly  speak. 

5  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ. 
Till  I  thy  glory  see ; 

Enter  mto  my  Master's  joy. 
And  find  my  heaven  m  thee. 

903  C.  M. 

TriwnpharU  joy, 

MY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys. 
The  life  of  my  delights. 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights :-— 


K' 
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.^-  b^  dailragt  ahadee,  if  thou  appoH^, 

Mj  dfewniog  ii  bq^; 
Tboa  art  my  soul's  briglit  morniiig  atar. 

And  thoa  my  riBmg  ami. 

8  Hie  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 
«  With  oeams  of  sacred  bins. 
If  Jeans  libowB  his  mercy  mine,' 

And  wh^^ierB  I  am  his. 

*-.     .         .   •.. 

4  My  sonl  wouM:leaT^Jh]a  heavy'  clay 

At  that  transporting  irord» 
Kan  np  with  joy  the  ahuung  way. 

To  aee.and  praise  my  Lora. 

^6  Feaileaa  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
.F4  break  tiiroi^  every  foe ; 
The  yrimg&  of  love  and  aims  of  fnUi 
/4vi  ^  WobU  bear  me  eonquW  thixvagh. 

904  S.M. 

Creating  and  redeeming  love, 

T21ATHER,  in  whom  we  live, 
J:,  In  whom  we  are,  and  move, 
QChe  glory,  power,  and  praise  receive 
^''*  Qfthy  creating  love. 

2  Let  all  the  angel  throng 
Give  thanks  to  Gknl  on  high, 

/Whila  earth  repeats  the  joyful  wogp 
And  echoes  through  the  tky, 

d' Incarnate  Deity, 

Let  aU  the  ransom'd  race 
•  i-  .Bolder  in  thanks  their  lives  to  thee. 
For  thy  redeeming  grace. 

4  The  grace  to  ainuers  ahow'd. 
Ye  heamly  ohoira  proclaim. 

And  cry,— -Saivatkm  to  our  Ood, 
Salvatipn  to  tiii  LaMb  i^ 
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905  S.  H. 

CanUmueL — UmpeakabU  joy, 

SPIRIT  of  holme68» 
Let  all  thy  saints  adore 
Thy  sacred  energy,  and  bless 
Thy  heart-renewing  power. 

2  Not  aegel  ton^rnes  can  tell 
Thy  love's  ecpatic  hidg^— • 

The  glorious  jo^  unspeakable. 
The  beatifie  sight. 

3  Eternal  Triune  Lord ! 
Let  all  ttie  hosts  above. 

Let  all  the  sons  of  men  record. 
And  dwell  upon,  t^y  love : 

4  Whan  heaven  and  earth  are  fled 
Bifore  thy  glorious  face. 

Slog,  all  the  saints  thy  love  hath  made, 
IWe  everlasting  praise ! 

906  c.  M. 

Praise, — delightful, 

MY  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend, 
When  I  begm  thy  praise, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, — 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  I  trust  in  thy  eternal  word ; 
Thy  goodness  I  adore : 

Send  down  thy  grace,  O  blessed  Lord, 
That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 
Of  the  celestial  road ; 

And  march,  witii  courage  in  thy  slra^^ 
To  see  the  Lord  my  God. 

4  Awake !  awake !  my  tuneful  powen, 
With  this  delightful  sooff ; 

And  entertain  the  darkestbonn* 
Nor  thmk  tha  teMotk  loiy. 


ooiiMuvidir  warn  Mb^        MB 
9tf7  loth  p.  M.  •  liiii  81. 

Ail  mj/hhm«y  of  JhitMt 

HOW  tedEbiiB  and  tasteleBa  {he  houiB  / 
Wbai  JTesns  no  Ioi]w;6r  I  see  J 
Sweet  proepectey  sweet  mrds,  and  sweet  flow«% 

HaTe  all  loat  their  sweetness  to  me; — 
Tte  ndAmnnuer  son  fihines  ftat  dim.    ^ 
The  fields  stme  in  vain  to  \p6k  gujr; 
But  ifVlMn  I  am  hapjify  in  Wm, 
pecember  *s  as  pleasant  as  Maj. 

2  £Qs  NamA  yblds  the  richest  porf £010^ 

JkainnreetOT  than  mnsio  his  yoice ; 
Hk  presence  ^Bspenes  mj  gloom^ 

Ajid:aBakea  au  withm  me  rejoice ; 
I  shoold,  were  he  always  tkn  luf^ 

lHBif»  datiung  to  wish  or  to  fear ; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I, — 

My  summer  womd  last  all  the  year. 

• 
8  Content  with  beholding  his  face. 

My  all  to  his  pleasure  resign'd, 
Na^cfaaoges  of  season  or  place 

Woaldmake  any  change  in  my  mind : 
While  blest  with  a  sense  of  his  love, 

A  palace  a  toy  would  appear ; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 

IF  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 

4  My  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine. 

If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  sciur, 
Say,  why  do  I  ongoish  and  pine? 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long  ? 
O  drive  these  dark  douds  from  my  sky; 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  resUxt ; 
Or  tuce  me  to  thee  up  on  high. 

Where-  winte  md  eksidi  asa  He  more. 


4i 
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908  C.  IL 

God  mjf  aU-9i^fleietU  portion, 

MY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 
My  everlastmg  All, 
I've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above. 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

S  What  empty  things  are  all  the  aides. 

And  this  mf erior  clod ! 
There 's  nothing  here  deserves  my  joys. 

There 's  notmng  like  my  God. 

8  To  thee  I  owe  my  wealth,  and  friends, 
And  health,  and  safe  abode : 

Thanks  to  thy  Name  for  meaner  things ; 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

4  How  vain  a  toy  is  glitt'ring  wealth, 
If  once  compared  to  thee ; 

Or  what's  my  safety,  or  my  health. 
Or  all  my  friends  to  me  ? 

5  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth. 
And  call  d  the  stars  my  own. 

Without  thy  graces  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

6  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas. 
And  grasp  in  all  the  shore ; 

Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  grace. 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

909  S.  M. 

Heaven  upon  earth. 

MY  God,  my  life,  ny  love. 
To  thee,  to  thee  I  call : 

1  cannot  live  if  thou  remove. 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  Th^  shining  grace  can  cheer 
This  dungeon  where  I  dwell : 

Tis  paradise  when  thou  art  h^re ; 
If  thou  depart,  'tis  hell. 


1 
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•  0-Tlie  snyliittB  of  ^j  face. 
How:  amiaole  they  are  I 
Th  beftren  to  rest  in  thine  embraoe. 
And  nowhere  else  but  there. 

4  To  thei»,  and  thee  alone. 
The  aageb  owe  their  bliss ; 

,  xXliey^sit  around  thj  graoioas  throne, 
jud  dwell  where  ^sus  is. 

5  Kot  an  the  harps  above 

rii  ?  '    OiBi  make  a  heavenly  place,    . 
If  Ood  his  residence  remove. 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

S*  Kor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky. 

Can  one  deliffht  afibrd, 
Ifor  yidd  one  drop  of  iimI  joy, 

mthout  thy  presence,  Lord. 

7  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love, 
Where  all  my  pleasures  roll : 

The:eircle  where  my  passions  move. 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

910  c.  M. 

The  rapture  of  love, 

OTIS  delight  without  alloy, 
Jesus,  to  hear  thy  name: 
My  sjHrit  leaps  with  mward  joy; 
I  feel  the  sacred  flame. 

"2'  My  passions  hold  a  pleasing  re^, 
When  love  inspires  my  breast, — 
/  -liove,  the  divinest  of  the  train. 
The  sov'r^gn  (tf  the  rest 

3  ^is  is  the  grace  must  Uve  and  sing. 
When  faiih  and  hope  shall  cease. 

And  sound  from  every  joyful  stiing 
Through  all  tlie  reafana  of  VBm. 
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4  Swift  I  aBoend  the  heaiveiilj  pkoe^ 
And  hasten  to  mj  home ;  - 

1  leap  to  meet  thy  kind  embrace ; 
I  come,  O  Lord,  I  come. 

5  Knk  down,  ye  separating  hills ; 
Let  sin  and  death  remove ; 

Mb  love  tiiat  drives  mv  chariot  wheels. 
And  death  must  yield  to  love. 

911  4th  P.  If.  886, 886. 

HOW  happy,  gracious  Lord !  are  we. 
Divinely  drawn  to  follow  thee, 
Whose  hours  divided  are« 
Betwixt  the  mount  and  muhatude : 
Our  di^  is  s^ent  in  doing  good» 
Our  night  m  praise  and  prayer. 

2  Wiih  ifis  no  melancholy  void. 
No  moment  lingers  unemployed. 

Or  unimproved,  below: 
Our  weariness  of  life  is  gone, 
Who  live  to  serve  our  God  alone, 

And  only  thee  to  know. 

3  The  winter's  night,  and  summer's  day. 
Glide  imperceptibly  away, — 

Too  short  to  sing  thy  praise ; 
Too  few  we  find  the  happy  houre. 
And  haste  to  join  those  heavenly  powers 

Li  everlasting  lays. 

4  \^th  an  who  chant  thy  name  on  Ugh, 
And,  Holy,  holy,  holjr,  ciy, 

(A  bright,  harmomous  throng  t) 
We  long  thy  praises  to  repeat^ 
And  ceaseless  sing  aronnd  thy  seat 

Th0  new  eterofu  song. 


.  l»lM 
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"Simdyp,  mifdUtm  1k$  lord  forwer," 
niHOii^  Loid,  art  €k»d  akoe: 
X  TboM  mmtletB  iroridt  of  ilMa^ 
Thorn  benreM  and  heaTonhrtpiiitay  ewn 

1WW»   -~— filial  ■■     -Itu-T-j- 

Vhjr  aajerty  dime. 

S'EBrtih  is  thy  feotetocd  iqade* 
WQ0fc  mlftinal  Lofd; 

By  ihy  prescnrii^  Wim£ 

9  AX  ^j-  eommMid  we  rise,. 

Thjr  grackjte  Kame  to  bleds ; 
And  tliee,  tbe  Lord  of  earth  and  sUbs, 

W^  JoyMly  confess. 

*^>f>ikr  jojr,  to  amg  of  thee ; 

To  trnmiph  in  thy  lore ; 
Andiilsb,  Irenspoding  thoogfat,  shall  be 

Our  endless  work  above. 

913  «.  M. 

Ddight  in  God. 

t  OBP!  I  delight  in  thee, 
Xi  And  oa  thy  ewe  depa^l ; 
'  To  tiiee  in  every  trouUe  flee. 
My  best^  my  only  Friend. 

2  When  native's  streanxs  are  dried. 
Thy  f  uhiess  is  the  same ; 
.^'^  Wlfck  tins  will  I  be  satisfied. 
And  gkny  in  thy  Name. 

8  Who  made  my  heaven  secure, 

Will  here  all  good  provide : 
While  Ohr»t  is  rich,  can  I  be  pocw? 

What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

4  I  cast  my  caie  on  thee  t 

I  trimnim  and  adore: 
Henceforth  n»r  ffreai  ocuicem  shall  be 

To  love  and  peeee- theii  aMm. 


41  -> 
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914  8th  P.M.  87,  89»  it 

THCm  Gk)d  of  mj  nhstidB»  >  p 
/  My  Bedeeniar  from  all  mq  ;  /^  Ji 
Mofed  by  thy  divine  conipwMion, 
Who  hast  died  my  heart  to  win; 

I  wfll  piaise  thee : 
Where  fihali  I  thy  praise  bcginS 

2  Though  uDseen,  I  love  the  Sanoiar ; 
He  hlth  brought  sahatioii  near; 

Manifests  his  iMucd'ning  favour ;.  • . 
And  when  JesiiB  drai  appe^. 

Soul  and  bodj  :^  ^ 

Shall  his  glorioua  image  bear. 

3  While  the  angel  choirs  are  evyiqg^r* 
Glory  to  the  mat  I  AM, 

I  with  them  will  stiQ  be  vying-^  •■ 
Glory!  glory  to. the  LambT  , 

O  how  predous 
Is  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name  1 

4  Angels  noTT  are  hoVrinff  round  ul 
Unperceived  amid  the  wrong; 

Won<frmg  at  the  love  that  crown'd'^ 
Glad  to  Join  the  holy  song : 

Hallelujah, 
Love  and  praise  to  Chiist  belong ! 

915  Slat  P.  M.  66, 84, 9$,  84. 

IHumpkimt  trtut  m  Qod, 

"XiTT  Shepherd-s  mighty  aid, 
luL  His  dear  redeeming  love, 
£Bs  all-protecting  power  diqplay'd, 

I  joy  to  prove. 
Led  (Award  by  my  guide,  .  . 

I  view  the  verdant  scene. 
Where  Umpd  waton  \gQDdDL^  ^gai^A 
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9  In  eitor's  maze  my  soul 

Shall  wander  now  no  more ; 
Hk  Sprit  shall,  with  sweet  control, 

Tbe  lost  restore : 
M 7  wiUn^  steps  shall  lead 

In  paths  of  righteousness ; 
IDs  power  defei^ ;  his  hounty  feed ; 

GUs  mercy  hless. 

-6  Affliction's  deepest  ffloom 

Shall  but  his  love  display ; 
Ha  will  the  vale  of  death  illume 

With  living  ray. 
My  iailing  flesh  his  rod 

Shall  thankfully  adore ; 
Ify  heart  shell  vmdicate  my  God 

For  evermore. 

4  His  goodness  ever  nigh. 

His  mercy  ever  free. 
Shall  while  I  live,  shall  when  I  die. 

Still  follow  me. 
Forever  shall  my  soul 

His  boimdless  blessings  prove ; 
And  while  eternal  ages  roll, 

Adore  and  love. 

916  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  8s. 

IfOngitig  for  still  closer  cot}wiumon, 

THOU  Shepherd  of  Israel,  and  mine. 
The  joy  and  desire  of  my  heart. 
For  closer  commimion  I  pine  ; 

I  long  to  reside  where  thou  art : 
The  pasture  I  languish  to  find, 

Where  all,  who  their  Shepherd  obey. 
Are  fed,  on  thy  bosom  reclined. 

And  screen'd  from  the  heat  of  the  day. 
18  aft 
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920  26th  P.  M.  11,  Si,  11,  87. 

Joining,  the  angelic  hosts  in  praises, 
TESUS,  take  all  the  glory : 
J    Thy  meritorious  passion 
The  pardon  bought,  thy  mercy  brought 

To  us  the  great  salvation. 
Thee  gladly  we  acknowledge 

Our  only  Lord  and  Saviour, 
Thy  name  confess,  thy  goodness  bless. 

And  triumph  in  thy  favour. 

2  With  angels  and  archangels. 

We  prostrate  fall  before  thee ; 
Again  we  raise  our  souls  in  praise. 

And  thankfully  adore  thee. 
Honour,  and  power,  and  blessing, 

To  thee  be  ever  given. 
By  all  who  know  thy  love  below. 

And  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

921  c.  M. 

Perpetual  praise. 

rlS,  I  will  bless  thee,  0  my  God, 
Through  all  my  fleeting  aays; 
And  to  eternity  prolong 

Thy  vast,  thy  boundless  praise. 

2  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 
The  honours  of  my  God ; 

My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers. 
Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

3  Nor  will  I  cease  thy  praise  to  sing. 
When  death  shall  close  mine  eyes ; 

My  thoughts  shall  then  to  nobler  heights. 
And  sweeter  raptures  rise. 

4  Then  shall  my  hps,  in  endless  praise. 
Their  grateful  tribute  pay ; 

The  theme  demands  an  angel's  tongue, 
And  an  eternal  day. 
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922  l^th  P.  Af.  11 12, 11 12. 

TkeforeUtsU  of  endlem  bliti, 

ICY  €k)d»  I  am  thine ;  what  a  oomfOTt  ^yme, 
JxL  What  a  blessing,  to  know  that  mf  Jems  is 

mine! 
In  the  heavenly  Lamb,  thrice  happy  I  am ; 
And  mj  heart  doth  rejoice  at  the  sound  of  his  naiiM. 

2  Tme  pleasures  abound  in  the  rapturous  sound. 
And  whoever  hath  found  it,  hath  pan^dise  found ; 
My  Bedemner  to  know,  to  feel  his  blood  flbw» 
Tms  is  life  everlasting — 'tis  heaven  below. 

8  Tet  onward  I  haste  to  the  heavenly  feast; 
Thai  indeed  is  the  fulness,  but  this  is  the  taste ; 
And  this  I  shall  prove,  till  with  joy  I  remove 
To  the  heaven  of  heavens  in  Jesus  s  love« 

923  2d  P.  M.  6  Ztnef  8s. 

Everlasthig  praises. 

I'LL  praise  my  Maker  while  I  've  breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 
Praise  shall  empby  my  nobler  powers ; 
lify  dajrs  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past» 
While  life,  and  thougjit,  and  being  last. 
Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God ;  he  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
His  truth  forever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  the'  oppress'd,  he  feeds  the  poor. 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vam. 

8  The  Lord  pours  eyesight  on  the  blmd ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  faintmg  mind ; 

He  sends  the  lab'rinff  conscience  peace; 
He  helps  the  stranger  m  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  thepois'iier  sweet  releaae.  r 


550  REJOICING. 

4  I  '11  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breatb^ 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers; 
My  days  of  praise  shaU  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 

924  L.  M. 

God^i  praises  crown  eternity. 

GOD  of  my  life,  through  all  my  days 
My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  thy  praiad; 
My  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
And  cheer  the  dark  and  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest^ 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  tuneful  praises,  raised  on  high. 

Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail. 
And  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break. 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  0,  when  that  last  conflict 's  o'er, 
And  I  am  chained  to  earth  no  more. 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 

To  join  the  music  of  the  sides  ! 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  the'  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  through  the  heavenly  plains; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown. 

The  glowing  seraphs  round  the  throne. 

6  The  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give. 
Long  as  a  deathieas  soul  shall  live : 

A  work  so  sweet,  a  t\ifeTaft  ^  V\^, 

X)eiiiiinds  and  cto'wb&  e^^ruX*^. 
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92B  ^th  p.  M.  886,  886. 

BHss-ifUtpirinff  hope, 

COME  on^my  partners  in  distress. 
My  comrades  through  the  wilderness, 
Who  still  your  bodies  feel  ? 
Awhile  f<»^t  your  griefs  and  feairs, 
And  lo(A  beyond  this  Ysle  of  tears. 
To  that  celestial  hill. 

5  Beyond  the  bounds  of  tpne  and  space. 
Look  forward  to  that  heaVenly  place, 

The  saints'  secure  abode ; 
On  faith's  stit>ng  eagle  pinicms  rise, 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies. 

And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 

3^  Who  suflfer  with  our  Master  here, 
We  shall  before  his  face  appear, 

And  by  his  side  sit  down; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure ; 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

4  Thrice  blessed,  bliss-inspiring  hope ! 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirits  up ; 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead : 
Our  conflicts  here  shaU  soon  be  past. 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  last. 

Triumphant  with  our  Head. 

6  That  great  mysterious  Deity, 
We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see ; 

The  beatific  sight 
ShaU  fill  the  heavenly  courts  with  praise. 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blaze 

Of  everlasting  light. 
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926  c.  M. 

Thefvll  asmranee  of  hope. 
* 

HOW  happy  every  child  of  grace. 
Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven ! 
This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place ; 

I  seek  my  place  in  heaven : 
A  country  far  from  mortal  sight, 

Yet,  O,  by  faith  I  see; 
The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight, — 
The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

2  0  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours ! 
While  here  on  earth  we  stay. 

We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  powers. 

And  ante-date  that  day : 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near, — 

Our  life  in  Christ  conceal*d, — 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessels  fill'd. 

3  0  would  he  more  of  heaven  bestow ! 
And  when  the  vessels  break, 

Let  our  triumphant  spirits  go 

To  grasp  the  God  we  seek; 
In  rapturous  awe  on  Him  to  gaze. 

Who  bought  the  sight  for  me ; 
And  shout  and  wonder  at  his  grace 

To  all  eternity. 

927  c.  M. 

Continued. — EndJess  blUs  in  prospect, 

A  STRANGER  in  the  world  below, 
I  calmly  sojourn  here ; 
Nor  can  its  happiness  or  wo 
Provoke  my  hope  or  fear: 
Its  evils  in  a  moment  end ; 

Its  joys  as  soon  are  past : 
But  0,  the  bliss  to  which  I  tend 
Eternally  shall  last. 
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2  To  that  Jerusalem  abore. 

With  singing  I  repair ; 
While  in  the  flesh,  my  hope  and  love. 

My  heart  and  soul,  are  there. 
There  my  exalted  Saviour  stands. 

My  merciful  High  Priest; 
And  still  extends  his  woujided  hands. 

To  take  me  to  his  breast. 

928  S.  M. 

The  goodly  land. 

FAR  from  these  scenes  of  night. 
Unbounded  glories  rise. 
And  realms  of  joy  and  pure  delight. 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  Fair  land ! — could  mortal  eyes 
But  half  its  charms  explore, 

How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise. 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more ! 

3  No  cloud  those  regions  know, — 
Realms  ever  bright  and  fair; 

For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  wo,  :-d( 

Can  never  enter  there. 

4  O  may  the  prospect  fire 
Our  hearts  -Nvith  ardent  love, 

Till  wings  of  faith,  and  strong  desire. 
Bear  every  thought  above. 

5  Prepared,  by  grace  divine. 
For  thy  bright  courts  on  high. 

Lord,  bid  our  spirits  rise  and  join 
The  chorus  of  the  sky. 

929  0.  M. 

T?ie  kingdoms  are  bitt  one. 

HAPPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  join'd. 
And  saved  by  grace  alone ; 
Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  began. 
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2  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love, 
Their  mighty  joys  we  know : 

They  ang  the  I^unb  in  hynms  above. 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

3  Thee  in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praise. 
And  bow  before  thy  throne ; 

We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace : 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads. 
And  thence  our  spirits  rise ; 

For  he  that  in  thy  statutes  treads; 
Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

930  c.  M. 

The  heavefdy  Canaan, 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 
Where  saints  immortal  reign; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 
And  never-with'ring  flowcra : 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dress'd  in  li\Tng  green ; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  roll'd  between. 

4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er. 

Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood. 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

9^31  c.  M. 

The  promised  land, 

ON  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand. 
And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  n&y  poesesaions  lie. 
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2  0  the  transportiiig»  npiunnii  seene, 

That  rises  to  my  oght  \ 
Sweet  fields  array  d  in  Hvmg  green. 

And  rivers  oi  delight. 

8  There  generous  fruits  tiiat  never  ftul. 
On  trees  immortal  grow ; 

There  rock,  and  hill,  and  broc^,  and  vale. 
With  milk  and  honey  flow. 

4  O'er  all  those  wide-extended  phuns 

Shines  one  etemal«day ; 
There  God  the  Baa  forever  reigns, 

And  aeatters  night  away. 

I^^No  chilling  winds,  or  pois'nous  breath. 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 
WJ™<*«»  and  sorrow,  pam  and  death. 

Are  frit  and  fear'd  no  more. 

9  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place. 
And  \k  forever  blest  t 

When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face,  ^ 

And  in  his  bosom  rest  ? 

1  IHl'd  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 

Woiild  here  no  longer  stay : 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll. 

Fearless  I  'd  launch  away. 

932  s.  M. 

The  pUgrkn^B  home, 

¥HTT.TC  through  this  world  we  roam. 
From  infancy  to  age, 
Haaven  is  the  Christian  jHlgrim's  home. 
His  rest  at  every  stage. 

8'  Thither  his  soul  ascends. 

Eternal  joys  to  share ; 
There  his  adoring  spirit  bends, 

W»k  here  be  kaada  in  prefer. 
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3  His  freed  aflfections  rise, 
To  fix  on  things  above. 

Where  all  his  hope  of  glory  lies, — 
Where  all  is  perfect  lore. 

4  There  we  our  treasure  place ; 
There  let  our  hearts  be  found ; 

That  still,  where  sin  abounded,  grace 
May  more  and  more  abound; 

5  Henceforth  our  converse  be 
With  Christ  before  the  throne ; 

Ere  long  we  eye  to  eye  shall  see. 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 

933  c.  M. 

The  saints  in  glory. 

GIVE  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  Once  they  were  mourners  here  below, 
And  pour'd  out  cries  and  tears ; 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  vict'ry  came : 
They,  with  united  breath. 

Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, — 
Their  trimnph  to  his  death. 

4  They  mark'd  the  footsteps  that  he  trod ; 
His  zeal  inspired  their  breast; 

And,  foU'wing  their  mcamate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 
For  his  own  pattern  riven ; 

While  tiie  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  patii  to  heay^u 
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934  7th  p.  M.  8  Inm  1b. 

PartnerMp  of  the  toifi^t  in  light, 

TESUS  is  our  common  Lord ; 
tl   He  our  lovixi^  Saidour  is ; 
Bjr  Ills  death  to  ufe  restored,.! 

Ifisery  we  exchange  for  bliiBS ; — 
BSss  to  carnal  minds  unknown ; 

0  'tis  more  than  tongue  can  tell ; 
Only  to  believers  shown, — 

Glorious  and  imspeakable. 

2  Ohtist,  our  Brother  and  our  Friend, 

Shows  us  his  eternal  love : 
Kever  shall  our  triumphs  end, 

TSS.  we  take  our  seats  above. 
Let  us  walk  with  him  in  white ; 

For  our  bridal  day  prepare ; 
For  our  partnership  in  lignt, — 

Fes'  our  glorious  meetmg  there. 

935  11th  P.  M.  76,  76, 77, 76. 

The  better  portion^ 

RISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings ; 
Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
B]0e  from  transitory  things, 

Tow'rd  heaven,  thy  native  place : 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay ; 

l]ime  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Bivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  theff  course ; 
Fire,  ascendmg,  seeks  the  sun; 

Both  speed  them  to  thdr  source : 
So  a  soul  that 's  bom  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face ; 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode. 

To  rest  m  his  embrace. 


4  Oeaao,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  moam ; 

Press  onward  to  the  prize; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return 

Trnimpbant  in  the  skies : 
There  well  join  the  heavenly  train^ 

Welcomed  to  partake  tiie  bfiss ; 
Fly  from  sorrow,  care,  and  pain, 

To  realms  of  endless  peace. 

936  '7th  P.  M.  8  /mm  It. 

•t 

BairUs  and  ang«i9  round  the  tkram- 

LIFT  your  eyes  of  faith,  and  see 
Saints  and  angels  jom'd  in  one : 
What  a  Qountless  company 

Stand  before  yon  dazzhng  throne  I 
Each  before  his  Saviour  stcmds, 
All  in  whitest  robes  array'd ; 
Palms  they  carry  in  thdr  himds. 
Crowns  of  glory  on  their  head. 

2  Saints,  begin  the  endless  song ; 
Cry  aloud,  m  heavenly  lays, — 

Glory  doth  to  God  belong; 

God  the  glorious  Saviour  praise : 
All  salvation  from  him  came, — 

Kim  who  reigns  enthroned  on  high : 
Olory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb, — 

Let  the  morning  sbGuns  reply. 

3  Angel  powers  the  throne  surroiind; 
Next  the  saints  in  glcay  they; 

Lull'd  with  the  Iransporting  soimd. 
They  their  dlent  homage  pay : 

Prostrate  on  their  face,  before 
God  and  his  Messiah  fall ; 

Then  in  byimMi  o!  piwisaA  adkOT^^ — 
Shout  the  1a#>  \3^  dctt4  Im  tS^ 
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937  i?.  M.  88  <k  68. 
Tke  land  of  reU, 

rriHEKB  is  an  boor  of  peaoeful  rest» 
X  To  mourning  wand'rera  given; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distross'd, 
A  bafan  for  erery  wounded  breast, — 
Tis  found  abore  in  beaven. 

2  Tbere  is  a  borne  for  weary  souls 
By  an  and  sorrow  driren, 

When  toss'd  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals. 
Where  storms  arise  and  ocean  rolls. 
And  all  is  drear  but  beaven. 

3  Tbere  faitb  lifts  up.  tbe  tearless  eye^ 
To  brighter  prospects  given; 

And  views  the  tempest  passing  by. 
The  evening  shadows  quicldy  fly. 
And  an  serene  in  heaven. 

4  Tbere  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom. 
And  joys  supreme  are  given ; 

Tbere  rays  divine  disperse  the  ffloom ; 
Beyond  tbe  confines  of  tbe  tomb 
Appears  tbe  dawn  of  beaven. 

938  15tbP.  M.  119,119. 
Raptttrous  ofUieipaiion. 

COME,  let  us  ascend, 
My  companion  and  friend,* 
To  a  taste  of  tbe  banquet  above : 
If  tby  heart  be  as  mine. 
If  for  Jesus  it  pine, 
Gome  up  into  tbe  chariot  of  love. 

2  Who  in  Jesus  confide, 

We  are  bold  to  outride 
The  storms  of  affliction  beneath ; 

Witb  tbe  prophet  we  soar 

To  tbe  heavenly  shore. 
And  outfly  all  Uie  arrovrs  ol  death. 
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3  By  fEuth  we  are  come 
To  our  permanent  home; 

By  hope  we  the  rapture  improve : 
By  love  we  still  rise, 
^d  lod£  down  on  the  skies. 

For  the  heaven  of  heavens  is  love. 

4  Who  on  earth  can  conceive 
How  happy  we  live. 

In  the  palace  of  God  the  great  Kii^ : 

What  a  concert  of  pr£use. 

When  our  Jesus's  grace 
The  whole  heavenly  company  sing! 

5  What  a  rapturous  song, 
When  the  glorified  throng 

In  the  spirit  of  harmony  join ! — 

Join  dl  the  glad  choirs. 

Hearts,  voices,  and  lyres. 
And  the  burden  is, — Mercy  divine ! 

6  Hallelujah,  they  cry, 
To  the  King  of  the  sky, — 

To  the  great  everlasting  I  AM ; 

To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

And  that  liveth  again, — 
Hallelujah  to  God  and  the  Lamb  ! 

939  10th  P.  M.  S  lines  Ss. 

The  heavenly  Jerusalem. 

AWAY  with  our  sorrow  and  fear. 
We  soon  shall  recover  our  home; 
The  city  of  saints  shall  appear, — 

The  day  of  eternity  come. 
From  earth  we  shall  quickly  remove. 

And  mount  to  our  native  abode ; 

The  house  of  out  Ya^^ex  ^Jow^, — 

The  palace  oC  «ng^\s  w^^  ^<>^« 
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2  Our  mourning  is  all  at  an  end, 

When,  raised  by  the  life-giving  Word, 
We  see  the  new  oity  descend, 

Adorh'd  as  a  bride  for  her  Lcml : 
The  city  so  holy  and  clean. 

No  sorrow  can  breathe  in  the  air : 
Nogloom  of  affliction  or  sin ; 

1^  shadow  of  evil  is  there. 

8  By  faith  we  already  behold 

That  lovely  Jerusalem  here : 
Her  walls  are  of  jasper  and  gold ; 

As  crystal  her  buildings  are  clear; 
Inunovably  founded  in  grace, 

She  stands  as  she  ever  hath  stood. 
And  br^htly  her  Builder  displays. 

And  flames  with  the  glory  of  God. 

940  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  8s. 

Continued. — There  thall  be  no  night  tliere. 

lyrO  need  of  the  sun  in  that  day 
Vi  Which  never  is  followed  by  night. 
Where  Jesus's  beauties  display 

A  pure  and  a  permanent  light : 
The  Lamb  is  their  Light  and  their  Sun, 

And,  lo !  by  reflection  they  shine ; 
With  Jesus  ineffably  one, 

And  bright  in  effulgence  divine. 

2  The  saints  in  his  presence  receive 

Their  great  and  eternal  reward ; 
In  Jesus,  in  heaven,  they  live, — 

They  reign  in  the  smile  of  their  Lord. 
The  flame  of  augelical  love 

Is  kindled  at  Jesus's  face ; 
And  all  the  enjoyment  above. 

Consists  in  the  rapturous  gaze. 

86 
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941  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

The  pilffrim't  ^ppy  lot. 

HOW  Lappy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot; 
How  free  from  every  aniious  thoughW 

From  worldly  hope  and  fear '. 
Confined  to  nehher  court  nor  cell. 
His  eoul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwen, 

He  only  sojourns  here. 
3  This  happiness  in  port  Li  mine, 
Already  saved  from  low  de«gB, 

From  every  creature-love; 
Blest  with  the  scorn  of  finite  good. 
My  soul  is  ^hten'd  of  its  load. 

And  seeks  the  things  above. 

3  There  k  my  house  and  portion  fair ; 
Uy  treasure  and  my  heart  are  Uiore, 

And  my  iibiding;  home ; 
For  me  my  elder  brethren  stay, 
And  angels  beckon  me  away. 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

4  I  come,  thy  servant,  Lord,  repliee; 

1  come  to  meet  thee  hi  the  skies. 
And  cl^m  my  heavenly  reetl 

Soon  will  the  pilgrim's  joum^  ead; 
llien,  O  my  Saviotir,  Brother,  Fiknd, 
Receive  me  to  thy  breast ! 

942  c.  M. 

The  goodly  eilg  in  protpeel. 

JERUSALEM!  my  happy  home! 
Name  ever  dear  to  me  1 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  «od. 
In  joy,  and  peace  in  thee  ? 

2  0  when,  thon  eity  of  my  God, 
Shall  I  diy  courts  ascend. 

Where  congregations  ne'er  break  Up. 
And  Sabbath  hae  no  end  T 


PBOfiffscrr  car  hba^ven. 

I;  .j|  ^^T  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  wo? 
Or  leel,  at  death,  dismay? 

1  ye  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  Tiew, 
^Ati4  realms  ci  endless  day.  < 

4  Apostks^  martyi%  prophets  ^ere. 

Around  my  Savkmr  stand ; 
JkadaooQ  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
:  iWill  job  tibe  glorious  band. 

IJ* femsalem !  my  happy  home! 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  ^hall  my  labours  have  an  end, 

"^l^en  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

'  $43  s.  M. 

At  home  in  heaven. 

FUELE7EB  with  the  Loid ! 
Ani^n>  so  let  it  be ! 
life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 
Tis  immortality. 

2  Here  in  the  body  pent. 
Absent  from  Him  I  roam ; 

¥«i'mghtiy  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

8  Forever  with  the  Lord ! 

Father,  if  'tis  thy  will, 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word. 

E'en  here  to  me  fuMl. 

4  So  when  my  latest  breat;h 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 

By  death  I  shall  escape  from  daa|h» 
And  life  eternal  gam. 

5  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 
How  shall  I  love  that  word, 

Aad  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
Forever  with  the  Lord ! 


564  RFJUIUISU  IN 

944  21st  P.  M.  60,84,00,8 

The  God  nf  Abrakim  ;  tn;/  God. 

THE  God  of  Abmli'm  praise. 
Who  reigns  enthroned  abore : 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 

And  Gnd  of  love : 
JEHOVAH,  GREAT  I  AMI 
By  earth  and  heaven  confess'd; 

1  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  Name, 
Fore^'er  blest. 

2  The  God  of  Abrah'in  praise. 
At  whose  supreme  command 

From  eartli  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 

At  his  right  hand : 
I  all  Ml  eai^  forsake,    *       .     .  , 

Its  viBdom,  fame,  and  poW8f';| 
And  him  mv  only  portion  m^e, ' 

Uy  shield  and  tower. 

3  The  God  of  Abrah'm  ptBJse, 
Whose  all -sufficient  grace 

Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days 

In  ^  hia  ways ; 
He  calls  a  worm  his  friend : 

He  calls  himself  my  God  I 
And  he  shall  save  me  to  the  end. 

Through  Jesus'  blood. 

4  He  bv  himself  hath  sworn : 
I  on  his  oath  depend; 

I  shall,  on  eagles'  wings  upbonid. 

To  heaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  his  face ; 

I  shall  his  poww  adore. 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  graee 

For  efermore. 


...r^^- 
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945  21st  P.  M.  66,  84,  66,  84« 

OonHnuecL — Premng  toward  the  mark, 

rpHOUGH  nature's  streoffUi  decay, 
X  And  earth  and  bell  wimstand. 
To  Canaan's  bonnds  I  m^  mj  way. 

At  His  command ; 
The  wat'iy  deep  I  pass. 

With  Jesus  m  my  view ; 
And  through  the  howling  wildemesa 

My  way  pursue. 

2  The  goodly  land  I  see, 
"With  peace  and  plenty  blest ; 

A  land  of  sacred  liberty. 

And  endless  rest. 
There  milk  and  honey  flow. 

And  oil  and  wine  abound; 
And  trees  of  life  forever  grow. 

With  mercy  crown'd. 

3  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 
The  Lord  our  Righteousness, 

Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin. 

The  Prince  of  Peace ; 
On  Zion's  sacred  height, 

His  kingdom  stUl  maintains; 
And,  glorious,  with  his  saints  in  light 

Forever  reigns. 

4  He  keeps  his  own  secure ; 
He  guards  them  by  his  side; 

Arrays  in  garments  white  and  pure 

His  spoUess  bride; 
With  groves  of  living  jojna. 

With  streams  of  sacred  bliss. 
With  all  the  fhuts  <^  paradne. 

He  still  supplies. 


ft  Before  the  great  Three  One 

They  all  eating  stanct 
Ani^  tell  the  wonders  he  hath  done 

Tlinragh  all  their  land: 
The  liBt'nmg  apherea  attend. 

And  8wi£  the  gxowniff  teae ; 
And  sing,  in  songa  which  never  end. 

The  wondrous  Name.  - 

946  21st  P.  M.  M,  84, 66, 84. 

Ctmtinued. — Joimng  the  heavenly  dkoir. 

THE  God  who  reigna  on  high  . 
The  great  arehangela  sing. 
And,  Hofy,  iioly,  holy,  cry. 

Almighty  King  I 
Who  was  and  k  tibe  same, 
And  evamore  shall  be ; 
Jehoyah,  Father,  great  I  AM, 
We  worship  tiiee. 

2  Bef<»re  the  Saviour's  face 

The  ransom'd  nationa  bow ; 
Overwhelmed  at  his  almighty  graejB, 

Forever  new; 
He  shows  his  prints  of  love, — 

They  kindle  to  a  flame  I 
And  sound,  through  all  the  worlda  above 

The  slaughtered  Lamb. 

8  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high; 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoit, 

They  ever  cry : 
Hail,  Abrah  Vs  God,  and  mine  I 

(I  join  the  heavenly  lays,) 
AH  nught  axid.  inai^Qi^  w^  ^^uoft^ 

And  endieaa  ipmi^ 


PBOSPEOT  OF  HEAVEN. 


947  L.  M. 

The  rethmmd  in  kemven^ 

LO !  nm&d  the  thrcme,  a  glorious  huad. 
The  Bamts  in  countlest  myiUbi  stand ; 
Of  0V6r]r  tongue  redeemed  to  God» 
Anay'd  in  gannents  wash'd  in  bkiod. 

8  Thiongh  tribulatioa  great  they  oame ; 
Usef  boro  the  cross,  d^jNsed  the  ahiune; 
Bal  now  from  all  their  labours  rest. 
In  God's  eternal  glory  blest 

8  1%ey  see  the  Saviour  huoe  to  £ace ; 
T^jey  sing  the  triumph  of  his  grace ; 
And  day  and  nighty  with  ceaseless  praise. 
To  him  their  loud  hosannas  raise. 

4  O,  may  we  tread  the  sacred  road 
That  holy  saints  and  martyrs  trod ; 
Waoe  to  the  end  the  glonons  strife. 
And  win,  like  them,  a  crown  of  life. 

948  7th  P.  M.  8  lines  Ys. 

The  spirits  of  the  just  made  perfect. 

WHO  are  these  array'd  in  white, 
brighter  than  the  noon-day  sun  ? 
F<»remost  of  the  sons  of  light ; 
Nearest  the  eternal  throne  ? 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross ; 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood ; 
Suff'rers  in  his  righteous  cause; 
Foll'wers  of  the  dying  God. 

2  Out  of  great  distress  they  came : 

Wash'd  their  robes,  by  faitib,  below. 
In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb, — 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow ; 
Therefore  are  they  next  the  throne ; 

Serve  their  Ma&er  day  and  night : 
God  resides  among  his  own, 

God  doth  in  his  saints  delight 
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949  27th  p.  M.  4  lines  lis. 
IwnUd  not  live  alway. 

I  WOULD  not  lire  alway ;  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way ; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here 
Are  enough  for  its  joys,  full  enough  for  its  cheer. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway;  no— welcome  the  tomb! 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom : 
There  sweet  be  my  rest  till  he  bid  me  arise. 

To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

3  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God — 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode. 
Where  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  bright  o'er  the  plains. 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  etenuJly  reigns  ? 

4  There  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet. 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet; 
While  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roU, 

And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  souL 

950  10th  P.  M.  8 /waeg  8s, 
Having  a  desire  to  depart. 

I  LONG  to  behold  Him  array'd 
With  glory  and  light  from  above  j 
The  King  in  his  beauty  display'd, — 
His  beauty  of  holiest  love : 

1  languish  and  sigh  to  be  there, 
Where  Jesus  hath  fix'd  his  abode ; 

O  when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air. 
And  fly  to  the  mountain  of  God ! 

2  With  him  I  on  Zion  shall  stand. 
For  Jesus  hath  spoken  the  word  ; 

The  breadth  of  ImmanueFs  land 
Survey  by  the  light  of  my  Lord : 

But  when,  on  thy  bosom  reclined. 
Thy  face  I  am  strengthened  to  see. 

My  fulness  oi  xaptvae  1  ^xA, — 
My  heaven  oi  \ieavexv*  *m  \>ftftfe. 


PROSPECT  OF  HEAVEN.  569 

8  How  happy  the  people  that  dwell 

Secure  m  the  city  above ! 
No  pain  the  inhabitants  feel,  * 

2fo  sickness  or  sorrow  shall  prove. 
Physician  o£  souls,  unto  me 

Forgiveness  and  holiness  give; 
And  then  from  the  body  set  free, 

And  then  to  the  city  receive. 

951  .  10th  P.  M.  8  lfM8  8s. 

^'And  to  be  with  Christ,  which  is  far  better. 

OWHENT  shall  we  sweetly  remove, 
O  when  shall  we  enter  our  rest, — 
Return  to  the  Zion  above, 

The  mother  of  spirits  distressed ;: — 
That  <»ty  of  God  the  great  King, 

Where  sorrow  and  death  are  no  more,     .  V^V 
Where  saints  our  Immanuel  sing, 
And  cherub  and  seraph  adore? 

2  But  angels  themselves  cannot  tell 
The  joys  of  that  holiest  place, 

Where  Jesus  is  pleased  to  reveal 

The  light  of  his  heavenly  face : 
When,  caught  in  the  rapturous  flame, 

The  sight  beatific  they  prove; 
And  walk  in  the  light  of  the  Lamb, 

Enjoying  the  beams  of  his  love. 

3  Thou  know'st  in  the  spirit  of  jmyer 
We  long  thy  appearing  to  see,  ■ 

Resign'd  to  the  burden  we  bear, 
But  longing  to  triumph' with  thee : 

T^  good  at  thy  word  to  be  here ; 
'Tis  better  in  thee  to  be  gone, 

And  see  thee  in  glory  appear, 
And  rise  to  a  share  in  thy  throne. 


-j"^.  ^- 
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952  s.  M. 

A  hmue  not  made  with  kanda,  ^enud  m  tki  heavetu. 


WE  know,  hy  faith  we  bow. 
If  this  Tife  houae  of  clay. 
This  tabernacle,  sink  below, 
In  ruinous  decay — 

"2  We  haye  a  house  above, 
Not  made  with  mortal  hands ; 

And  firm  as  our  Redeemer's  lore 
That  heavenly  fabric  stands. 

3  It  stands  securely  high, 
Indissolubly  sure: 

Our  glorious  mansion  in  the  sky 
Shall  evermore  endure. 

4  Full  of  immortal  hope. 
We  urge  the  restless  strife. 

And  hasten  to  be  swallow'd  op 
Of  everlasting  life. 

6  Lord,  let  us  put  on  thee 

In  perfect  holiness. 
And  nse  prepared  thy  face  to  see. 

Thy  bright,  unclouded  face. 

6  Thy  grace  with  glory  crown, 
Who  hast  the  earnest  given ; 

And  then  triumphantly  come  down. 
And  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

953  18th  P.  M.  10,6,11. 

Eternity  near. 

COME,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue. 
With  vigour  arise. 
And  press  to  our  permanent  place  in  the  skiei. 
Of  heavenly  birth,  though  wand'ring  on  eaiih. 

This  is  not  our  place. 
But  strangers  and  pilgrims  ourselves  we  ranfoB, 

4 
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2  At  Jaiitis's  call,  we  gaye  up  our  all ;    '  - 

And  still  we  forego. 
For  Jesus's  sake,  oar  enjojonents  below*  \ 
No  longing  we  find  for  die  ooimtay  bebbd ; 

.    .        But  onward  ire  move, 
And  stiU  we  are  seekii^  a  country  abo^e : — 

6  A  coon^  of  107  without  any  alloy; 

We  thither  repair ; 
Qor  hearts  and  our  treasure  already  are  ihere. 
We  inarch  hand,'|||  l^d  to  Immanuers  land; 

No  matip  what  cheer 
We  meet  with  on  OKJ^,  for  eternity 's  here  F 

4  The  rougher  the  way,  the  shorter  out  stay ; 

^e  tempests  that  rise 
Shall  gloriously  hurry  our  souls  to  tiie  sties : 
The  fiercer  the  blast,  the  sooner  tis  past ; 

The  troubles  that  come 
Shall  come  to  our  rescue,  and  hasten  tts  homeu 

954  s.  M. 

The  joyful  meeting. 

SAVIOUR  of  sinful  men. 
Thy  goodness  we  proclaim, 
Which  brings  us  here  to  meet  again, 

And  triumph  in  thy  Name : 
Thy  mighty  Name  hath  been 

Our  safeguard  and  our  tower, — 
Hath  saved  us  from  the  world  and  mn. 
And  all  the'  accuser's  power. 

2  Awhile  in  flesh  disjdn'd. 

Our  friends  that  went  before 
We  soon  in  Paradise  shall  find. 

And  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
In  yon  thrice  happy  seat. 

Waiting  for  us  they  are ; 
And  thou  shalt  thore  a  husband  meet. 

And  I  a  parant  tiiere ! 


0 
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955  S.  M. 

Continued. — €hd  ikall  vnp§moi^  aU  Uan, 

WHAT  a  mighty  change 
Shall  Jesus'  snff 'rers  Bkoiw, 
While  o'er  the  happy  plains  they  range, 

Incapahle  of  wo ! 
No  ill-reatdted  lore 

Shall  were  our  spirits  wound : 
No  base  ingratitude  aboye, — 
No  an  hi  heaven  is  f^pd. 

2  There  all  our  griefs  am  spoit: 
There  all  our  sorzom  ena : 

We  cannot  there  the  ftU  lament 

Of  a  departed  friend ;     . . 
A  brother  dead  to  Gk)d, 

By  sin,  alas !  undone : 
No  father  there,  in  passion  loud» 

Cries, — O,  my  son !  my  son ! 

3  No  slightest  touch  of  pain. 
Nor  sorrow's  least  alloy. 

Can  violate  our  rest,  or  stain 

Our  purity  of  joy : 
In  that  eternal  day 

No  clouds  or  tempests  rise ; 
There  gushing  tears  are  wiped  away 

Forever  from  our  eyes. 

956  c.  M. 

Commuuitm  toith  sainU  in  heaven, 

COME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above,^ 
That  have  obtain'd  the  prize ; 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
To  joys  celestial  rise. 

2  Let  aU  the  saints  terrestrial  sing. 
With  those  to  glory  gone ; 

For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
m  earth  and  heayen»  «re  one. 


-i 
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%  One  familj  we  dwell  in  Wm, 

One  church  ahove,  beneath. 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream. 

The  narrow  stream,  of  death.   ' 

4  One  army  of  the  Cving  God, 
'To  his  command  we  bow ; 

Fnri  of  his  host  have  cross'd  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crosang  now. 

5  Ten  thousand  to  their  endless  home 
Tjm  solemn  motnent  fly ; 

And  we  are  to  the  margin  come. 
And  we  expect  to  die. 

6  His  militant  embodied  host» 
With  wishful  looks  we  stand. 

And  long  to  see  that  happy  coast. 
And  reach  the  heavenly  land. 

957  c.  M. 

Continued. — Ftdl  felieiiy^ 

OUR  old  companions  in  distress 
We  haste  again  to  see, 
And  eager  long  for  our  release, 
And  full  felicity. 

2  E'en  now,  by  faith,  we  join  our  hands 
With  those  that  went  before ; 

And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 
On  the  eternal  shore. 

8  Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join, 
lake  theirs  with  glory  crown  d. 

And  shout  to  see  our  Captam's  sign. 
To  hear  his  trumpet  sound. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  be  our  c(Histant  g^de : 
And,  when  the  word  is  given. 

Bid  death's  cold  flood  its  waves  divide. 
And  land  us  safe  19.  heaven. 


■',}'■■ ; 
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958  C.  M. 

The  prospect  joyciM, 

AND  let  this  feeble  body  fail. 
And  let  it  faint  or  die ; 
My  soul  shall  quit  the  mournful  vale. 

And  soar  to  worlds  on  high : 
Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints. 

And  find  its  long-sought  rest, — 
That  only  bliss  for  which  it  pants. 
In  the  Redeemer's  breast. 

2  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown 
I  now  the  cross  sustain, 

And  gladly  wander  up  and  down, 
And  snule  at  toil  and  pain : 

I  suffer  on  my  threescore  years. 
Till  my  Deliverer  come, 

And  wipe  away  his  servant's  tea«, 
And  take  his  exile  home. 

3  O  what  hath  Jesus  bought  for  me  \ 
Before  my  ravished  eyes 

Rivers  of  life  divine  I  see, 

And  trees  of  Paradise : 
I  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright. 

Who  taste  the  pleasures  there ; 
They  all  are  robed  in  spotless  white. 

And  conquering  palms  they  bear. 

4  O  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here, 
If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet 

li'^th  that  enraptured  host  to'  appear. 
And  worship  at  thy  feet ! 

Give  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pain. 
Take  life  or  friends  away, 

But  let  me  find  them  all  again 
In  that  eternal  day. 


.> 
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IiAYIKG  A  OOBVBB>STORB. 

959  C.  M. 

The  9ure  FoundoHon, 

TUSHOLD  the  sore  FoundadoiiHrtoiie 
ly  Which  Ood  in  Son  lays, 
Td  build  om*  heavenlj  hopes  upon, 
.    And  his  eternal  praise. 

2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear. 
We  now  a^knne  thy  Name ; 

We  trust  our  whole  salvation  here, 
ITor  can  we  suffer  shame. 

3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  finmt. 
Reject  it  with  disdain ; 

Tet  on  this  Bock  the  church  shall  rest, 
!And  envy  rage  in  Ywa. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  withstood, 
Tet  must  this  buUding  rise ; 

Tis  thine  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

960  12th  P.  M.  76, 76,  78, 76. 

The  living  Name. 

THOU,  who  hast  m  Zion  laid 
The  true  Foundation-stone, 
And  with  those  a  covenant  made 

Who  build  on  that  alone : 
Hear  us,  Architect  divine ! 

Great  Builder  of  thy  church  below ! 
Now  upon  thy  servants  shine. 
Who  seek  thy  praise  to  show. 

2  Earth  is  thine ;  her  thousand  hills 

Thy  mighty  hand  sustains ; 
Heaven  thy  awful  presence  fills ; 
.-x^    O'er  all  thy  gl<»7  reigns : 
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Yet  the  place  of  all  prepared. 
By  regal  David's  favour'd  son, 

Thy  peculiar  blessing  shared, 
And  stood  thy  chosen  throne. 

3  We,  like  Jesse's  son,  would  raise 
A  temple  to  the  Lord ; 

Sound  throughout  its  courts  his  pFEUse, 

His  saving  Name  record ; 
Dedicate  a  house  to  Him 

Who  once,  in  mortal  weakness  shrined. 
Sorrowed,  suflFer'd,  to  redeem. 

To  rescue,  all  mankind. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  send 
The  consecrating  flame ; 

Now  in  majesty  descend ; 

Inscribe  the  living  Name : 
That  great  Name  by  which  we  live. 

Now  write  on  this  accepted  stone ; 
Us  into  thy  hands  receive ; 

Our  temple  make  thy  throne. 

961  L.  M. 

Seeking  a  tabernacle. 

WHEN  to  the  exiled  seer  were  given 
Those  rapt'rous  views  of  highest  heaven. 
All  glorious  though  the  visions  were. 
Yet  he  beheld  no  temple  there. 

2  The  new  Jerusalem  on  high 
Hath  one  pervading  sanctity; 

No  sin  to  mourn,  no  grief  to  mar, — 
God  and  the  Lamb  its  temple  are. 

3  But  we,  frail  sojourners  below, 
The  pilgrim-heirs  of  guilt  and  wo. 
Must  seek  a  tabernacle  where 

Our  scattered  souls  may  blend  in  prayer. 


1$M 

LATnra  a  oojursRaroNi!.         STf 

4  O  llKm!  who  o'er  the  ohenibiai  t 
Didst  shine  in  glories  veil'd  and  dim^ 
With  inirer  light  our  temple  cheei; 
And  oirell  in  unTdU'd  glory  here. 

962  L.  M. 

raiHIS  stone  to  thee»  in  faith,  we  lay ; 
X  This  temple,  L(»ni,  to  thee  wb  raise ; 
Thine  eye  he  open  night  and  day, 
To  goard  this  house  of  prayer  and  praise. 

2  Within  these  walls  let  heavenly  peace 
-   -^AlMi  holy  love  and  concord  dwelt ;« -r 
Here  give  the  burden'd  conscience  ease. 
And  here  the  wounded  spirit  heal. 

8  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest? 

Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign. 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  f 

4  Ne'er  let  thy  glory  hence  depart : 
Tet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  shrine  alone ; 

Thy  Spirit  dwell  in  every  heart, — 
In  every  bosom  fix  ihy  throne. 

963  £^th  P.  M.  4  UiM  In. 

'  Jesu8  Ghritt  the  eamer-ntone, 

ON  this  stone,  now  laid  with  prayer, 
.  Let  thy  church  rise,  strong  and  fair ; 
Ever,  Lord,  thy  Name  be  known* 
Where  we  lay  this  comer-stone. 

2  Let  thy  holy  Child,  who  came 
Man  from  error  to  reclaim. 
And  for  mnners  to  atone. 
Bless,  with  thee,  this  com^-stone. 

8  May  thy  Sinrit  here  give  rest 
To  the  heart  by  «n  opfuress'd. 
And  the  seeds  of  truOk  be  sown,  , 
Where  we  4ay  this  eoMefHrtooe. 

29  37 
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4  Op^i  wide,  0  God,,  ihj  door. 
For  the  outeast  and  tlie  poor. 
Who  can  oall  no  house  their  own, 
YHiere  we  lay  this  comer-stone. 

5  By  wise  master-builders  squared^ 
Here  be  firing  stones  prepared 
For  the  temple  near  thy  throne; — 
Jesus  Christ  its  c<xner-«taiie. 


Ik 


DEDICATION. 

964  ddP.  M.  4  es  <k  2  88. 

Itwoking  God's  pretence  and  hleumg, 

GREIAT  ISokg  of  glory,  come. 
And  with  thy  favour  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  home, — 
This  people  as  thine  own: 
Beneath  this  roof,  O  deign  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

2  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 

Our  interceding  cries, 
And  grateful  praise  ascend, 
Like  incense,  to  the  skies : 
Here  may  thy  soul-converting  word 
With  faith  be  preach'd,  in  faith  be  heard. 

8  Here  may  our  unborn  sons 

And  daughters  sound  thy  praise. 
And  shine,  like  polish'd  stones. 
Through  long-succeeding  days: 
Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power. 
While  temples  stand  and  men  adore. 

4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 

Receive  thy  truth  in  E)ve : 
Here  Christians  ym  the  song 
Of  the  redeemed  above ; 
TW  all,  who  humbly  seek  thy  fiu)e. 
Rejoice  m  t\iy  v^borasMiaaii^  ^gtaoe. 
19* 
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965  SM,^ 

77^  hmimtr  mid  9t^gitf  4)f  a  nation, 

GKBAT  is  the  Lcnrd  oar  Qoi^ 
And  let  hk  praise  be  great; 
:  Be  makes  his  churches  his  abode» 
ffis  most  delightful  seat. 

9  lljiese  temples  of  his  grace. 
How  beaudful  Ihey  stand : — 

The  honours  of  our  native  place. 
And  bulwarks  of  our  IbimI. 

B  In  Zion  Qod  is  known, 

A  refuge  in  distress ; 
Hqw  lni|^t  has  his  salTatkni  shone 

Through  all  her  palaces ! 

.  %-,lz  ffvery  new  distress 
We  H  to  his  house  repair ; 
W«^  11  think  upon  hi?  wondrous  grac^ 
And  seek  dteliv'ranoe  there. 

-'■  966  6th  P.  M.  4  lines  le. 

Prayer  and  praise, 

LORD  of  hosts !  to  thee  we  raise 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise : 
,  Thou  thy  people's  hearts  prepare. 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

.    %  Let  the  liying  here  be  fed 
With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread : 
Here,  in  hope  of  gloiy  blest^ 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest 

8  Here  to  thee  a  temple  tttaqd, 
.While  the  sea  shall  gud  tbe  land: 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure. 
While  the  sun  and  moon  eodure. 

4  Hallelujah  I— earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply : 
Hallelujah !  hence  asc^ 
,  Prayer  and  praise  IjU  tone  shfJI  «q&» 
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967  c.  M. 

A  bUmng  9upplicai«L 

OQOjy,  though  countless  woilds  of  light 
Thy  power  and  glory  show, — 
Though  roimd  thy  throne,  abome  all  height^ 
Inmiortal  seraphs  glow, — 

2  Tet,  Lord,  where'er  thy  saints  apart 
Are  met  for  praise  and  prayer, — 

Wherever  sighs  a  contrite  heart, 
Thou,  gracious  God,  art  there. 

3  With  grateful  joy,  Ihy  children  rear 
This  temple,  Lord,  to  thee ; 

Long  may  they  ^ng  thy  praises  here. 
And  here  thy  beauty  see. 

4  Here,  Saviour,  deign  thy  saints  to  meet; 
With  peace  their  hearts  to  fill ; 

And  here,  like  Sharon's  odours  sweety 
May  grace  divine  distil. 

5  Here  may  thy  truth  fresh  triumphs  win; 
Eternal  Spirit,  here. 

In  many  a  heart  now  dead  in  sin, 
A  living  temple  rear. 

968  L.M. 

JehonaHi  presence. 

NOT  heaven's  wide  range  of  hallow'd  space 
Jehovah's  presence  can  confine ; 
Nor  angels'  claims  restrain  his  grace. 

Whose  glories  through  creation  shine. 
2  It  beam'd  on  Eden's  guilty  days. 

And  traced  redemption's  wondrous  plan; 
From  Calvary,  in  brightest  rays. 

It  glow'd  to  guide  benighted  man. 
8  Its  sacred  shrine  it  fixes  there. 

Where  two  or  three  are  met  to  raise 
Thdr  holy  hands  in  humble  prayer. 

Or  time  \\\e\T  \veaT\s>  \o  ^^XrIxsV 


* 
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4  Be  tills,  O  Lord,  that  hcmour'd  placc^ — 
The  bouse  of  God,  the  gate  df  heaven ; 

And  majthe  fulness  of  thy  grace 
To  all  who  here  shall  meet  be  giren. 

5  And  hence,  m  spirit^  may  we  soar 

To  those  bright  courts  where  semphs  Jbeod ; 
With  awe  like  theirs,  on  earth  adore, 
T!Q  with  thehr  anthems  ours  shall  blend. 

969  L.  M. 

•The  U/cena  of  Hit  grace, 

AND  will  the  great  eternal  God 
On  earth  establish  his  abode  ? 
Aikd  will  he,  from  his  radiant  throne,  • 
Aeeept  our  temples  for  his  own  ? 

2  These  walls  we  to  thy  honour  raise ; 
Lon^  may  they  echo  with  thy  praise : 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
Wth  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

8  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign. 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train ; 
While  power  divine  his  word  attends. 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 

4  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey. 
May  it  before  the  world  appear 
That  crowds  were  bom  to  glory  here. 

970  L.  M. 

An  humble  offering  to  Jehovali. 

THE  perfect  world,  by  Adam  tgod. 
Was  the  first  temple  buSt  by  God ; 
His  fiat  laid  the  comer-stone ; 
He  spake,  and,  lo !  the  work  was  done. 

2  He  hung  its  starry  roof  on  high. 
The  broad  expanse  of  azpre  sky ; 
He  spread  its  pavement^  green  and  bright, 
And  curtain'd  it  with  morning  lif^ht. 


582  ERECTION  OF  CHURCHES. 

8  The  mountains  in  their  jdaces  stood> 
The  sea,  the  sky ;  and  all  was  good ; 
And  when  its  first  pure  praises  rang, 
The  morning  stars  together  sang. 

4  Lord,  'tis  not  ours  to  make  the  sea. 
And  earth,  and  sky,  a  house  for  thee ; 
But  in  thy  sight  our  offering  stands. 
An  humble  temple,  built  with  hands. 

971  9th  P..  M.  Si,  87,  SI,  87. 

Fhr  the  dedication,  of  a  waim^fCi  Beth^. 

THOU,  who  on  the  whirlwind  ridest^ 
At  whose  word  the  thunder  roan. 
Who  in  majesty  presidest 

O'er  the  oceans  and  their  shores; 
From  those  shores,  and  from  the  ocean* 

We,  the  children  of  the  sea. 
Come  to  oflfer  our  devotion. 
And  to  give  this  house  to  thee. 

2  When,  for  business  on  great  waters. 
We  go  down  to  sea  in  ships. 

And  our  weeping  sons  and  daughters 

Hang,  at  parting,  on  our  lips ; 
This  our  Bethel  shall  remind  us 

That  Jehovah  heareth  prayer; 
And  that  those  we  leave  behind  us 

Are  thy  faithful  chimjh's  care. 

3  When  in  port,  each  day  that's  holy 
To  this  house  we  '11  press  in  throngB ; 

When  at  sea,  with  spbit  lowly. 

We  '11  repeat  its  sacred  songs. 
Outward  bound,  shall  we,  in  sadness. 

Lose  its  ^ag  \^^\^xv!i  t\i<^  «AQa ; 
HomewG^  \>o\md,  ^^'^  ^^^  ^«^  ^fejiftsswa^ 

ItB  feBt  ftuEiUui^  oa  VJckeWwfc- 
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4  Hopneward  bound ! — with  deep  emotkm, 

We  remember.  Lord,  that  life 
Is  a  Tojage  o'er  an  ocean 

Qewred  by  many  a  tempest'a  itnfe. 
Be  ifay  atatifites  so  engraven 

On  mxx  hearts  and  minda^  that  we, 
AnohofiOg  in  death's  auiet  }mvBa, 

All  may  make  our  home  with  the^. 


MJSSIONABY. 

972  L  M. 

8<mh  perUhinff  for  lack  of  knowMfge. 

SHEPHERD  of  souk,  with  pitvnur  eye 
The  thonsands  of  oiir  Isradl  W!    \ 
To  thee  in  their  behalf  ve  cry, — 
OnrselYes  but  newly  foimd  in  thee. 

2  See  where  o'er  desert  wastes  they  err, 
And  neither  food  nor  feeder  hare, 

KcM*  fold,  nor  place  of  refuge  near. 
For  no  man  cares  their  souls  to  save. 

3  '  Thy  people,  Lord,  are  sold  for  naught. 

Nor  know  they  thdor  Redeemer  nigh ; 

They  perish,  whom  thyself  hast  bought ; 

Their  souls  for  lack  of  knowledge  die. 

4  The  pit  its  mouth  hath  open'd  wide. 
To  swallow  up  its  careless  prey : 

Why  should  they  die,  when  mou  hast  died — 
Hast  died  to  Dear  their  sins  away? 

5  Why  should  the  foe  thy  purchase  seize  ? 
Remember,  Lord,  thy  dymg  groans : 

The  meed  of  all  thy  sufTrings  &ese ; 
0  claim  them  for  thy  ransom'd  onea^ 
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973  26th  P.  M.  16, 16, 16, 16. 

The  cry  of  the  heathen, 

FROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
From  India's  coral  strand ; 
Where  Afric's  smmy  fountains 

Roll. down  their  golden  sand; 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 
From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle ; 

Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown  ; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stcMie. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high^ 

Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation!— 0  salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  leam'd  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 
And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 

Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 

liU  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

Redeemer,  15ia^,  Ot^\ot, 
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974  1st  p.  M.  6  linM  84Sk 

T7te  ruined  race, 

LET  God,  who  comforts  the  distress'd> 
Let  Israel's  Consolation,  bear; 
Hear,  Holy  Ghost,  our  joint  request. 
And  show  thyself  the  Comforter ; 
And  swell  the'  imutterable  groan, 
And  breathe  our  wishes  to  the  throne. 

2  We  wrestle  for  the  ruin'd  race ; 

By  sin  eternally  undone. 
Unless  thou  magnify  thy  grace. 

And  make  thy  richest  mercy  known. 
And  make  thy  vanquish'd  rebels  find 
Pardon  in  Chiist  for  all  mankind. 

8  Father  of  everlasting  love. 

To  every  soul  thy  Son  reveal. 
Our  gnat  and  suff 'rings  to  remove, 

Otu"  deep,  original  wound  to  heal; 
And  hid  the  fallen  race  arise. 
And  turn  our  earth  to  paradise. 

975  L.  M. 

TJie  glorious  predictionB, 

THE  Law  and  Prophets  all  foretold 
That  Christ  should  die,  and  leave  the  grave ; 
Gkither  the  world  into  his  fold. 

The  Church  of  Jews  and  Gentiles  save. 

2  Yet,  by  the  prince  of  darkness  bound. 
The  nations  still  are  wrapt  in  n^ht : 

They  never  heard  the  joyful  sound; 
liiey  never  saw  the  Gospel  light. 

8  Light  of  the  world,  again  appear. 

In  mildest  majesty  of  grace. 
And  bring  the  great  salvation  near. 

And  claim  our  wbok  apostate  race. 


ogg  MISSIONARY. 

976  ^-  M. 

The  latter  day  ffhry, 

BEHOLD,  the  heathen  waits  to  know 
The  joy  the  Gospel  will  bestow ; 
The  exiled  captive  to  receive 
The  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 

2  Come,  let  us,  with  a  grateful  hearty 
In  this  blest  labour  share  a  part ; 
Our  prayers  and  offerings  gladly  bring 
To  aid  the  triumphs  of  our  King. 

3  Our  hearts  exult  in  songs  of  praise^ 
That  we  have  seen  these  Gitter  days. 
When  our  Redeemer  shall  be  known. 
Where  Satan  long  hath  held  his  throne. 

4  Where'er  his  hand  hath  spread  the  does. 
Sweet  incense  to  his  Name  shall  rise ;   - 
And  slave  and  freeman,  Greek  and  Jew, 
By  sovereign  grace  be  formed  anew. 

977  26th  P.  M.  76,  76, 1Q,  76. 

Departing  misHonariee. 

ROLL  on,  thou  mighty  ocean; 
And,  as  thy  billows  flow. 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below. 
Arise,  ye  gales,  and  waft  them 

Safe  to  the  destined  shore; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darkness. 

And  death's  black  shade,  no  more. 
2  O  thou  eternal  Ruler, 

Who  boldest  in  thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  oceim. 

Protect  them  from  all  harm ! 
Thy  presence,  Lord,  be  with  them» 

Wherever  they  may  be ; 
Though  far  from  us  who  love  them, 

Stffl  l0t  thm  bt  wtth  IhM. 


« 
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978  0. 1«. 

MuHofuarUi eommemhiid  GhcL 

FATHER  oi  mercies,  condescend 
^  To  hear  our  fervent  prayer, 
WfaOa  these  our  brethren  we  comimQd 
To  thy  paternal  care. 

2  Before  them  set  an  open  docxr; 
>  Thdbr  faithful  labours  bless ; 
On  them  thy  Hdy  Sphit  pour. 
And  crown  tiiem  mth  suoeess. 

S  Endow  them  with  a  heavenly  ndnd ; 

Supply  th^  every  need ; 
Make  them  in  spirit  meek»  resign'd^ 

But  bold  in  word  and  deed. 

4  In  every  tempting,  tryiDg  hour, 
Uphold  them  by  thy  grace ; 

-  Aid  vnaid  them  by  thy  mighty  power, 
Tilf  they  shall  end  their  race. 

5  Then,  foUow'd  by  a  num'rous  train, 
Gather'd  from  heathen  lands, 

A  crown  of  life  may  they  obtain 
Ffom  their  Redeemer's  hands. 

979  L.  M.  , 

The  aevered  (ditfe-hrajieh, 

LORD,  visit  thy  forsaken  race ; 
Sack  to  thy  fold  the  wand'rers, bring; 
Teaoh  them  to  seek  thy  slighted  graoe. 
And  hail  in  Christ  their  promised  ]^big. 

2  That  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  twain, 
Which  hides  their  Shiloh's  glorious  light ; 

Hhst  sever'd  olive-branch  again 
Vxrm  to  its  parent-stook  unite. 

§  Hail,  glorious  day'-^expeeted  longl 
When  Jew  and  Qredc  one  prayer  shall  pour ; 

WiQi  eager  feet  one  tempfe  throng,^^ 
With  gmtifU  praiML  «ne  Oo4  adOm*  ^ 
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980  s.  M. 

H^evd  minionaTiM, 

ALMIGHTY  God  of  love, 
Set  up  the'  attradang  sign^ 
And  summon  whom  thou  dost  approve 
For  messengers  divine. 

2  From  favoured  Abraham's  seed 

The  new  apostles  choose, 
In  isles  and  continents  to  spread 

The  dead-reviving  news. 

8  We  know  it  shall  be  done ; 

'lis  God's  almighty  word ; 
All  Israel  shall  the  Saviour  own. 

To  their  first  state  restored. 

4  Send,  then,  thy  servants  fordi 
To  call  the  Hebrews  home ; 

From  east  and  west,  and  south  and  norUi, 
Let  all  the  wand'rers  come. 

5  With  Israel's  myriads  seal'd, 
Let  all  the  nations  meet ; 

And  show  the  mystery  fulfill'd. 
The  family  complete. 

981  L.M. 

The  restoration  of  Israel, 

ARISE,  great  God !  and  let  thy  grace 
Shed  its  glad  beams  on  Jacob's  race ; 
Restore  the  long-lost,  scatter'd  band, 
And  call  them  to  their  native  land. 

2  Their  misery  let  thy  mercy  heal ; 
Their  trespass  hide,  their  pardon  seal ; 
O  God  of  Israel !  hear  our  prayer. 
And  grant  them  still  thy  love  to  share. 

8  How  long  shall  Jacob's  ofiGspring  prove 
The  sad  suspension  of  thy  love  ? 
Lord,  shali  &y  ^wta^  iot^^^x  \s<qxiA 
And  wiSi  thy  metey  iift'«c  vtarcA 
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4  Thy  quii^'oiiig  Spirit  now  impurt. 
And  wAe  to  joy  each  grateful  heart ; 
While  Israel's  rescued  tribes  in  thee 
Their  bliss  and  fiill  salyadon  see.. 

982  L.  M. 

.Tbr  ikf  Jem  and  thefidneaa  of  the  GemtUee. 

F'JlD  of  the  Church,  whose  S^t  filb 
And  flows  through  every  f aiuif ul  80ul» 
Umtes  in  mystic  lore,  aiul  seals 
l^am  one»  and  sanctifles  the  whole : — 

8  .Ooaie»  Lord, — thy  glorious  Spirit  cries, 
Andaouls  beneath  the  altar  groan; 

Come,  Lordy-^the  Bride  on  earui  rei^esy 
And  perfect  all  our  souls  in  one. 

8  Pont  Qut  the  promised  gift  on  all ; 

Answer,  the  univ^^rsal — Come  I 
The  fulness  of  the  Gentiles  call. 

And  take  thine  ancient  people  home. 

4  To  thee  let  all  the  nations  flow ; 
Let  all  obey  the  Gospel  word ; 

Let  all  their  bleeding  ^viour  know, 
Fill'd  with  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

5  0,  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake. 
The  purchase  of  thy  passion  claim ; 

Tlune  heritage,  the  Gentiles,  take. 

And  cause  the  world  to  know  thy  name. 

983  s.  M. 

For  the  worWe  eomntereion, 

OGOD  of  sov'reign  grace. 
We  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
And  plead,  for  all  the  human  race, 
The  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Spread  through  the  earth,  0  Lord, 

Tne  knowledge  of  thy  ways ; 
And  let  all  lands,  with  joy,  record 

The  great  Redemner's  praise. 


^.  mmioiXAXt. 

984  5th  P.  M.  4  Imt  7b. 

The  hcm/nier  of  ^  eroat 

6<X  ye  messengers  of  Ood; ' 
IJke  the  be^ns  of  mixiniig^  fly ; 
^  Tike  the  wonder-worloBg  rod ; 
Wave  the  banner-cross  on  Ug^. 

S^  60  to  many  a  tropic  kle 
In  the  bosom  of  uie  deep, 

Where  the  sides  foroTer  smiley 
•Aad  ihe*  oppressed  forefw  irsep. 

«    :  ^  O'er  the  pagan's  nigHt  of  care 
.  .Pomr  the  livmg  light  (^heaven; 
"  Ohase  away  his  wild  despair; 
*  BkL  him  hope  to  be  fctgiveii. 

4  'Where  the  golden  gates  of  day 

Open  on  the  palmy  "Brnt, 
High  the  bleeding  cross  diqplsjr ; 
'  Spread  the  GospeFs  richeet  feest 


985  8.  M. 

Ivfill  gather  ail  naihne, 

FLi?HSR  of  boundless  grace, 
Thou  hast  in  part  fuimi'd 
Thy  promise  made  to  Adam's  race. 

In  God  incarnate  seal'd. 
A  few  from  every  land 

At  first  to  Salem  came, 
And  saw  the  wonders  of  thy  hand. 
And  saw  the  tongues  of  flame, 

2  Yet  stin  we  wait  the  end, — 

The  commg  of  our  Lord ; 
The  full  acconiplishment  attend 

Of  thy  prophetic  word. 
iby  promise  deeper  fies, 

In  unexhausted  grace ; 
And  new-discoyered  worlds  arise 

To  smg  theu"  Saviour's  prake. 


'4ife. 
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t  Bdored  for  J&bob*  mJm* 
By  him  ledeeai'd  of  old* 
An  natknis  most  come  in,  nd  mfti' 
'  :    One  uncCrided  fold : 

While  gather'd  in  by  thee, 
\  .   And  perfected  in  one« 
They  all  at  once  thy  gloiy  see 
In  thy  co-equal  Son. 

986  0.  ic. 

A  UaOHTT  SfHrit,  now  behold 
^  ^..  A  world  by  an  deatroy'd : 

Uniitmg  Spirit^  as  of  old, 
1..V  Vove  on  the  fonnless  void. 

5  Qm  thou  the  word ;  that  healing  soond 
Shfdl  Qoell  the  dea(%  stnfe; 

And  earth  ttfain,  like  Eden  eiown^d. 
Bring  for(£  the  tree  of  life. 

8  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy, 

When  nature  rose  to  yiew, 
What  strains  will  angel-harps  employ, 

When  thou  shalt  m  renew  ? 

4.  And  if  the  sons  of  God  rej(Nce 
"to  hear  a  Saviour's  name, 
How  will  the  ransom'd  raise  their  Tdce, 
To  whom  the  Saviour  came  ? 

6  Lo,  every  kindred,  every  tribe» 
Assemblmg  round  the  thronef 

The  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
To  sov'reign  love  alone. 

987  L.  M. 

The  Samout'9  eomim^  expnUd  tmd  pmjfed  fir. 

P!SUS  I  thy  church,  with  longkig  ejei» 
For  thine  ea^>eeted  oeming  wafts : 
When  win  the  promisad  light  aria^ 
And  glory  bwa  ent  Son's  gates? 


.fc 
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2  E'en  now,  when  tempests  round  ns  fall. 
And  wintry  clouds  o  ercast  the  sky, 

Thj  words  with  pleasure  we  recall. 
And  deem  that  our  redemption's  nigh. 

3  0 !  come,  and  reign  o'er  every  land ; 
Let  Satan  from  his  thr(Hie  be  hurl'd, — 

All  nations  bow  to  thy  command. 
And  grace  revive  a  dying  world. 

4  Teach  us,  in  watchfulness  and  prayer. 
To  wait  for  thine  appcnnted  hour ; 

And  fit  us,  by  thy  grace,  to  share 

The  triumphs  of  thy  conqu'ring  power. 

988  iOthP.  M.  664,6664. 

Lei  there  he  light. 

THOU,  whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 
And  took  their  flight; 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray. 
And  where  the  Gospel  day 
.  Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray. 
Let  there  be  light. 

2  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring. 
On  thy  redeeming  wing. 

Healing  and  sight, — 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind. 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, — 
0  now,  to  all  mankind, 

Let  there  be  light. 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-givmg,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  thy  flight ; 
'    Move  on  the  waters'  face, 
•    Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace ; 
And  in  eaith'a  dutkei&t.  ^laioe. 
Let  there  \)e  '^^i.    . 
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989  s.  M. 

T'Atf  Jiadeemer's  triumphant  reign. 

OTHOU  whom  we  adore, 
To  bless  our  earth  again, 
i^jnnime  thine  own  abnignty  power, 

^  And  o'er  the  nations  rdgn. 
The  world's  Desire  and  Hope, 
All  power  to  thee  is  given ; 
■Now  set  the  last  &p*eat  empire  up, 
Eternal  Lord  of  heaven. 

S  Where  aU  thy  laws  are  spum'd. 

Thy  holy  name  profaned, 
And  where  the  ruin'd  world  has  moum'd. 

With  blood  of  miUions  stain'd : 
Reveal  the  glorious  scene; 

The  heathen  claim  for  thine ; 
And  there  the  endless  reign  begin 

With  majesty  divine. 

8  A  gracious  Saviour,  thou 

Wilt  all  thy  creatures  bless ; 
And  every  knee  to  thee  shall  bow, 

A^d  every  tongue  confess. 
According  to  thy  word, 

Kow  be  thy  grace  reveal'd; 
And  with  the  Imowledge  of  the  Lord, 

Let  all  the  earth  be  fiU'd. 

990  LM. 

Missionary  meeting, 

ASSEMBLED  at  thy  great  command. 
Before  thy  face,  dread  King,  we  stand : 
The  voice  that  marshall'd  every  star, 
Has  caird  thy  people  from  afar. 

2  We  meet  through  distant  lands  to  spread 
The  truth  for  which  the  martyrs  bled ; 
Along  the  line — ^to  either  pole — 
The  anthem  of  thy  pnuse  to  roU. 

38 
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3  Our  prayers  assist ;  accept  our  'imuBe ; 
Our  hopes  revive;  our  courage  raase ; 
Our  counsels  aid; — ^to  each  impart 

The  sioLgle  eye,  the  faithful  heart 

4  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  come; 
Recall  the  wand  ring  spirits  home ; 
From  Zion's  mount  send  forth  the  soimd. 
To  spread  the  spacious  earth  around. 

991  S.  M. 

CM 9  wondrous  foay  among  the  heathen, 

TO  bless  thy  chosen  race, 
In  mercy.  Lord,  incUne ; 
And  cause  the  brightness  df  thy  face 
On  all  thy  saints  to  shine ;— « 

2  That  so  thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known; 
While  distant  lands  their  homage  pay. 
And  thy  salvation  own. 

3  Let  all  the  nations  join 
To  celebrate  thy  fame ; 

And  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  thy  glorious  Name.  „ 

992  L.  M. 

Light  for  those  who  ait  in  darkness. 

THOUGH  now  the  nations  sit  beneath 
The  darkness  of  overspreading  death ; 
God  will  arise  with  light  divine. 
On  Zion's  holy  towers  to  shine. 

2  That  light  shall  shine  on  distant  lands. 
And  wand'ring  tribes,  in  joyful  bands^ 
Shall  come,  thy  glory,  Lord,  to  see, 
And  in  thy  courts  to  worship  thee. 

3  0  light  of  Zion,  now  arise ! 

Let  the  glad  morning  bless  our  eyes ; 
Ye  nations,  cakih  the  k\wd\\i\^  ray. 
And  hail  the  apVeado^o^  ^  "S^  ^* 


-.* 
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993  3d  P.  M.  46s  isiBa. 

One  shall  chase  a  thousand, 

SAVIOUR,  we  know  thou  art 
In  every  age  the  same : 
Now,  Lord,  in  ours  exert 

The  vni;ue  of  thy  Name, 
And  daily,  through  thy  w(ml,  mcrease 
Thy  blood-besprinkled  witnesses. 

2  As  thy  command  ordains, 

Thy  people,  saved  below 
From  aU  thdb*  sinful  stains. 

Shall  multiply  and  grow ; 
And  one  into  a  thoiisand  rise. 
To  spread  thypr^se  through  earth  aid  skies. 

994  s.  M. 

The  gloricus  Oospel, 

THE  nations  of  the  earth, 
Almighty  Lord,  are  thkie; 
And  in  thy  works,  from  nature's  birth, 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 

2  Thy  love  hath  also  sent 
Thy  gospel  to  our  race ; 

Unveiling  thy  divine  intent 
Of  rich  redeeming  grace. 

3  When  shall  these  tidings  roll 
The  spacious  earth  around, 

And  every  tribe  and  every  soul 
Receive  the  joyful  soimd  ? 

4  When  shall  the  wand'rers  meet. 
That  now  in  darkness  rove. 

And,  gather'd  round  Immanuel's  feet. 
Sing  of  his  saving  love  ? 

5  O  Lord,  our  efforts  own, 
To  spread  the  gospel  rays ; 

And  rear,  on  sm's  demoliaWd  WstcssM^^ 
The  temples  of  thy  pTCo&e. 
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.    995  L.  M. 

2\iumph8  of  mercy, 

ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake  ! 
Put  on  thy  strength — ^the  nations  shake. 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 

1  am  JehoTah — God  alone  : 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound. 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

8  Ko  more  let  creature  blood  be  spilt — 
Vain  sacrifice  for  human  guilt ! 
But  to  each  conscience  be  applied 
The  blood  that  flow'd  from  Jesus'  side. 

4  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim. 
In  every  land,  of  every  name ; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall. 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 

996  5th  P.  M.  4  Unes  Is. 

Okrugs  universcU  reign. 

HASTEN,  Lord,  the  glorious  time. 
When,  beneath  Messiah's  sway. 
Every  nation,  every  clime. 
Shall  the  gospel  call  obey. 

2  Mightiest  kings  his  power  shall  own ; 
Heathen  tribes  his  Name  adore ; 

Satan  and  his  host,  overthrown, 

Boimd  in  chains,  shall  hurt  no  more. 

3  Then  shall  wars  and  tumults  cease ; 
Then  be  banish'd  grief  and  pain ; 

Righteousness,  and  joy,  and  peace, 
undisturbed,  shall  ever  reign. 

4  Bless  we,  then,  our  gracious  Lord ; 
Ever  praise  his  glorious  Name ; 

All  his  mighty  ac\;&  t^cotd, — 
All  lus  wondroua  \ovfe  Y^w^^sjaasi. 


';^i 
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997  KML 

The  time  to  fmewur  Zion, 

Soy 'BEIGN  of  worlds  1  displaj  thy  pow«r ; 
Be  this  thy  Zion's  fayour  d  hour : 
Bid  thQ  bright  momiiig  star  arise. 
Anil  point  the  nations  to  the  sides. 

%  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigQB» 
On  Afric's  shore,  on  India's  plainB, 
On  lonely  isles  isA  lands  unknown. 
And  maike  the  nations  aU  tiiine  own. 

a^^lpeak!  and  the  world  diall  hear  thy  ydce ; 
SpeuL  I  anid  the  desert  shall  rejoiee ; 
Scatter  the  gloom  of  heathen  night, 
And  Ind  all  nations  hail  the  light. 

998  c.  M. 

OhrUt,  the  Oongueror, 

PISUS,  immortal  King,  arise; 
Assert  thy  rightful  sway ; 
.    Till  earth,  subdued,  its  tribute  brings. 
And  distant  lands  obey. 

2  Ride  forth,  victorious  Conqu'ror,  ride, 

'fill  all  thy  foes  submit, 
And  all  the  powers  of  hell  resign 

Their  tropiiies  at  thy  feet. 

8  Send  forth  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly 

The  spacious  earth  aroimd. 
Till  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 

Shall  hear  Hie  joyful  sound. 

4  O  may  the  great  Bedeemer's  Name 
Through  every  clime  be  known, 

And  heathen  gods,  forsaken,  fall, 
And  Jesus  reign  alone. 

5  From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore. 
Be  thou,  0  Christ,  adored. 

And  earth,  with  all  her  milUons,  shout 
Hosannas  to  the  Lord. 


S98  MISSIONABT. 

'     999  L-  M. 

Christ's  tmiversal  and  etterhisting  kingdom, 
TESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  . 
J   Does  his  successiye  journeys  ran ; 
His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shote, 
Tffl  moons  slujl  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

3  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet. 
To  pay  their  homage  at  hk  feet ; 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

8  To  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made^ 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head ; 
Ifis  Name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  r»e 
-  ^ith  every  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms  of  every  tcmgtie 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  vmces  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  Name. 

1000  dddP.  M.  8  lines  Q%. 

The  death  of  martyrs, 

FiUNG  to  the  heedless  winds, 
Or  on  the  waters  cast, 
The  martyrs'  ashes,  watch'd. 
Shall  gathered  be  at  last ; 
And  from  that  scattered  dust, 

Around  us  and  abroad. 
Shall  spring  a  plenteous  seed 
Of  vntnesses  for  God. 

2  The  Father  hath  received 

Their  latest  living  breath ; 
And  vain  is  Satan's  boast 

Of  vict'ry  in  their  death : 
Still,  still,  though  dead,  they  speak. 

And,  trumpet-tongued,  proclaim, 
To' many  a  waVim^t  \%M, 

The  one  aviSiiiist^vxoft. 


MISSIOKART.  599 

1001  2eth  p.  M.  76,  76, 76,  76. 

The  uiiivenal  anihem, 
TTTHEN  shall  the  voice  of  tanging 
If    Flow  joyfuDy  along? 
When  hill  and  valley,  ringing 
With  one  triumphant  song, 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended. 

And  Him  who  once  was  slam, 
A^nin  to  earth  desceiided. 
In  righteousness  to  reign. 

S  Then  from  the  craegy  mountains 

The  sacred  shout  uiall  fly ; 
And  shady  vales  and  foimtains 

Shall  echo  the  reply. 
High  tower  and  lonny  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  chorus  round. 
All  hallelujahs  swelling 

In  one  eternal  sound  ! 

1002  '7th  P.  M.  8  lines  78. 
The  iDord  glorified. 

SEE  how  great  a  flame  aspires. 
Kindled  by  a  spark  of  grace  ! 
Jesus'  love  the  nations  fires, — 

Sets  the  kmgdoms  on  a  blaze. 
To  bring  fire  on  earth  he  came ; 
Kindled  in  some  hearts  it  is : 
O  that  all  might  catch  the  flame. 
All  partake  the  glorious  bliss ! 

2  When  he  first  the  wwk  begun. 

Small  and  feeble  was  his  day : 
Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run ; 

Now  it  wins  its  widenmg  way : 
More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows. 

Ever  mighty  to  prevail ; 
Sin's  strongholds  it  now  overthrows, — 

Shakes  the  trembling  gates  of  hell. 


600  MIS8I0NABT. 

3  Sobs  of  God,  jour  Saviour  praise ! 
He  the  door  h&ih  open'd  wide ; 

He  hath  given  the  word  of  grace ; 

Jesus'  word  is  glorified. 
Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem. 

He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought ; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  him, — 

Him  who  spake  a  world  from  naught. 

4  Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise. 
Little  as  a  human  hand  ? 

Kow  it  spreads  along  the  skies, — 
Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land ; 

Lo !  the  promijse  of  a  shower 
Drops  already  from  above ; 

But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 
All  the  Spirit  of  his  love. 

1003  "^th  P.  M.  8  lines  Is. 

The  WatckmarCM  report 

VATCHMAN,  tell  us  of  the  night. 
What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 
Travler,  o'er  yon  moimtain's  height 

See  the  glory-beaming  star. 
Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 
Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? 
Trav'ler,  yes,  it  brings  the  day — 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 

2  Watchman,  teU  us  of  the  night ; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Trav'ler,  blessedness  and  light. 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman,  will  its  beams,  alone, 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth? 
Travler,  ages  are  \\&  o^m*. 

See,  it  bursts  o'ec  «X\  \3tkft  ^»5^. 
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3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night. 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Tray'ler,  darkness  takes  its  flight; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wand'ring  cease; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveler,  lo !  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 

1004  7th  P.  M.  8  Kne«  7b. 

The  song  of  jubilee. 

HARK !  the  song  of  jubilee ; 
Loud  as  mighty  thimders  roar. 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea. 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore : 
Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign ; 
Hallelujah  !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Hallelujah  ! — ^hark !  the  sound. 
From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 

Wakes  above,  beneath,  around. 

All  creation's  harmonies : 
See  Jehovah's  banners  furl'd ; 

Sheath'd  his  sword:  he  speaks — 'tis  done, 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kmgdoms  of  his  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 
With  illimitable  sway ; 

He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll. 
Yonder  heavens  have  pass'd  away : 

Then  the  end ; — ^beneath  his  rod, 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall ; 

Hallelujah  !  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 
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1005  L-  M. 

The  9ong  cf  triwnph, 

SOON  may  the  last  glad  song  arise. 
Through  all  the  nmlions  of  the  skies — 
That  song  of  triumph  which  records 
That  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord's. 

2  Let  thrones,  and  powers,  and  kingdoms,  he 
Ghedient,  mighty  God,  to  thee ; 

And  over  land,  and  stream,  and  mam, 
Now  wave  the  sceptre  of  thy  reign. 

3  0  let  that  glorious  anthem  swell ; 
Let  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell. 
Till  not  one  rebel  heart  remains. 
But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns. 

1006  16th  P.  M.  11  12, 11 12. 

AUeluia,  the  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigneth, 

OJOIN  ye  the  anthems  oi  triumph,  that  rise 
From  the  throng  of  the  blest,  from  the  hosts 
of  the  skies : 
Alleluia,  they  sing,  in  rapturous  strains; 
Alleluia,  the  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigns. 

2  He  gave  to  the  light  its  beneficent  wings ; 

He  controUeth  the  counsels  of  senates  and  Mugs : 
From  his  throne  in  the  clouds  the  lightnings  are 

hurFd, 
And  he  ruleth  the  factions  that  rage  through  the 

world. 

3  Rejoice,  ye  that  love  him ;  his  power  cannot 

fail; 
His  omnipotent  goodness  shall  surely  prevail ; 
The  triumph  of  evil  will  shortly  be  past. 
And  omnipotent  mercy  shall  conquer  at  last. 

4  Though  Satan  now  maketh  the  nations  his  prey. 
The  dominion  of  darkness  shall  soon  pass  away : 

AJIelnia,  the  tord  Qrod  omw^cAwofc.  w«&&. 
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1007  CM. 

Blestednest  of  instructing  the  ywmg, 

DELIGHTFUL  work !  young  souls  to  wm. 
And  turn  the  rising  race 
From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin. 
To  seek  redeeming  grace. 

3  Children  our  kind  protection  claim ; 

And  God  will  well  approve 
When  infants  learn  to  lisp  his  name. 

And  their  Redeemer  love. 

3  Be  ours  the  bliss,  in  wisdom's  way 
To  guide  imtutor'd  youth, 

And  i^ow  the  mmd  which  went  astray 
The  Way,  the  Life,  the  Truth. 

4  Almighty  God,  thine  influence  shed. 
To  aid  this  blest  design: 

The  honours  of  thy  Name  be  spread, 
And  all  the  glory  thine. 

1008  6th  P.  M.  4  linei  Is. 

A  blessing  invoked  on  teachers, 

MIGHTY  One,  before  whose  face 
Wisdom  had  her  glorious  seat. 
When  the  orbs  that  people  space 
Sprang  to  birth  beneath  thy  feet; 

2  Source  of  truth,  whose  rays  alone 
Light  the  mighty  world  of  mind ; 

God  of  love,  who  from  thy  throne 
Kindly  watchest  all  mankind; 

3  Shed  on  those,  who  in  thy  Name 
Teach  the  way  of  truth  and  right. 

Shed  that  love's  undying  flame, — 
Shed  that  wisdom's  guiding  light. 


601  SVyDAYSCHOOlS. 

1009  C 

J^ar  a  bUsring  on  the  children, 

0  WISDOM  !  whose  unfading 
Beside  the'  Eternal  stood. 
To  frame,  in  nature's  earliest  hour. 
The  land,  the  sky,  the  flood ; 

2  Tet  didst  thou  not  disdain  awhfle 
An  infant  form  to  wear, — 

To  hless  thy  mother  with  a  smfle. 
And  lisp  thy  falter'd  prayer. 

3  But  in  thy  Father's  own  abode. 
With  Israel's  elders  round. 

Conversing  high  with  Israel's  God, 
Thy  chiefest  joy  was  found. 

4  So  may  our  youth  adore  thy  Name ! 
And,  Saviour !  deign  to  bless 

With  fost'ring  grace  the  timid  flame 
Of  early  holmess. 

1010  CM. 

jT^  Christian  child, 

BY  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
How  sweet  the  hly  grows ! 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill. 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

2  Lo !  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 
The  paths  of  peace  have  trod — 

Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
The  lily  must  decay ; 

The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  haw 
Of  man's  maturer  a^e 

Will  shake  t\i^  bovx\  ^>i5a.  ^otksvi'%  ysm^^ 
And  stormy  pa^^^otCs  t*^» 
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5  0  Thou  wbo  givest  life  and  breathy 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone. 
In- childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death. 

To  keep  ns  still  thine  own. 

1011  Ist  P.  M.  6  Hn48  8a. 

Sanctified  knouMffe. 

COME,  Father,  Son,  and  H0I7  Ohoa^ 
To  whom'' we  for  our  children'  crjr. 
The  good  desired,  and  wanted  moat, 
put  <^  thy  richest  fftace  supply ; 
^Hii^ifiicted  discipline  be  given. 
To  train  and  bring  them  up  for  heaven. 

2  Error  and  ignorance  remove ; 

Their  blindi^ss,  both  of  heart  and  mind: 
Give  them  the  wisdom  from  above, — 

Spotless,  and  peaceable,  and  kind : 
In  Imowledge  pure  their  minds  renew. 
And  store  with  thoughts  divinely  true. 

8  Learning's  redundant  part  and  vain 
■  Be  here  cut  off,  and  cast  aside : 
But  let  them,  Lord,  the  substance  gsdn ; 

In  every  solid  truth  abide ; 
Swiftly  acquire,  and  ne'er  forego 
The  Imowledge  fit  for  man  to  know. 

4  Unite  the  ptur  so  long  disjoia'd. 

Knowledge  and  vital  piety: 
Learning  and  holiness  combmed. 

And  truth  and  love,  let  all  men  see 
In  those  whom  up  to  thee  we  give. 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  to  die  and  live. 

1012  CM. 

Anniveraary;  the  ehildrerCa  jvMUe, 

HCN3  ANN  A,  be  the  chfldren's  song. 
To  Christ,  the  children's  Kinff ;  . 
His  praise,  to  whom  our  souls  bdong. 
Let  all  the  children  ang.    . 
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2  From  little  ones  to  Jesus  brought, 
Hosanna  now  be  beard ; 

Let  Httle  infants  now  be  taught 
To  bsp  that  lovely  word. 

3  Hosanna,  sound  from  hill  to  hill. 
And  spread  from  plain  to  plain, 

While  louder,  sweeter,  clearer  stiU, 
•      Woods  echo  to  the  strain. 

4  Hosanna,  on  the  wings  of  light. 
O'er  earth  and  ocean  fly, 

Till  mom  to  eve,  and  noon  to  nighty 
And  heaven  to  earth,  reply. 

5  Hosanna,  then,  our  song  shall  be ; 
Hosanna  to  our  King : 

This  is  the  children's  jubilee ; 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 

1013  CM. 

Children  recalling  the  example  of  Jeeut. 

VHEN  Jesus  left  his  Father's  throne. 
He  chose  an  hiunble  birth ; 
And,  all  imhonour'd  and  imknown. 
He  came  to  dwell  on  earth. 

2  Like  him,  may  we  be  foimd  below 
Li  wisdom's  path  of  peace ; 

Like  him,  in  grace  and  knowledge  grow. 
As  years  and  strength  increase. 

3  Sweet  were  his  words,  and  kind  his  look. 
When  mothers  round  him  press'd ; 

Their  infants  in  his  arms  he  took. 
And  on  his  bosom  blest. 

4  ^e  fr(»n  tlie  world's  allttring  charms. 
Beneath  his  watchful  eye. 

Thus,  in  ftie  cvrde  oi^ii&  ^ttss.. 
May  we  iorevet  Xvp.. 
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1014  2eth  R  M.  76,  76,  It,  76. 

Ghraiefid  praise, 

W'E  brmg  no  glitt'ring  treasures. 
No  gems  from  earth's  deep  miiie ; 
We  come,  with  sunple  measures. 

To  chant  thy  love  divine. 
Children,  thy  favours  sharing. 

Their  voice  of  thanks  womd  raise ; 
Father,  accept  our  oflf'ring. 
Our  song  of  grateful  praise. 

2  The  dearest  ^t  of  Heaven, 
Love's  written  word  of  truth. 

To  us  is  early  given, 

To  guide  our  steps  in  youth ; 

We  hear  the  wondrous  story, 
Hie  tale  of  Calvary ; 

We  read  of  homes  in  glory. 
From  sin  and  sorrow  free. 

3  Redeemer  !  grant  thy  blessii^  ! 
0  !  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

That  each,  thy  fear  possessing. 
May  tread  life's  onward  way; 

Then  where  the  piu*e  are  dwelling 
We  hope  to  meet  again, 

And  sweeter  numbers  swelHng, 
Forever  praise  thy  Name. 

1015  .     L.  M. 

ffoa  anna  to  the  Son  of  David. 

WHAT  are  those  soul-reviving  strains 
Which  echo  thus  from  Salem's  plains  ? 
What  anthems  loud,  and  louder  still. 
So  sweetly  sound  from  Zion's  hill  ? 

d  Lo !  'tis  an  infant  chorus  sings 
Hosanna  to  the  King  of  kings : 
The  Saviour  comes  ! — and  babes  proclaim 
Salvation,  sent  in  Jesus'  name. 


\- 
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8  Nor  these  alone  their  voice  shall  rake, 
For  we  will  j(Mn  this  song  of  praise ; 
Still  Israel's  children  forward  press. 
To  hail  the  Lord  their  Eighteousness. 

4  Messiah's  name  shall  joy  impart 
/      Alike  to  Jew  and  Gentile  heart : 

He  bled  for  ns,  h6  bled  for  you. 
And  we  will  sing  hosanna  too. 

5  Proclaim  hosannas,  loud  and  clear ; 
See  David's  Son  and  Lord  appear! 
All  praise  on  earth  to  Imn  he  ^ven. 
And  glory  shout  through  highest  heaven. 

1016  C.  M. 

Children  in  heofoen. 

THERE  is  a  glorious  world  of  light, 
Above  the  starry  sky, 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white. 
Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 

2  And  hark,  amid  the  sacred  songs 
Those  heavenly  voices  raise, 

Ten  thousand  thousand  infant  tongues 
Unite  in  perfect  praise. 

3  Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know. 
If  Jesus  we  obey ; 

That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go. 
If  foimd  in  wisdom's  way. 

4  Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  run— - 
Our  mortal  frame  decay; 

Children  and  teachers,  one  by  one. 
Must  die  and  pass  away. 

5  Great  God,  impress  this  seiious  thought^ 
To-day,  on  every  breast; 

That  both  the  teachers  and  the  taught 
May  dwell  among  the  blest. 


>■• 
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PUBLIC  FASTS. 

1017  Ist  P.  M.  6  lines  88. 
UhfaUhfidneu  aeknowlec^^  and  lamented, 

OGOD,  thy  nghteousness  we  own ; 
Judgment  is  at  thy  house  begun ; 
With  humble  awe  thy  rod  we  hear, 
And  guilty  in  thy  sight  appear ; 
We  cannot  in  thy  judgment  stand, 
But  sink  beneath  thy  mighty  hand. 

2  Our  mouth  as  in  the  dust  we  lay, 
And  still  for  mercy,  mercy  pmy ; 
Unworthy  to  behold  thy  face. 
Unfaithful  stewards  of  thy  grace. 
Our  sin  and  wickedness  we  own, 
And  deeply  for  acceptance  groan. 

3  We  have  not,  Lord,  thy  gifts  improved. 
But  basely  from  thy  statutes  roved ; 
Yet  do  not  drive  us  from  thy  face, 

A  stiflf-neck'd  and  hard-hearted  race : 
The  melting  power  of  love  impart ; 
Soften  the  marble  of  our  heart. 

1018  C.  M. 

Deprecating  the  anger  of  Ood, 

BEHOLD,  O  Lord !  before  thy  throne 
Thy  mouminff  people  bend : 
'Tis  on  thy  sovereign  grace  alone 
Oiu*  humble  hopes  depend. 

2  Tremendous  judgments  from  thy  hand 
Thy  dreadful  power  display; 

Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land. 
And  yet  we  live  to  prav. 
20  39 
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n  And  why,  great  ^Grod,  are  we  llnis  spared. 

Ungrateful  as  we  are? 
O  make  thine  awful  warnings  heard. 

While  mercy  cries, — ^Forbear  1 

4  O  turn  us,  turn  us,  blessed  Lord, 
By  thine  almighty  grace ; 

Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word. 
And  ever  seek  thy  face. 

5  Hear  thou  our  prayers,  and  grant  ns  aid; 
Bid  wars  forever  cease : 

Heal  every  breach  that  sin  has  made. 
And  bless  our  land  with  peace. 

1019  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

Pardon  implaredfor  riatumal  mmc 

DREAD  Jehovah !  God  of  nations ! 
From  thy  temple  in  the  skies. 
Hear  thy  people's  supplications; 
Now  for  their  deliverance  rise. 

2  Lo !  with  deep  contrition  turning. 
In  thy  holy  place  we  bend ; 

Hear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mourning; 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 

3  Though  our  sins,  oiu:  hearts  confounding, 
Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call. 

Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding; 
Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  them  all. 

4  Let  that  mercy  veil  transgression; 
Let  that  blood  our  guilt  eflface : 

Save  thy  people  from  oppression ; 
Save  from  spoil  thy  holy  place. 

1020  c.  M. 

Impending  jvdgmerUi. 

COME,  let  our  souls  adore  the  Lord, 
Whose  judgments  yet  delay ; 
Who  yet  svjspetvda  XJtve^  \>i\ft^  «HR^xd, 
And  g\y««4  u?^  \atc^^  ^^  \<^^  • 
20* 
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2  Great  is  our  guilt,  our  fears  are  great. 

But  let  us  not  despair; 
Still  open  is  the  mercy-seat 

To  penitence  and  prayer. 

8  Kind  Intercessor,  to  thy  love 

This  blessed  hope  we  owe: 
0  let  thy  merits  plead  above, 

While  we  implore  below. 

4  Though  justice  near  thy  awful  throne 
Attends  thy  dread  command, 

Locdy  hear  thy  servants,  hear  tiiy  Son, 
And  save  a  guilty  land. 

1021  S.  M. 

The  day  of  vengeance. 

8INNERJS,  the  caU  obey— 
The  latest  call  of  grace : 
The  day  is  come,  the  vengeful  day 

Of  a  devoted  race : 
Devils  and  men  combine 

To  pla^e  the  faithless  seed. 
And  phids  fuU  of  wrath  divine 
Are  bursting  on  your  head. 

2  Enter  into  the  Bock, 

Ye  trembling  slaves  of  sin — 
The  Rock  of  your  salvation,  struck 

And  cleft  to  take  you  in : 
To  shelter  the  distressed 

He  did  the  cross  endure; 
£^ter  into  the  clefts,  and  rest 

In  Jesus'  wounds  secure. 

1022  S.  M. 

C&ntinttecL — Our  help  eometh  from  the  Lord. 

TESUS,  to  thee  we  fly 
J    From  the  devouring  sword ; 
Our  city  of  defence  is  nigh ; 
Our  help  is  in  the  Lord. 
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Or  if  the  scourge  overflow. 
And  laugh  at  innocence, 

Thine  everlasting  arms,  we  know. 
Shall  be  our  souls'  defence. 

2  We  in  thy  word  believe, 

And  on  thy  promise  stay; 
Our  life,  which  still  to  thee  we  give. 

Shall  be  to  us  a  prey : 
Our  life  with  thee  we  hide 

Above  the  furious  blast, 
And  shelter'd  in  thy  wounds  alHde 

Till  all  the  storms  are  past. 


THANKSGIVINGS. 

1023  L.  M. 

God^8  goodne&t  crowns  the  year, 

ETERNAL  Source  of  every  joy. 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  hps  employ. 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear. 
Whose  goodness  crowns  the  cirdiog  year. 

2  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command. 
Embalms  the  air,  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigour  shine. 
To  raise  the  com,  and  cheer  the  vine. 

3  Thy  hand,  in  autiunn,  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores ; 
And  winters,  soften'd  by  thy  care, 

No  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 

4  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days. 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 

Still  bo  the  cViecvlvA  \iQirB»i'^<fc  ^«i.\. 
With  openiDj?;  \^ft^\V  uTwi  ^n'jxxyev^  ^^^k^,. 
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a  0  may  our  more  harmoiiioiifi  tongue 
In  worlds  unknown  pursue  the  song ; 
And  in  those  brighter  coiurts  adore. 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 

1024  L.  M. 

National  bUmngs. 
ri  RE  AT  God  of  nations,  now  to  thee 
vT  Our  hymn  of  gratitude  we  raise ; 
With  humble  heaii:,  and  bending  knee. 
We  oflfer  thee  our  song  of  praise. 

2  Thy  Name  we  bless,  almighty  God, 
For  all  the  kindness  thou  hast  shown 

To  this  fair  land  the  pilgrims  trod, — 
This  land  we  fondly  call  our  own. 

3  Here  freedom  spreads  her  banner  wide, 
And  casts  her  soft  and  hallow'd  ray ; 

Here  thou  our  fathers'  steps  didst  gmde 
In  safety  through  their  dang'rous  way. 

4  We  praise  thee  tliat  the  gospel's  hght 
Through  all  our  land  its  radiance  ^eds ; 

Dispels  the  shades  of  error's  night, 

And  heavenly  blessings  round  us  spreads. 

5  Great  God,  preserve  us  in  thy  fear ; 
In  danger  still  our  guardian  be; 

0,  spread  thy  truth's  bright  precepts  here ; 
Let  all  the  people  worship  thee. 

1025  ,        0.  M. 

Ood's  bountiful  goodneu, 

FOUNTAIN  of  mercy,  God  of  love, 
How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
The  rolling  seasons,  as  they  move. 

Proclaim  thy  constant  care. 
2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

Tlie  sower  hid  the  crain, 
Tliy  goodness  mark'd  its  seci'et  birth, 
And  feioiit  the  caily  rain. 
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3  The  spring's  sweet  influence,  Lord,  was  thine; 

The  plants  in  beauty  grew; 
Thou  gav'st  refulgent  suns  to  shine. 

And  the  refreshing  dew. 

'  4  These  various  mercies  from  above 
Matured  the  swelling  grain ; 
A  kindly  harvest  crowns  thy  love. 
And  plenty  fills  the  plam. 

5  We  own  and  bless  thy  ffracious  sway; 

Thy  hand  all  nature  haus : 
Seed-time  nor  harvest,  night  nor  day. 

Summer  nor  winter,  fails. 

1026  19th  P.  M.  664,  6664. 

Praise  to  the  Ood  vf  harvett, 

THE  God  of  harvest  praise ; 
In  loud  thanks^ving  raise 
Hand,  heart,  and  voice ; 
The  valleys  smile  and  sing. 
Forests  and  mountains  ring. 
The  plains  their  tribute  bring. 
The  streams  rejoice. 

2  Yea,  bless  his  holy  Name, 
And  purest  thanks  proclsum 

Through  all  the  earth; 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  duty, — but  be  not 
God's  benefits  forgot. 

Amid  your  mirth. 

3  The  God  of  harvest  praise ; 
Hands,  hearts,  and  voices,  raise^ 

With  sweet  accord; 
From  field  to  gamer  throng, 
Bearing  your  sheaves  along. 
And  in  your  harvest  song 

Bless  ye  the  Lord. 
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1027  L.M. 

Tkankiffimnff  fir  naiumal  peaee, 

GREAT  Rvler  of  the  earth  and  skies^ 
A  word  of  thme  ahniffhty  breath 
Oan  sink  the  world,  (h*  bid  h  rise : 
Thjr  smile  is  life,  thy  frown  is  deiUh, 

2  When  angiy  nations  rush  to  anns, 
JlUS  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  niffk. 

And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms. 

And  slluighter  dyes  the  Jiostfle  plain, — 

.4-9.  Thj  aov'reiga  eye  looks  calmly  dow% 
Ami  marks  their  course,  and  pounds  their- 
power; 
fkj  law  the  angry  nations  own. 

And  mm^  and  war  ape  heard  no  more. 

4  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  wing ; 
Sweet  peace,  with  her  what  blessings  fled ! 

Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  Yalleys  ang, 
Bevrnng  commerce  lifts  her  head, 

5  To  thee  we  pay  our  grat^ul  songs ; 
Thy  kind  protection  swl  implore : 

O  may  our  hearts,  and  lives,  and  tongues. 
Confess  thy  goodness,  and  adore. 

1028  4th  P.  M.  886,880. 

In  time  of  peace, 

A  NATION  God  delights  to  bless. 
Can  all  our  raging  foes  distress. 
Or  hurt  whom  Ihey  suiround  ? 
Hid  from  the  general  scour^  we  are,'  ' 
Nor  see  the  bloody  waste  ot  war. 
Nor  hear  the  trumpet's  somd. 


2  O  may  we,  Lord,  the  grace  iin])i\)vc, 
By  laboring  for  the  rest  of  love — 

The  som-compofflng  power; 
Bless  us  with  that  internal  peace. 
And  all  the  fruits  of  righteousnes.>,     , .. . 

Till  time  shall  be  no  more. 


■  J 
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1029  o.  M. 

NaiUmal  ddwerances  aacribed  to  God, 

OLORD,  our  fathers  oft  have  told>     a 
In  our  attentive  ears, 
Tliy  wonders  in  their  days  performed. 
And  in  more  ancient  years. 

2  'Twas  not  their  courage,  or  their  sword. 
To  them  salvation  gave; 

"Iwjus  not  their  number,  or  their  strength, 
That  did  their  country  save, 

3  But  tliy  right-hand,  thy  powerful  arm, 
Whose  succour  they  implored, — 

Thy  providence  protected  them. 
Who  thy  gre^t  Name  adored. 

4  As  thee  their  God  our  fathers  own'd, 
So  thou  art  still  oiu-  King ; 

0,  therefore,  as  thou  didst  to  them, 
To  us  deliv'rance  bi-ing. 

5  To  thee  the  glory  we  ascribe, 

From  whom  salvation  came  ; 

In  God,  our  shield,  we  will  rejoice, 
And  ever  bless  thy  Name. 

1030  L.  M. 

Godf  the  nation's  guardian. 

GREAT  God  I  beneath  whose  piercing  eye 
The  earth's  extended  kingdoms  lie ; 
Whose  fav'riwg  srmk,  \x^\^o\d:^  Wwim  ^l, 
Wlio.sf  anger  ^\ft«»  ^^^*i^>  *^^^^  ^"^^^^  V<^\— 
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2  We  bow  before  thy  heavenly  throne ; 
Thy  power  we  see — thy  greatness  own ; 
Yet,  cherish'd  by  thy  milder  voice. 
Our  bosoms  tremble  and  rejoice. 

8  Thy  kindness  to  our  fathers  shown 
Their  children's  children  long  shall  own; 
To  thee,  with  grateful  hearts,  shall  raise 
The  tribute  of  exulting  praise. 

4  Led  on  by  thine  unerring  aid. 
Secure  the  paths  of  life  we  tread ; 
And,  freely  as  the  vital  air. 
Thy  first  and  noblest  bounties  share. 

A  Great  God,  our  guardian,  guide,  and  friend! 
O  still  thy  shelt'ring  arm  extend ; 
Prieerved  by  thee  for  ages  past. 
For  ages  let  thy  kindness  last ! 

1031  c.  M. 

Prayer  for  our  natwe  land. 

LORD,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray, 
Of  every  clime  and  coast, 
O  hear  us  for  our  native  land, — 
The  land  we  love  the  most. 

2  O  gujird  our  shores  from  every  foe ; 

With  peace  our  borders  bless — 
Our  cities  with  prosperity, 

Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 

8  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 
Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  thee ; 

And  let  our  lulls  and  valleys  chant 
The  songs  of  Uberty. 

4  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  thee 

Our  country  we  commend ; 
Be  thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust — 

Her  everlasting  friend. 
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CHABITABLE  AND  BENEVOLENT. 

1032  c.  M. 

Sympathy  toith  the  afflicted. 

FlTH£^  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace. 
All-powerful,  from  above. 
To  form  in  our  obedient  souk 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  O !  may  our  sympathizimr  breaste 
That  gLeroiui  pl«>»iHe  l^ow, 

Ejndly  to  share  in  others'  joy. 
And  weep  for  otibers'  wo. 

3  When  poor  and  helpless  sons  of  grief 
In  deep  distress  are  laid, 

Soft  be  our  hearts  then:  pains  to  feel. 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  look'd  on  dying  man, 
When,  throned  above  the  skies. 

And  in  the  Father's  bosom  blest, 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 

6  On  wings  of  loVe  the  Saviour  flew. 

To  bless  a  ruin'd  race ; 
We  would,  O  Lord,  thy  steps  piu^ue. 

Thy  bright  example  trace. 

1033  c.  M. 

Deede  oflweyfor  Chrisfe  take,  rewarded, 

HOW  blest  the  children  of  the  Lord, 
Who,  walking  in  his  sight. 
Make  all  the  precepts  of  his  word 
Their  study  and  delight. 

2  That  precious  wealth  shall  be  their  dower. 

Which  cannot  know  decay ; 
Which  moth  or  rust  shall  ne'er  devour. 

Or  spoiler  take  away. 
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3  For  them  that  heavenly  light  shall  spread. 
Whose  cheering  rays  illume 

The  darkest  hours  of  life,  and  shed 
A  halo  round  the  tomb. 

4  Their  works  of  piety  and  love, 
Performed  through  Christ,  their  Lord* 

Forever  registered  above. 
Shall  meet  a  sure  reward. 

1034  c.  M. 

Deeds  ofchariiy. 

HIGH  on  a  throne  of  light,  0  Lord,  * 
Dost  thou  exalted  shme : 
What  can  our  poverty  bestow, 
Since  all  the  world  is  thine? 

2  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below. 
Partakers  of  thy  grace. 

Whose  humble  names  thou  wilt  confess 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

3  Li  them  may'st  thou  be  clothed  and  fed. 
And  visited  and  cheer*d ; 

And,  in  their  accents  of  distress. 
The  Saviour's  voice  be  heard. 

4  Whate'er  our  willing  hands  can  give. 
Lord,  at  thy  feet  we  lay ; 

Grace  will  the  humble  gift  receive. 
And  grace  at  length  repay. 

1036  L-  M. 

More  blessed  to  §ive  than  to  receive. 

FILP  US,  0  Lord,  thy  yoke  to  wear, 
Delighting  in  thy  perfect  will ; 
Each  other's  burdens  learn  to  bear. 
And  thus  thy  law  of  love  fulfil. 

2  He  that  hath  pity  on  the  poor, 
Lendeth  his  substance  to  the  Lord; 

Ajod,  lo!  his  recompense  is  sure. 
For  more  than  all  shall  be  restored. 


620  MISCELLANEOUS. 

3  Teach  us,  with  glad,  ungrudging  heart. 
As  thou  hast  blest  our  various  store. 

From  our  abundance  to  impart 
A  lib'ral  portion  to  the  poor. 

4  To  thee  our  all  devoted  be, 

In  whom  we  breathe,  and  move,  and  live; 
Freely  we  have  received  from  thee ; 
Freely  may  we  rejoice  to  give. 

5  And  while  we  thus  obey  thy  word. 
And  every  call  of  want  relieve, 

O !  may  we  find  it,  gracious  Lord ! 
More  blest  to  give  than  to  receive. 

1036  C.  M. 

Anniversary  of  an  orphan  asyltim :  by  the  children^ 

AGAIN  the  kind  revolving  year 
Has  brought  this  happy  day; 
And  we  in  God's  blest  house  appear 
Again  oiu*  vows  to  pay. 

2  Our  watchful  guardians,  robed  in  light, 
Adore  the  heavenly  King ; 

Ten  thousand  thousand  seraphs  bright 
Incessant  praises  sing. 

3  They  know  no  want,  they  feel  no  care. 
Nor  ever  sigh  as  we ; 

Sorrow  and  sin  are  strangers  there. 
And  all  is  harmony. 

4  If  au^ht  can  there  enhance  their  bliss. 
Or  raise  their  raptures  higher, 

New  joys  in  heaven  at  sights  like  this, 
New  anthems  fill  the  choir. 

6  With  what  resembling  care  and  love 

Both  worlds  for  us  appear ; 
Our  friendly  gmr^oftft  \SiQ^  vJ^^-^^,— - 

Our  benefac\o»Ts  \\wei. 
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MABINXEB. 

1037  4th  P.  M.  4  lines  It, 

Y  ORD,  whom  winds  and  seas  qhej, 
rjfj  Guide  ns  through  the  wateiy  ^ftj; 
In  the  hollow  of  thy  hand  ; 

j^  Hide,  and  bring  us  safe  to  land. , . 

2  Jesus,  let  our  faithful  ^Aiiid 
i^oi  'Best,  on  fhee  alone  t^lmed : 

^   "Bfuji  antSouisi  thought  represd ; 
^^  fi/Mf  our  souls  m  perfect  peaqe. 

8  Keep  the  souls  whcnn  now  we  leave; 
Bid^ihein  to  each  other  cleave; 
Bid  thflm  walk  on  life's  rough  sea  i 
Bid  them  come  by  faith  to  theoi 

4  Save,  till  all  these  tempests  end, 
AH  who  on  thy  love  depend ; 
Waft  our  happy  spirits  o'er ; 
Ltod  us  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

1038  C.  M. 

God's  servants  safe  by  sea  or  land.    . 

HOW  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord ; 
How  sure  is  their  defence ! 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide. 
Their  help, — omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  reahns,  and  lands  remdte^ 

Supported  by  thy  care, 
llirou^h  burning  cHmes  tiiey  pASi  tnOrart, 

And  breathe  m  tainted  air. 

8  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  b<toe 

High  on  the  broken  ware, 
Th^  know  thou  art  not  slow  td  h^, 

Kor  impotent  to  ssurb. 
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4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire. 
Obedient  to  thy  will ; 

The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command^ 
At  thy  command  is  stul. 

5  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths. 
Thy  goodness  we  '11  adore ; 

TFell  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past> 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

6  Our  life,  while  thou  preserv'st  that  life. 
Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 

And  death, — ^whea  death  shall  be  our  lot^- 
Shall  join  our  souls  to  thee. 

1039  12th  P.  M.  76, 76, 78,  7C 

8afe  vfUh  Je9u»  in  the  ^ip, 

LORD  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sea. 
Supreme  in  power  and  grace. 
Under  thy  protection  we 

Our  souls  and  bodies  place. 
Bold  an  unknown  land  to  try. 

We  launch  into  the  foaming  deep; 
Rocks,  and  storms,  and  deaths  defy. 
With  Jesus  in  the  ship. 

2  Who  the  calm  can  understand. 

In  a  believer's  breast? 
In  the  hollow  of  His  hand 

Our  souls  securely  rest: 
Winds  may  rise,  and  seas  may  roar; 

We  on  his  love  our  spirits  stay; 
Him  with  quiet  joy  adore 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey. 

1040  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7s 

God's  wonders  on  the  deep, 

THEY  that  toil  upon  the  deep. 
And,  in  vessels  light  and  fradl. 
O'er  the  mighty  waters  sweep. 
With  the  billow  and  the  gale, — 
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2  Mark  what  wonders  God  performs. 
When  he  speaks;  and,  unconfined. 

Bush  to  battle  all  his  storms. 
In  the  chariots  of  the  wind. 

8  Up  to  heaven  their  bark  is  whirl'd. 
On  the  moimtain  of  the  wave ; 

Down  as  suddenly  'tis  hnrl'd 
To  the'  abysses  of  the  grave. 

4  Then  unto  the  Lord  they  cry ; 
He  inclines  a  gracious  ear, 

Sends  deliv'rance  from  on  hi^h, 
,  Rescues  them  from  all  then*  fear. 

5  O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord, 
For  his  goodness  to  their  race ; 

For  tiie  wonders  of  his  word. 
And  the  riches  of  his  grace. 

1041  L.  M. 

HU  way  is  in  the  sea. 

LORD  of  the  wide,  extensive  main, 
^  Whose  power  the  wind,  the  sea,  controls. 
Whose  hand  doth  earth  and  heaven  sustam. 
Whose  Spirit  leads  believing  souls: 

2  Tfe  here  thine  unknown  paths  we  trace. 
Which  dark  to  human  eyes  appear; 

While  through  the  mighty  waves  we  pass. 
Faith  only  sees  that  God  is  here. 

8  Throughout  the  deep  thy  footsteps  shine; 

We  own  thy  way  is  in  ike  sea, 
O'erawed  by  majesty  divine. 

And  lost  in  tlnne  immensity. 

4  Thy  wisdom  here  we  learn  to'  adore ; 

Thme  everlasting  truth  we  prove ; 
Amazing  heights  of  boundless  power, 

Unfathomable  depths  of  love. 
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1042  10^'   P-  M.  8  lines  8s. 

^(7  holdeth  the  waters  tn  His  hand. 

OTHOU,  who  hast  spread  out  the  sties, 
And  measured  the  depths  of  the  sea, 
Our  incense  of  pruse  shall  arise 

In  joyous  thanksgiying  to  thee. 
Forever  thy  presence  is  near. 

Though  heaves  our  hark  far  from  the  land; 
We  ride  on  the  deep  without  fear ; 
The  waters  are  held  in  thy  hand. 

2  Eternity  comes  in  the  sound 

Of  billows  that  never  can  sleep ; 
Jehovah  encircles  us  round; 

Omnipotence  walks  on  the  deep. 
Our  Father,  we  look  up  to  thee, 

As  on  tow'rd  the  haven  we  roll ; 
And  faith  in  our  Pilot  shall  be 

An  anchor  to  steady  the  soul. 

1043  L.  M. 

Calm  in  the  storm, 

GLORY  to  Thee,  whose  powerful  word 
Bids  the  tempestuous  winds  arise ; 
Glory  to  thee,  the  sovereign  Lord 

Of  air,  and  earth,  and  sea,  and  skies. 
2  Let  air,  and  earth,  and  skies  obey. 
And  seas  thine  awful  will  perform : 
From  them  we  learn  to  own  thy  sway, 
A.nd  shout  to  meet  the  gath'ring  storm. 

8  What  though  the  floods  lift  up  their  voice ; 

Thou  hearest.  Lord,  our  louder  cry ; 
They  cannot  damp  thy  children's  joys, 

Or  shake  the  soul  when  God  is  mgh. 
4  Headlong  we  cleave  the  yawning  deep. 

And  back  to  highest  heaven  are  borne, 
UnmoTed,  thotigYi  'w^'gA  '^\mVwss!A&  «^^«^^ 

And  all  tY\ft  wfv\«rjL  ntwV^  \\^V\\«ctv. 
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6  Roar  on,  ye  waves ;  our  souls  defy 
Your  roarmg  to  disturb  our  rest; 

In  vain  to'  impair  the  calm  ye  try — 
The  calm  in  a  believer's  breast. 

6  Rage,  while  our  faith  the  Saviour  tries, 
Thou  sea,  tibe  servant  of  his  will ; 

while  our  God  permits  thee,  rise. 
But  fall  when  he  shall  say, — ^Be  still. 

1044  s.  M. 

Praise  for  prateeting  mercy, 
TITHEN  o'er  the  deep  we  rode, 
YV    By  winds  and  storms  assail'd ; 
We  call'd  upon  the  ocean's  God, 
Whose  mercy  never  fail'd. 

2  The  tempest  heard  his  voice. 

The  winds  obey'd  his  will ; 
The  elements  withheld  their  noise. 

And  all  the  floods  were  still. 

8  With  joy  we  hail'd  the  shore. 

And  safe  the  vessel  moor'd ; 
With  grateful  hearts,  that  happy  hour. 

We  praised  the  ocean's  Lord. 

4  Thus,  while  o'er  seas  we  roam. 
Thy  goodness.  Lord,  we  see ; 

Though  distant  from  our  native  home, 
We  are  not  far  from  thee. 

5  And  when  this  life  is  past. 
And  we  are  call'd  to  die, 

O  may  we  see  thy  face  at  last 
In  realms  beyond  the  sky. 

6  Then,  as  we  join  the  bands 
Beyond  the  swelling  wave. 

We  '11  praise  thee  with  uplifted  hands, 
And  sinfif  thy  power  to  save. 

40 
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1045  29th  P.  M.  4  lines  Us. 

Save,  Lord,  or  loe  perUh  ! 

VHEN  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest 
is  streaming, 
When  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  lightning  is 

gleaming, 
Nor  hope  lends  a  ray,  the  poor  seaman  to  cherish. 
We  fly  to  our  Maker, — Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish ! 

2  0  Jesus,  once  rock'd  on  the  breast  of  the  l»llow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  thy  pillow, — 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish. 
Who  cries, inhisanguish, — Save,  Lend,  or  we  perish! 

%  And,  O,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging. 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  sad  warfare  is  waging, 
Then  send  down  thy  grace,  thy  redeemed  to  cherish ; 
Rebuke  the  destroyer, — Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish! 

1046  18th  P.  M.  10, 5,  n. 

Deliverance  from  danger. 

ALL  praise  to  the  Lord,  who  rules  with  a  word 
The  untractable  sea, 
And  limits  its  rage  by  his  steadfast  decree: 
Whose  providence  binds  or  releases  the  winds, 

And  compels  them  again. 
At  his  beck,  to  put  on  the  invisible  chain. 

2  E'en  now  he  hath  heard  our  cry,  and  appear'd 

On  the  face  of  the  deep. 
And  commanded  the  tempest  its  distance  to  keep; 
His  piloting  hand  hath  brought  us  to  land. 

And,  no  longer  distress'd. 
We  are  joyful  again  in  the  haven  to  rest. 

8  O  that  all  men  would  raise  His  tribute  oi  praise, 

His  goodness  declare, 
And  thankfully  sing  of  his  fatherly  care ; 
With  rapture  approve  His  dealings  of  love, 

And  tlie  woiideire*  \.Toe\s2asi 
Perf orm'd  by  ttie  NirUxe  ol  ^esv^^^'^^sccia. 
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1047  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

A  wlemn  vigU, 

HOW  many  pass  the  guilty  night 
In  revelling  and  frantic  mirth ! 
The  creature  is  their  sole  delight — 

Thebr  happiness  the  things  of  earth : 
•  For  us  suffice  the  season  past: 
We  choose  the  better  part  at  last. 

2  We  will  not  close  our  wakeful  eyes. 
We  will  not  let  our  eyelids  sleep, 

But  humbly  lift  them  to  the  skies. 
And  all  a  solemn  vigil  keep ; 

So  many  nights  on  sin  bestow'd, 

Can  we  not  watch  one  hour  for  God? 

8  We  can,  0  Jesus,  for  thy  sake. 
Devote  our  every  hour  to  thee ; 

Speak  but  the  word,  our  souls  shall  wake. 
And  sing  with  cheerful  melody : 

Thy  praise  shall  our  glad  tongues  employ. 

And  every  heart  shaff  dance  for  joy. 

4  Blest  object  of  our  faith  and  love. 
We  listen  for  thy  welcome  voice ; 

Our  persons  and  our  works  approve. 

And  bid  us  in  thy  strength  rejoice ; 
Now  let  us  hear  the  mighty  cry. 
And  shout  to  find  the  Bridegroom  nigh. 

5  Shout  in  the  midst  of  us,  0  £jng 
Of  saints,  and  let  our  joys  abound ; 

Let  us  rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  sing. 
And  tnumph  in  redemption  found: 
We  ask  in  faith  for  every  soul; 
O  let  our  gJorious  joy  be  iviSW 
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C  O  may  we  all  triumphant  rise  J 
With  joy  upon  our  heads  return ; 

And  far  above  these  nether  skies. 
By  thee  on  eagles*  wings  upborne. 

Through  all  yon  radiant  circles  moye. 

And  gain  the  highest  heaven  of  love. 

1048  1st  P.  M.  6  Une$  88. 

A  living  sacrijice  unto  the  Lord. 
lI/iSDOM  ascribe,  and  might,  and  praise, 
W    To  God,  who  lengthens  out  our  days; 

Who  spares  us  yet  another  year, . 

And  makes  us  see  his  goodness  here: 

O  may  we  all  the  time  redeem. 

And  henceforth  live  and  die  to  him! 

2  How  often,  when  his  arm  was  bared, 
Hath  he  our  sinful  Israel  spared ; 

Let  me  alone, — ^his  mercy  cried. 
And  turn'd  the  vengeful  bolt  aside ; 
Indulged  another  kmd  reprieve, 
And  strangely  suffered  us  to  live. 

3  Merciful  God,  how  shall  we  raise 
Our  hearts  to  pay  thee  all  thy  praise? 
Our  hearts  shall  beat  for  thee  alone ; 

Our  lives  shall  make  thy  goodness  known; 
Our  souls  and  bodies  shall  be  thine, 
A  living  sacrifice  divine. 

1049  c.  M, 

A  midnight  song. 

JOIN,  all  ye  ransom'd  sons  of  grace. 
The  holy  joy  prolong,  ^ 

And  shout  to  the  Redeemer's  praise 
A  solemn  midnight  song. 

2  Blessing,  and  thanks,  and  love,  and  niight^ 

Be  to  our  Jesus  given. 
Who  turns  owi  daTteesa  \s>\iCi  '^"^^ 

Who  t\xrtta  owt  \vft^  \.o  V^tw^xv. 
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8  Thither  our  faithful  souls  he  leads; 

Thither  he  bids  us  rise, 
With  crowns  of  joy  upon  our  heads, 

To  meet  Him  in  the  skies. 

1050  3d  P.  M.  4  68  &  2  8s. 

The  Brideffrocm  cometh. 

YE  virgin  souls,  arise ; 
With  all  the  dead,  awake ; 
Unto  salvation  wise, 

Gil  in  your  vessels  take : 
Upstarting  at  the  midnight  cry — 
Behold  the  heavenly  Bridegroom  nigh ! 

2  He  comes,  he  comes,  to  call 
The  nations  to  his  bar. 

And  take  to  glory  all 
Who  meet  for  glory  are^ 
Made  ready  for  your  full  reward ; 
Go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  your  Lord. 

3  Go,  meet  him  in  the  sky, 
Your  everlasting  Friend ; 

Your  Head  to  glorify. 

With  all  his  saints  ascend: 
Ye  pure  in  heart,  obtain  the  grace 
To  see,  without  a  veil,  his  face. 

4  The  everlasting  doors" 
Shall  soon  the  saints  receive. 

With  seraphs,  thrones,  and  powers. 
In  glorious  joy  to  hve ; 
Far  from  a  world  of  grief  and  sin, 
With  God  eternally  shut  in. 

5  Then  let  us  wait  to  hear 

The  trumpet's  welcome  sound : 
To  see  our  Lord  appear. 

May  we  be  watching  found : 
And  when  thou  dost  the  heavens  bow. 
Be  found — as,  Lord,  thou  find'st  us  now. 
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1051  llt^  P-  M.  76,  76, 11,  76. 

7%«  midnight  ery, 

HEARKEN  to  the  solemn  voice. 
The  awful  midnight  cry ; 
Waiting  souls,  rejoice,  rejoice, 

And  see  the  Bridegroom  nigh : 
Lo,  he  comes  to  keep  his  word ; 

Light  and  joy  his  looks  impart ; 
Go  ye  forth  to  meet  your  Lord, 
^d  meet  him  in  your  heart. 

2  Ye  who  faint  heneath  the  load 

Of  sm,  your  heads  lift  up ; 
See  your  great  redeeming  God ; 

He  comes,  and  bids  you  hope. 
In  the  midnight  of  your  grief, 

Jesus  doth  his  mourners  cheer; 
Lo,  he  brings  you  sure  relief; 

Believe,  and  feel  him  here. 

1052  7th  P.  M.  8  li7U9  78. 

Retrospect  of  a  year. 

VHILE,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 
Hasted  through  the  former  year. 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run. 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here: 
Fix'd  in  an  eternal  state. 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait. 

But  how  httle — none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 
As  the  lightmng  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind, — 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream; 
Upward,  Lot^,  o\xk  ^^m\&  x^jsft,  \ 

AU  \)e\o>v  \&  \»\\»  «b  (^x^Txu 
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3  Gilianks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  ns  hencefortih  how  to  live   ' 

With  etemily  in  view : 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told. 

May  we  reign  with  thee  above. 
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)53  18th  P.  M.  10,5,11. 

Renswed  fidelity  and  zeal. 

lOMl^  let  us  anew  our  jomney  pursue, 
/     Roll  round  with  the  year, 
nd  never  stand  slill  till  ^e  Master  appear. 
is  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfil, 

And  our  talents  improve, 
Y  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labom*  of  love. 

Our  life  is  a  dream ;  our  time,  as  a  stream. 

Glides  swiftly  away, 
nd  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 
le  arrow  is  flown, — ^the  moment  is  gone ; 

The  millennial  year 
Bflhes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity 's  here. 

O  that  each,  in  the  day  of  His  coming,  may 
say,— 
I  have  fought  my  way  through ; 
have  finish'd  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do. 
that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive  the  glad 
word, — 
Well  and  faithfully  done ! 
iter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my  throne. 
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1054  C.M. 

JReneufing  theeovetumt 

COME,  let  us  use  the  gnwse  dirine. 
And  ally  with  one  a^xxrd. 
In  a  perpetual  coVnant  join 
OiuBelyeB  to  Christ  the  Lord; — 

2  Give  up  onrselves,  through  Jesus'  power, 
His  Name  to  glorify ; 

And  promise,  in  this  sacred  hour, 
For  God  to  live  and  die. 

3  The  cov'nant  we  this  moment  make 
Be  ever  kept  in  mind ; 

We  will  no  more  our  God  forsake, 
Or  cast  his  words  behind. 

4  We  never  will  throw  oflf  his  fear, 
Who  hears  our  solemn  vow; 

And  if  thou  art  well  pleased  to  hear, 
Come  down,  and  meet  us  now. 

5  Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Let  all  our  lieai-ts  receive ; 

Present  with  the  celestial  host. 

The  peaceful  answer  give. 

6  To  each  the  cov'nant  blood  apply, 
Which  takes  our  sins  away ; 

And  register  our  names  on  high, 
And  keep  us  to  that  day. 

1055  c.  M. 

With  praise  and  thanksgiving. 

SESTG  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise; 
All  praise  to  him  belongs; 
Who  kindly  lengthens  out  our  dajrs. 

Demands  our  choicest  soncfs : 
His  providence  hath  brought  us  through 

Another  various  year; 
We  all,  with  vows  and  anthems  new. 
Before  our  God  appear. 


NEW-TEAK.  683 

2  Father,  thy  mercies  past  we  own, — 
Thy  still  continued  care, — 

To  thee  presenting,  through  thy  Son, 

Whatever  we  have  or  are : 
Our  lips  and  Mves  shall  gladly  show 

The  wonders  of  thy  love ; 
While  on  in  Jesus'  steps  we  go, 

To  seek  thy  face  above. 

3  Our  residue  of  days  or  houra 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be ; 

And  all  our  consecrated  powers 

A  sacrifice  to  thee, — 
TtHI  Jesus  in  the  clouds  appear, 

To  saints  on  earth  forgiven, 
And  bring  the  grand  Sabbatic  year. 

The  jubilee  of  heaven. 

1056  3d  P.  M.  4  Cs  (fe  2  8s. 

The  ban-en  Jig-tree. 

THE  Lord  of  earth  and  sky. 
The  God  of  ages,  praise. 
Who  reigns  enthroned  on  high, 
Ancient  of  endless  days, — 
Who  lengthens  out  our  trials  here. 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

2  Barren  and  withered  trees. 

We  cumber'd  long  the  ground ; 
No  fruit  of  holiness 

On  our  dead  souls  was  found ; 
Yet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  spare. 
Another  and  another  year. 

3  When  justice  bared  the  swoi*d 
To  cut  the  fig-tree  down. 

The  pity  of  the  Lord 

Cried, — ^Let  it  still  alone : 
The  Father  mild  inclines  his  ear, 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 
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4  Jesus,  thy  speaking  blood 
From  God  obtained  the  grace. 

Who  therefore  hath  bestow'd 
On  us  a  longer  space ; 
Thou  didst  in  our  behalf  appear. 
And,  lo !  we  see  another  year. 

5  Then  dig  about  the  root ; 
Break  up  our  fallow  ground ; 

And  let  our  gracious  mat 
To  thy  great  praise  abound ; 
0  let  us  aU  my  praise  declare. 
And  fruit  unto  perfection  bear. 
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1057  S.  M. 

On  beginning  a  new  year, 

OUR  few  revolving  years. 
How  swift  they  glide  away ; 
How  short  the  term  of  life  appears 
When  past — ^but  as  a  day! — 

2  A  dark  and  cloudy  day. 
Clouded  by  grief  and  sin ; 

A  host  of  enemies  without. 
Distressing  fears  within. 

3  Lord,  through  another  year 
If  thou  permit  our  stay* 

With  diligence^  may  we  pursue 
The  true  and  living  way. 

1058  c.  M. 

FraUty  of  life, 

THEE  we  adore,  etermd  Name ! 
And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How  £eeb\e  \s  o\tt  TCiOT\a^  ^xraafc — 
What  dying  ^oiToa  «t^  ^^\ 
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2  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still. 
As  days  and  months  increase ; 

And  eyery  beating  pidse  we  tell, 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  roxmd,  and  steals  away 
The  breath  that  first  it  gave : 

Whatever  we  do,  where'er  we  be. 
We  *re  traveHing  to  the  grave. 

4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ground^ 
To  push  us  to  the  tomb; 

And  fierce  diseases  wait  around. 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

5  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  wo. 
Attends  on  every  breath ; 

And  yet  how  unconcem'd  we  go, 
^  Upon  the  brink  of  death ! 

6  Waken,  0  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense 
To  walk  this  dang'rous  road ; 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence. 
May  they  be  foimd  with  God ! 

1069  c.  M. 

Man  frail — Ood  eternal. 

OGOD,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast. 
And  our  eternal  home : — 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 
Still  may  we  dwell  secure ; 

Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 
Or  earth  received  her  frame, 

From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 
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4  A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight, 

Are  like  an  evening  gone; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  nighty 

Before  the  rising  sun. 

^  Time,  hke  an  ever>rolling  stream. 

Bears  all  its  sons  away  ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 

Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 
With  all  their  cares  and  fears. 

Are  carried  downward  by  the  flood. 
And  lost  in  foU'wing  years. 

7  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come.; 

Be  thou  om*  guide  while  life  shall  last, 
And  our  perpetual  home ! 

1060  L.  M. 

Earthly  things  vain  and  trarmtory. 

HOW  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies! 
How  transient  every  earthly  bliss ! 
How  slender  all  the  fondest  ties 
That  bind  us  to  a  world  like  this  1 

2  The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  dew, 
The  withering  grass,  the  fading  flower. 

Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true — 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour. 

3  But  though  earth's  faii^est  blossoms  die. 
And  all  beneath  the  skies  is  vain, 

There  is  a  brighter  world  on  high, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  care  and  pain. 

4  Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  came 
Dispel  our  cares,  and  chase  our  fears : 

li  God  \)e  our^,  \^vi\<i  \?c«.\Qi\LvL\^  homo, 
Thougbi  pas^vxv^  \Xvyovv^  ^  n^  ^  \k»jss.. 


BREVITT  ASD  UNO£RTAUiTY  OF  LIFE.    637 

1061  S.  M. 

Plea  for  sparing  mercy, 

LORD,  let  me  know  mine  end; 
lij  days,  how  brief  their  d^ ; 
That  I  ma3r^imely  comprehend 
How  frail  my  best  estate. 

2  M^  life  is  but  a  span ; 

Mme  a^e  is  naught  with  thee ; 
And,  in  his  liighest  honour,  man 
Is  dust  and  vanity. 

3  At  thy  rebuke  the  bloom 
Of  earthly  beauty  flies ; 

And  grief  shall  like  a  moth  consume 
All  that  delights  our  eyes. 

4  Have  pity  on  my  fears ; 
Hearken  to  my  request; 

Turn  not  in  silence  from  my  tears, 
But  give  the  mourner  rest. 

6  0  spare  me  yet,  I  pray; 

Awhile  my  strength  restore, 
Ere  I  am  summon'd  hence  away. 

And  seen  on  earth  no  more. 

1062  L.  M. 

The  souTs  best  portion. 

ALMIGHTY  Maker  of  my  frame. 
Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days ; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am. 
And  spend  the  remnant  to  thy  praise. 

2  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span; 
A  httle  pomt  my  life  appears ; 

How  frail,  at  best,  is  dying  man! 

How  vain  are  idl  his  hopes  and  fears ! 

3  Vain  his  ambition,  noise,  and  show ; 
Vain  are  the  cares  which  rack  his  mind: 

He  heaps  up  treasures  mix'd  wilVv  ^o. 
And  dicri,  and  leaves  t\v©\£v  ijSl  "Vj^tMA., 
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4  O  be  a  nobler  portion  nune ! 

My  God,  I  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
Earth's  fleetmg  treasures  I  resign. 

And  fix  my  hope  on  thee  alone. 

1063  '         S.  M. 

Our  fathers  ;  Mohere  are  they  t 
'OW  swift  the  torrent  rolls 
That  bears  us  to  the  sea; 
The  tide  that  hurries  thoughtless  souls 
To  vast  eternity. 

2  Our  fathers,  where  are  they^ 
With  all  they  call'd  their  own  ? 

Their  joys  and  griefs,  and  hopes  and  caies, 
And  wealth  and  honour,  gone. 

3  God  of  our  fathers,  hear. 
Thou  everlasting  Friend ! 

While  we,  as  on  fife's  utmost  verge. 
Our  souls  to  thee  commend. 

4  Of  aU  the  pious  dead 
May  we  the  footsteps  trace, 

TiU  with  them,  in  the  land  of  light," 
We  dwell  before  thy  face. 

1064  4th  P.  M.  886,  88C. 

The  brink  of  faXe. 

0 !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  xmbounded  seas,  I  stand. 

Secure,  insensible: 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space. 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place. 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

2  O  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress: 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  tremble  on.  \hft  \sto^  q!1  i'^Xfc* 

And  waVe  to  n^\fcoxj&TiKa». 


L' 
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8  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array. 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day. 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar ; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there. 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 

4  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here — 
With  serious  indus^  and  fear 

Eternal  bliss  to'  ensure ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil, 
And  suffer  all  thy  lighteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

5  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above. 
Where  fwfla  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight. 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight. 

And  everlasting  love. 

1065  L.M. 

The  inevitable  doom. 

TREMENDOUS  God,  with  humble  fear. 
Prostrate  before  thy  awful  throne. 
The  word  xmchangeable  we  hear — 
Thy  sovereign  righteousness  we  own. 

2  T^  fit  we  should  to  dust  return, 
ffince  such  the  will  of  God  Most  High ; 

In  sin  conceived,  to  trouble  bom, 
Bom  to  lament,  and  toil,  and  die. 

3  Submissive  to  thy  just  decree. 

We  all  shall  soon  from  earth  remove ; 
But  when  thou  sendest.  Lord,  for  me, 
0  let  the  messenger  be  love. 

4  Whisper  thy  love  into  my  heart ; 
Warn  me  of  my  approaching  end ; 

And  then  I  joyfully  depart, 

And  then  I  to  tny  arms  ascend. 


()40  I'l^^  -^'^  £X£IU<1TY. 

1066  L.  M. 

A  peaeefiU  deaih  expected,  and  prayed  for. 

SHRINKING  from  the  cold  hand  of  death, 
I  soon  shall  gather  up  my  feet ; 
Shall  soon  resign  this  fleeting  breath, 
And  die, — my  fathers'  God  to  meet. 

2  Numbered  among  thy  geople,  I 
Expect  with  joy  thy  face  to  see : 

Because  thou  didst  for  sinners  die, 
Jesus,  in  death  remember  me ! 

3  O  that,  without  a  ling'ring  groan, 
I  may  the  welcome  word  receive ; 

My  body  with  my  charge  lay  down, 
And  cease  at  once  to  wort  and  live. 

4  Walk  with  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 
And,  certified  that  thou  art  mine. 

My  spirit,  calm  and  undismayed, 

1  shall  into  thy  hands  resign. 

5  No  anxious  doubt,  no  guilty  gloom, 
Shall  damp  whom  Jesus'  presence  dieers : 

My  Light,  my  Life,  my  God  is  come. 
And  glory  in  his  face  appears. 

1067  L.  M. 

/  am  gtwiff  the  way  of  all  the  earth, 

PASS  a  few  swiftly  fleeting  years. 
And  all  that  now  in  bodies  live 
Shall  quit,  like  me,  the  vale  of  tears. 
Their  righteous  sentence  to  receive. 

2  But  all,  before  they  hence  remove. 
May  mansions  for  themselves  prepare 

In  that  eternal  house  above ; 

And,  O  mv  God,  shall  I  be  there  ? 
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1068  S.  M. 

Solemn  thoughU  on  thefutwre, 

AND  am  I  bom  to  die  ? 
To  lay  this  body  down? 
Jaid  must  my  trembling  spirit  fly 

Into  a  world  imknown? — 
A  land  of  deepest  shade, 

Unpierced  by  human  thought ; 
Tbe  dteary  regions  of  the  dead, 
Where  all  things  are  forgot! 

2  Soon  as  from  earth  I  go, 

What  will  become  of  me  ? 
Eternal  happiness  or  wo 

Must  then  my  portion  be : 
Waked  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 

I  from  my  grave  shall  rise, 
And  see  the  Judge,  with  glory  crown'd. 

And  see  the  flaming  skies ! 

8  How  shall  I  leave  my  tomb — 

With  triumph  or  regret? 
A  fearful  or  a  joyful  doom, 

A  curse  or  blessing,  meet  ? 
Will  angel  bands  convey 

Their  brother  to  the  bar? 
Or  devils  drag  my  soul  away, 

To  meet  its  sentence  there? 

4  Who  can  resolve  the  doubt 

That  tears  my  anxious  breast? 
Shall  I  be  with  the  damn'd  cast  out. 

Or  number'd  with  the  blest  ? 
I  must  from  God  be  driven, 

Or  with  my  Saviour  dwell ; 
Must  come  at  his  command  to  heaven. 

Or  else — depart  to  hell! 
21  41 
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1069  c.  M. 

A  voice  from  the  grave, 

HAIIK!  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound; 
My  ears,  attend  the  cry : — 
Te  living  men,  come  view  the  ground 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

2  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed. 
In  spite  of  all  your  towers ; 

The  tab,  the  wise,  the  reyerend  head. 
Shall  lie  as  low  as  ours. 

3  Great  God !  is  this  our  certain  doom. 
And  are  we  still  secure  ? 

Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb,. 
And  yet  prepared  no  more? 

4  Grant  us  the  power  of  quick'ning  grace, 
To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 

Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh. 
We'll  rise  above  the  sky. 

1070  L.  M. 

ChrisCs  presence  makes  death  easy, 

WHY  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die? 
What  tim*rous  worms  we  mortals  are! 
Death  is  the  gate  to  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife. 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 

And  we  shrink  back  agam  to  life, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  0  would  my  Lord  his  servant  meet. 

My  soul  would  stretch  her  wings  in  haste. 
Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  pass  d. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillovrs  are. 

While  on  \i\s  \>Tea&\.  1  Wxv  m^  head. 
And  breatYve  nw  \>i^  ovs^.  vw^sftJ^^  ^<^?c^ 
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1071  0.  M. 

Death  of  children, 

rpHY  life  I  read,  my  ffracioiis  Lord, 
X  With  transport  aU  cuvine ; 
Thine  image  trace  in  every  word. 
Thy  love  in  every  line. 

2  Methinks  I  see  a  thousand  charms 

Spread  o'er  thy  lovely  face, 
Whfle  infants  in  thy  tender  arms 

Receive  the  smilmg  grace. 

8  I  take  these  little  lambs,  said  he, 

And  lay  than  in  my  breast ; 
Protection  they  shall  find  in  me. 

In  me  be  ever  blest. 

4  Death  may  the  bands  of  life  unloose. 
But  can't  dissolve  my  love ; 

HdGUions  of  infant  souls  compose 
The  family  above. 

5  His  words  the  happy  parents  hear. 
And  shout,  with  joys  divine, — 

O  Saviour,  all  we  have  and  are 
Shall  be  forever  thine. 

1072  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 
The  momentous  question, 

AND  am  I  only  bom  to  die? 
And  must  I  suddenly  comply 
With  nature's  stem  decree? 
What  after  death  for  me  "^  'mains  ? 
Celestial  joys,  or  hellis^   pains. 
To  all  eternity. 

2  How  then  ought  I  on  earth  to  live. 
While  God  prolongs  the  kind  reprieve. 

And  props  the  house  of  clay  ? 
My  sole  concern,  my  single  care. 
To  watch,  and  tremble,  and  prepare 

Against  that  fatal  day. 
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8  Ho  itoom  for  mirth  or  trifling  behH 
Fot  worldly  lid|>ci,  ^  i^^dlidly  fear. 

Iff  liDd  ID  eooA  ii  gdM ; 
If  DOW  the  Jud^  is  «t  tbd  dooF, 
And  an  liul^diul  must  irtaad  befora 

The' inezorftUe  tiiron^i 

4  lib  matter  which  my  thoughts  dmploj, 
A  m(m&iBfit's  misery  or  joy ; 

Bulb,  0 !  irb^  both  Jshall  eiid. 
Where  shall  I  fiftd^iof  destined  pUu^? 
Shall  I  my  ^[vetlastmg  )%» 

Wiih  fieirfs  ^.Atigels  spend?  ' 

5  Nothing  is  worth  a  thonght  beoBath, 
,'  TBitlk  how  I  may  eaisape  the  death 

That  never,  never  dies ! 
How  ma](e  mine  own  election  buxb  ; 
And  when  I  fail  oa  earth;  secure 
..  A  mansion  in  the  skies. 

6  Jesus,  vouchsafe  a  pityiAg  ray; 

Be  thou  my  GKdde,  be  tnou  iny  Wlty 

To  glorious  happiness. 
All!  write  the  pardon  on  my  heart; 
And  whensoe'er  I  hence  depart, 

Let  me  depart  in  peace. 

1073  10th  P.  M.  8  Zmet  86. 

ThB  gram  dia^tfmnled  o/it9  mror*. 

MAN  dieth  and  wasteth  awkv, 
And  where  is  he? — Hark!  noitai  the  akieiy 
€  lM!t  a  volbe  answ^  and  say,n-^ 

Th^  sphit  of  ma&  never  dieil ! 
His  body,  which  teme  from  the  earthy 
Muit  imn^e  «^^g^  with  the  sod  ;«-^ 
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S  No  terror  has  death,  or  the  grave, 
•  To  those  who  beliisre  in  the  Lord — 
Who  know  the  Bedeemer  can  save. 

And  lean  on  the  iiuth  of  his  word : 
While  ashes  to  ashes,  and  dust 
We  give  unto  dust,  in  onr  glocmiy. 
^IJie  h^t  <d  salvation  we  trust,    , 

Which  hangs  like  a  lamp  in  the  tomb. 

8  0  Lord  God  Alnuffhtyfto  thee 
We  torn,  as  oar  solace  above ; 

TWe  waters  may  M  from  the  sea, 

■" "  But  never  thy  fbimtains  of  lore : 

O  teach  ns  thj  will  to  obey, 
And  sing,  wroh  one  heart  and  accord, — 

1^  gave,  and  he  taketh  away, 
A^d  praised  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

1074  .c.  M. 

Vieiory  over  thefeari  af  death. 

OFOR  an  overcoming  faith. 
To  cheer  my  dying  hours, — 
To  triumph  o'er  approaching  death, 
.  And  all  his  fiigntful  powers. 

'  2  Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have, 
.     My  quhr'rinsr  Kps  should  8ing,- 
Where  is  thy  boasted  vict'ry.  Grave  t 
And  where,  O  Death,  thy  sting? 

S  If  sin  be  pardon'd,  I  'm  secure ; 

Death  has  no  sting  beside : 
The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power. 

But  Christ,  my  ransom,  died. 

4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 

Immortal  thanks  be  paid, — 
Who  makes  us  conqu'rors,  while  we  Ht, 

Throvgh  Chiiii^  mir  living  Head. 
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64(^^  TIMB  AND  ETERNITY. 

1075  ^'  M. 

JHmnhodied  taiiUs. 

THE  saints  who  die  of  Chiirt  pbflBees'd, 
Enter  into  immediate  rest ; 
Foe  them  no  further  test  ramainsy 
Of  purging  fires  and  tortoring  pains. 

.  2  Who  trusting  in  thdr  Lord  depart, 
Cleansed  from  all  sin,  and  pnre  in  hearty 
The  bliss  muniz'd,  the.  glonons  piiie, 
Thej  find  with  CJuist  in  paradise. 

3  Yet»  glorified  by  grftee<«]mQ^, 
They  ci^  thdr  crowns  before  the  throna^ 
And  fiOQ  the  echoing  courts  above 
With  praises  of  redeenung  love. 

1076  L,M. 

The  OhruiHa)iC9  parHng  kovr. 

HOW  sweet  the  hour  of  closing  day. 
When  all  is  peaceful  and  serene, 
And  when  the  sun,  with  cloudless  ray. 
Sheds  mellow  lustre  o'er  the  scene ! 

2  Such  is  the  Christian's  parting  hour; 
So  peacefully  he  sinks  to  rest; 

When  faith,  endued  from  heaven  with  power. 
Sustains  and  che^s  his  languid  breast. 

3  Mark  but  that  radiance  of  his  eye. 
That  smile  upon  his  wasted  cheek ; 

They  tell  us  of  his  glory  nigh, 

In  language  that  no  toi^e  can  speak. 

4  A  beam  from  heaven  is  sent  to  cheer 
The  pilgrim  on  his  gloomy  road ; 

And  angels  are  attendmg  near. 
To  b^  Imn  to  their  bright  abode. 

5  Who  would  not  wish  to  die  like  those 
Whom  God's  own  Spirit  deigns  to  bleaa? 

To  ank  into  that  soft  repose. 
Then  waktt  to  perfect  hfqpipiwt 


DEATH  AND  BESUBRBOTION.  6l|3i 

1077  P.  M.  66,  86,  88. 

JfHend»mparaUdfaTa9$aa(m» 

FRIEND  after  friend  departs : 
Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend? 
There  is  no  imioii  here  of  hearts 
That  inda  not  here  an  end : 
Were  this  frail  world  our  onlj  rest,  - 
IMng  or  dying,  none  were  hlest 

2  Beycmd  the  flight  of  time. 
Beyond  this  Tsuie  of  death, 
Thn«  sorely  is  some  hlessed  clime 
Where  life  is  not  a  hreath, 
Kor  life's  affection  tranaent  fire. 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  to  expire. 

8  There  is  a  world  above. 

Where  parting  is  imknown ; 
A  whole  eternity  of  love, 
FormM  for  the  good  alone : 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  happier  sphere. 

4  Thus  star  by  star  declines, 

TQl  all  are  pass'd  away. 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines. 
To  pure  and  perfect  day; 
JSor  sink  those  stars  m  empty  night,— 
They  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light. 

1078  ^th  P.  M.  8  Une9  Is, 

Ble99edne88  of  those  who  die  in  the  Lord, 

HARK !  a  voice  divides  the  sky : — 
Happy  are  the  faithful  dead ! 
In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die. 

They  from  all  thdr  toils  are  freed ; 
Them  the  Spirit  hath  declared 

Blest,  unutterably  blest ; 
Jesus  is  their  creat  reward, 
Jesus  is  their  endless  rest. 


^  TDfB  AND  ETEBKITT. 

2  Followed  by  their  works  they  go. 

Where  their  Head  is  gone  b^ore ; 
Reconciled  by  grace  below, 

Grace  hath  open'd  mercy's  door; 
Justified  through  faith  alone; 

Here  they  ^lew  their  sins  fovgiyen ; 
Here  they  laid  their  burden  down, 

Hallow'd,  and  made  meet  for  heayeo. 

1079  IthF.U.Blmesls. 

CarUimted, — The  Saviom's  mnile, 

VHY  should  we  lament  the  lot 
Of  a  s£unt  in  Christ  deceased  ? 
Let  the  world,  who  know  us  not. 

Call  us  hopeless  and  unblest: 
When  from  flesh  the  spirit,  freed. 

Hastens  homeward  to  return. 
Mortals  cry, — A  man  is  dead ! 
Angels  sing, — A  child  is  bom ! 

2  Bom  into  the  world  above. 
They  our  happy  brother  greet ; 

Bear  him  to  the  throne  of  love. 
Place  him  at  the  Saviour's  feet : 

Jesus  smiles,  and  says, — ^Well  done ! 
Good  and  faithful  servant  thou ! 

Enter  and  receive  thy  crown ; 

.    Reign  with  me  triumphant  now. 

3  Angels  catch  the' approving  sound. 
Bow,  and  bless  the  just  award  ; 

Hail  the  heir  with  glory  crown'd, 
Now  rejoicing  with  his  Lord, — 

Fuller  joys  ordain'd  to  know. 
Waiting  for  the  gen'ral  doom, 

When  the  aicYiBLnig&Ya  Xxvoce^  ^^\3tfs«— 
Rise,  ye  djesA.*  Xo  yaii&ki^gmKSBi^  cxmbaX 
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1080  *  l8t  p.  M.  6  ^tMi  88. 

Lard  Je9u$,  reeeh*  w^  tfiriL 

TESUS,  1/ntt  ever  love  like  thine? 
J   Thy  life  a  scene  of  vronder  is ; 
^I!hy  death  itself  is  all  divine, 

While^  pleased  thy  spoit  to  dismitf; 
Slum  dost  out  of  the  flesh  retire^  /\ 
And  like  the  Prince  gf  life  esqnre. 

2  Thy  death  supports  the  dynur  saint ; 

Thy  death  my  sovereign  comfort  be ; 
KliffiB  f eeUe  iesh  and  nature  ftas^ 

Arm  Tfith  thy  mortal  agony ; 
Asd  fin,  while  soul  and  body  part^ 
With  life,  immortal  life,  my  neart 

8  O  let  thy  death's  mysterious  power, 
.  ,.Wiih  all  its  sacred  weighty  desoeod. 
To  consecrate  my  final  hour,—* 

To  bless  me  with  thy  peaceful  end : 
And,  breathed  into  the  hands  divipe. 
My  spirit  be  recdved  with  thine, 

1081  S.  M. 

'Itet  me  die  the  death  of  the  righteovi, 

OFOR  the  death  of  those 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord ! 
O  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose. 
Like  theirs  my  last  rewara. 

2  Their  bodies  in  the  ^und, 

Li  silent  hope,  may  he, 
mi  the  last  trumpet^s  ioyful  SOW^ 

ShaQ  call  them  to  tne  sky. 

8  Their  ransom'd  spirits  soaif. 
On  winffs  of  faith  and  love. 

To  meet  we  Saviour  ther  adovsw 
And  reiga  with  him  above^ 
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.    11ME  A]n>  KTEBirrrf. 

4  O  for  the  death  of  those* 

Who  8li]ii]|)er  m  the  Lofd  1 
O  be  like  theirs  my  last  tepcme, 
■  lAer  theirs  my  last  reward. 

1082  CM. 

W'HT  shoold  oar  tears  hi  sonow  flow 
-Ifnxsa  God  recalls  hk  own. 


And  bida  them  leave  a  world  of  wo, 
.  Tot  an  umnprtal  crown? 

2  Is  not  e'en  death  s  gioi^to  those 
Whose  life  to  God  was  giVen^f 

Gkdly  to  earth  their  ^res  they  doae. 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 

8  Thdr  toils  are  past»  their  woik  is  done^ 

And  they  are  fully  blest ; 
Hiey  fought  the  fight,  the  vicfry  won. 

And  enter'd  into  leeL 

4  Then  let  om*  sorrows  cease  to  flow ; 

God  has  recalled  his  own ; 
But  let  om*  hearts,  in  every  wo. 

Still  say, — ^Thy  will  be  done. 

1083  L.  M. 

2%e  end  of  that  man  is  peace, 

HOW  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies  ! 
When  sinks  a  weaiy  soul  to  rest ! 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes ! 
How  gently  heaves  the'  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  fades  a  smnmer  cloud  away ; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er ; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  A  holy  quiet  rd^ns  around, — 

A  calm  which  me  nor  death  destroys ; 
Ajxl  naoghit  4&£biax\»  WoX  ^^q»ai^  ^toC ound 


D£ATH  AND  BSBUBRSOTIOK.  66t 

4  Farewell,  conflictitur  hopes  and  fevs. 
Where  lights  and  uiades  alternate  dwell ! . 

How  hright  the'  nnchanginff  mom  appean  I 
Fareif^ell,  mconstant  worn,  faiewcol ! 

5  Life's  labour  done,  as  sinks  the  cla]r»--y- 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies. 

While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  tef , — 
How  blest  the  righteous  when  Imb  ms ! 

1064  0.  M. 

ThsdMUhtff  a  potior. 

rnO  thee,  O  God,  when  creatures  fail, 
X  Thy  flock,  deserted,  flies ; 
And  on  the' eternal  Shepherd's  care. 
Our  steadfast  hope  relies. 

2  When  o'er  thy  faithful  servant'^  dust 
Thy  saints  assembled  mourn, 

In  speedy  tokens  of  thy  grace, 
0  Son's  God,  return ! 

3  The  powers  of  nature  all  are  thine, 
And  thine  the  aids  of  grace ; 

Thine  arm  has  borne  thy  churches  up. 
Through  each  succeeding  race. 

4  Exert  thy  sacred  influence  here. 
And  here  thy  suppliants  bless ; 

And  change  to  strains  of  cheerful  praise 
Our  accents  of  distress. 

1085  1st  P.  M.  6  ItiiM  88. 

—  Who9e  faith  foUcw. 

Fl  'S  gone !  the- spotless  soul  is  gone. 
Triumphant,  to  his  place  above; 
The  prison  walls  are  broken  down; 

The  angels  speed  his  swift  remove. 
And,  shoutii:^,  on  their  winsrg  he  flies. 
And  gains  his  rest  in  paradise. 


2  Sftvfid  bj  the  merit  of  hk  tiord, 
:  €hioiT  and  praketo  Christ  he  gmB; 
^  ^Yii.ml  hiB  merdful  reward 

Aeoordh^  to  hk  woria  reodrw; 
And  with  the  seed  he  sow'd  below^ 
l^bUss  eternally  shall  grow. 

B  FMb^Tr  to  ns  Tcmhaale  the  graoe 
.  Wh^Jbrnogbt  our  friend  vict<Hiiom»  lihroi^; 

Let  us  his  shpmg  footsteps  trace ; 
Let  ns  his  steiulliBst  faith  pursue ; 

Fdlow  this  foll'wer  of-tbe  Lamb, 

And  conquer  911  through  Jesui*  K(W«.  . . 

4  O  may  we  aQ,  like  ym»  belieye. 
And  iniep  the  faith,  toad  win  tiie  priia  I 

Father,  prepare,  and  then  veoeive 
Our  hallow'd  sumto  to  the  alde% 

To  chant,  with  all  our  hieiids- above. 

Thy  glorious,  eyerlasting  love. 

1086  S.  M. 

The  crowning  hour, 

SERVANT  of  God,  well  dene ! 
Thy  glorious  warfare  's  past ; 
The  batt^  's  fought,  the  race  is  won^ 

And  thou  art  crown'd  at  last ; — • 
2  Of  all  thy  heart's  desire 

Triumphantly  possess'd; 
Lodged  by  the  ministerial  dhoir 

In  thy  Redeemer's,  breast. 
8  In  condescending  love, 

Thy  ceaseless  prayer  He  heard ; 
And  bade  thee  suddenly  remove 

To  thy  complete  reward. 
4  Wt&k  saints  enthnxied  on  high, 

^ou  dost  thy  Lord  j^xwhoin, 
And  stiU  to  Qcyi  «8AN%j&c]ia  ^> — 

J9alyatm  %o  «iE^  lMBa»\ 


«^ 
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DEATH  AND  RJEiaUiUUEGrnOK. 

5  O  hftpp3^  happy  soul !         -  i .  i 
In  ecatii^ieB  of  prfiiie» 

Loog  as  eternal  Qg«^  lijfi^  -x 

Thou  seest  thy  Savkwr'g  £pM>e^  j^ 

6  Redeemed  from  earth  and  pajn," 
Ah !  when  shall  we  ascend,     ..>r 

And  all  m  Jesus'  presence  rekn'  ' 
With  our  translated  frienjlr^    . 

1087  lOth  P.  M.  8  ^  88. 

At  reti,tmd  happy, 

TTOW  blest  is  our  brother,  beneft  „ 
xL  Of  all  that  could  burden  Ms  Qulid ! 
^w  eajsy  the  soul  that  has  left 

This  wearisome  body  behind ! 
1^  earth  is  affected,  no  more 

V^h  sickness,  or  shfiken  with  ^^lani; 
The  war  in  the  members  is  o'er. 

And  never  shall  yex  him  again.  ^ 

2  No  anger,  henceforward,  or  shara^ 

Shall  redden  this  innocent  clpy: 
Ertinct  is  the  animal  flame. 

And  passion  is  vaoish'd  away. 
This  languishing  hea4  is  at  rest; 

Its  thinking  and  aching  are  o'er; 
This  quiet,  immovable  breast 

Is  heaved  by  affliction  no  mora. 

8  The  lids  ha  so  seldom  c^uld  ^<||k~ 
By  sorrow  forlHdden  to  slei^. 

Now  seid'd  in  their  mortal  rep()6f)r 
I|!ave  stningely  f arffO!tt^n  tp  w^p ; 

The  fountains  can  yidd  no  supplier;' 
yba^  feoljows  fjpm  w»t^  px^  ftee; 

The  f^^m  lire  fiU  ^Pj^  &<Hp  t)K9^ 


052  TIME  AND  ETERNITY. 

2  Saved  by  tLe  merit  of  his  Lord, 
Glory  and  priuBe  to  Christ  he  gives; 

Yet  still  bis  merciful  reward 

Aeoording  to  his  works  receives ; 
And  with  the  seed  he  sow'd  below, 
lEa  bliss  eternally  shall  grow. 

3  Father,  to  us  vouchsafe  the  grace 

Which  broL^ht  our  friend  nctoriouB  tiirougti; 
Let  us  Iiis  Bhining  footstcpE  trace ; 

Let  UE  his  steadfast  faith  pursue ;       > » t 
Follow  this  foU'wer  of  the  Lamb, 
And  conquer  all  through  Jesus'  Iftunv. '' 

4  O  may  we  all,  like  him,  believe, 

And  keep  the  faith,  and  win  the  prize ! 
Father,  prepare,  and  then  receive 
Our  haltow'd  spirits  to  the  sMes, 

^To  chant,  with  ail  our  friends  above. 
Thy  glorious,  everlaatiug  love. 

1086  s.  M. 

The  cTotentng  hour. 

SERVANT  of  God,  weU  done ! 
Thy  ^orious  warf^  'b  past ; 
The  battie  's  fought,  the  race  ia  won. 
And  thou  art  crown'd  at  last  ;— 

2  Of  all  thy  heart's  desire 
Triumphantly  possess'di 

Lodged  by  the  ministerial  choir 
In  thy  Redeemer's  breast. 

3  In  cOTtdescending  love, 

Thv  ceaseless  prayer  He  heard ; 
And  eade  thee  suddenly  remove 
To  thy  complete  reward. 

4  yf\&  saints  enthroned  on  high, 
^ou  dott  thy  Lord  proclaim, 

And  still  bf  God  a&lvatioo  017, — 
SalratioB  to  ^  Lamh  t 


DSATK  AND  ^JBaURKBOTIOK. 

5  O  ]iapii]%  happy  soul ! 
JxL  eeamoB  ci  fsrmfif 

Low  as  eternal  Qg«^  fcijl^  .  r 

i£ou  seest  thy  SaVi^ur'f  t^ice^  ]^ 

6  Redeemed  from  eardi  and  pain» ' 
Ah!  when  shall  we  asceaodC     ^i- 

And  all  m  Jesus'  presence  rekpi^  ' 
With  our  tnmslated  fnen^rT 

1087  .    10th  P.M.  8^88. 

At  retit'tmd  happy. 

TTOW  blest  is  our  brother,  bereft  ,. 
xL  Of  all  that  could  burden  Ms  pifid ! 
^w  eafy  the  soul  that  has  left   * 

This  wearisome  body  behind ! 
nds  earth  is  affected  no  more 

With  sickness,  or  shalcen  widi  •pebk ; 
The  war  in  the  members  is  o'er. 

And  never  shall  vex  him  again. 

2  No  anger,  henceforward,  or  sham^ 

Shall  redden  this  innocent  c]ay: 
Extinct  is  the  animal  flame. 

And  passion  is  vaiiish'd  away. 
This  languishing  head  is  at  rest; 

Its  thinking  and  aching  are  o'er; 
This  quiet,  immovable  breast 

Is  heaved  by  affliction  no  mora. 

8  The  Uds  ha  so  seldom  could  ^Qf9p^ 
By  sorrow  fwlHdden  to  sleep. 

Now  seid'd  in  their  mortal  reposf^ 
Have  strangely  f orffotten  to  w^ep ; 

The  fountains  can  yield  no  supplier  r 
T!k^  hojlows  fipm  water  a«^  |ree; 

The  f^tfs  11^  fOl  ^yi^pt^  ^IP 

Aff4  eyi}  Hm  ^^^  iibaU  «efi. 
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CM  TOfE  AND  XTBBKITY. 

1088  ^^^  P-  ^'  8  ^«^  81. 
if«y^  cMA  of  a  Mifor  In  <A«  Zordl 

HOSANNA  to  Jesite  <m  high! 
AnoHier  has  entered  his  rest : 
Anotber  has  'scaped  to  the  akr* 

And  ^  lodged  in  Inunanuers  fareast; 
tke  sonl  of  our  sister  is  gone» 

T^  heighten  the  triumph  ahore ; 
Exalted  to  Jesus's  throne, 
.    And  claspVl  in  the  arms  of  his  love. 

2  How  happy  the  aageU  that  ML 
^^Eansported  at  Jesus's  name ; 
■■   ^Pie  saints  whom  he  soonest  shall  caU^ 
'  (Fo  share  in  the  feast  oi  the  Lamb ! 
No  longer  impiison'd  in  clay. 

Who  next  from  the  dungeon  shai|l  fly  ? 
Who  first  shall  he  sununon^d  away? — 
My  merciful  Lord — ^Is  it  I  ? 

8  O  Jesus,  if  this  he  thy  will, 

That  suddenly  I  should  depart, 
Thy  counsel  of  mercy  reveal, 

Aod  whisp^  thy  eaU  in  my  heart ; 
O  give  me  a  signal  to  know 

K  soon  thou  wouldst  have  me  remoYBy 
And  leave  the  dull  body  below. 

And  fly  to  the  regions  above. 

1089  10th  P.  M.  8  ^met  88. 
Triymphant  death  of  a  brother. 

li/JfiEP  not  for  a  brother  deceased ; 
Yf    Our  loss  n  his  infinite  gam ; 
A  soul  out  of  prison  released, 
-   And  freed  from  its  bodily  chain ; 
With  B<M)gs  let  us  follow  his  flight 
•     And  mount  with  his  spirit  above, 
>'  Ssdaped  to  the  maxuakntt^  oC  Uffht« 
And  lodg^  un  ^\^  'BAea  ^Vm^. 


2^7 

2  Our  brother  the  haven  hath  gm*if 

Outflying  the  tempest  and  wind; 
Wb  rest  be  hath  sooner  obtained. 

And  left  his  companions  behbd^      ^ 
Still  toes'd  091  a  sea  of.  difftross, 

Hard  ioaling  to  make  ti^-Uest  shon^ 
Where  all  is  assurance  and  peaces    .- 

And  sorrow  and  sih  are  no  mora. 

8  iThere  all  the  ship's  companj  meet. 
Who  sail'd  with  the  SavW  beneath; 

.WlHi  shonizng  each  other  they  greet, 
'  Axid  innmph  o'et  scnirow  and  d^iMi : 

The  voyage  ^  life 's  at  an  end ; 

-    Tiie  nuntal  aflSietkm  is  jMust : 

The  age  that  in  heaven  they  spend;, 
Fofever  and  ever  shall  laist. 

1090  »th  P.  M.  87,  87,  87, 87. 

HAPPY  soul,  thy  days  are  ending. 
All  thy  mourning  days  below ; 
Go, — ^the  anffel  guarcu  attending,—* , 

To  the  si^t  of  Jesus  ^. 
Waiting  to  receive  thy  spnit, 

Lo !  the  Saviour  stands  above ; 
Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit. 
Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

2  Sthiffgle  through  thy  latest  paSsiOQ,, 

To  thy  great  Redeemer's  breast ;    . 
To  his  uttermost  salvation,  > 

To  his  everlasting  rest. 
For  tiie  joy  he  sets  before  thee, 

Bear  a  moi&eiitaiT  pain ; 
Die,  to  live  a  Hfe  of  g^ory ; 

Suffei",  with  thy  L(»d  to  reiga 
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1091  L.M. 

The  ffrave  dkall  retUre  ilt  fnitf. 

TTNYEIL  fhy  boBom,  faithfiil  tomb; 
U  Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust ; 
And  give  these,  sacred  felice  ram 
To  slumber  in  the  silsent  duai^ 

2  Kor  pun,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 
Invaae  thy  bounds :  no  mortal  woes 

Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 
While  angels  wateb  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept; — God's  dyins-. Son 
Pftas'd  through  the  gra\e,  and  blest  the  bed ; 

Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  fnun  lus  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  thnnie,  illustrious  toom ; 
Attend,  O  earth !  his  soT'rdgn  word ; 

Restore  thy  trust — a  glorious  form — 
Call'd  to  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord. 

1092  7th  P.M.  8  lines  Is, 

Absent  from  the  body^-preserU  toUh  the  Lord. 

LO !  the  prisoner  is  released, 
Lighten'd  of  his  fleshly  load ; 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

He  is  gathered  into  God ! 
Lo  !  the  pain  of  life  is  past, 

All  his  warfare  now  is  o'er : 
Death  and  hell  behind  are  cast ; 
Grief  and  sufF'ring  are  no  more. 

3  Join  we  then,  with  one  accord. 

In  the  new  and  joyful  song : 
Absent  from  our  loving  Lord, 

We  shall  not  continue  long; 
We  shall  quit  the  house  of  clay, 

We  a  bettor  lot  shall  share. 
We  shall  see  the  realms  of  day. 

Meet  our  happy  brother  there. 
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1093  L.  M. 

Day  davons  on  the  night  of  the  grane, 

SHALL  man,  O  God  of  %ht  and  life. 
Forever  moulder  in  the  grave  ? 
Canst  thou  forget  thy  glorious  work, 
Thy  promise,  and  thy  power,  to  save  ? 

2  Li  those  dark,  silent  realms  of  night 
Shall  peace  and  hope  no  more  arise? 

No  future  morning  light  the  t(Mnb, 
Nor  day-star  gild  Sie  darksome  skies? 

3  Cease— cease,  ye  vain,  desponding  fears : 
When  Christ,  our  Lord,  from  darkness  sprang. 

Death,  the  last  foe,  was  captive  led. 
And  heaven  with  praise  and  wonder  rang. 

4  Fidth  sees  the  bright,  eternal  doors 
Unf dd,  to  make  &  children  way ; 

They  shall  be  clothed  with  endless  hfe. 
And  shine  in  everlasting  day. 

5  The  trump  shall  soimd — ^the  dead  shall  wake ; 
From  the  cold  tomb  the  slumb'rers  spring ; 

Through  heaven,  with  joy,  their  myriads  rise, 
And  hail  their  Saviour  and  their  King. 

1094  C.  M. 

Certainty  of  the  retwrrection  dispeU  the  gloom  of  the  grmm. 

VHY  do  we  mourn  for  dying  friends. 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends. 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too, 
As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 

Nor  should  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow. 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 
Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 

There  once  the  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

42 
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4  The  graves  of  all  his  samts  he  blest. 
And  soften'd  every  bed : 

Where  should  the  djmg  members  rest» 
But  with  thdr  dymg  Head? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high, 
And  show'd  our  feet  the  way : 

Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly. 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

6  Then  let  the  last,  loud  trumpet  sound. 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise : — 

Awake,  ye  nations  imder  ground ; 
Ye  samts,  ascend  the  s£es. 

1095  c.  M. 

Awahing  from  the  dmt  toith  shouts  of  praiu, 

THROUGH  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's  path. 
Amid  the  deep'ning  gloom. 
We,  foU'wers  of  our  su£f  Ting  Lord, 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more. 

And  all  om*  powers  decay, 
Our  cold  remains  in  soUtude 

Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

*■  3  Our  labours  done,  securely  laid 
In  this  our  last  retreat. 
Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust. 
The  storms  of  earth  may  beat. 

4  Yet  not  thus  buried,  or  extinct. 
The  vital  spark  shall  lie ; 

For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

5  These  ashes,  too,  this  Uttle  dust. 
Our  Father's  care  shall  keep. 

Till  the  last  an^el  rise  and  break 
The  long  and  dreary  sleep. 


"I.  ■  ■ 
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1096  S.  M. 

AND  must  this  body  die-^ 
This  weU-wrouglit  frame  decar.t 
And  must  these  acore  limbs  of  mme 
Lie  mould'iJng  in  the  clay? 

2  Corruption,  earth,  and  worms,  '."  > 
Shall  but  refine  this  fMk, 

HSH  my  triumphant  spirit  cornea 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

3  Qoi  my  Bedeenv  lives. 
And  ever  from  the  sides 

Looks  down,  and  watches  all  my  duBt» 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

'  4  Ajray'd  in  glorious  grace 

Shall  these  vfle  bodies  shine. 
And  every  shape,  and  every  fiikce. 
Be  heavenly  and  divine. 

5  These  lively  hopes  we  owe. 
Lord,  to  tiiy  dying  love : 

O  may  we  bless  thy  grace  below. 
And  sing  thy  grace  above! 

6  Saviour,  accept  the  praise 
Of  these  our  humble  songs. 

Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 

1097  L.  M. 

8own  in  vfeaknesM,  raUed  in  glcry, 

THE  morning  flowers  display  thdr  sweets^ 
And  gay  their  silken  leaves  unfold. 
As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats. 
As  fearless  of  the  evening  cold. 

2  Nipp'd  by  the  wind's  untimely  blasts 
Parcb'd  by  the  sun's  director  ray, 

The  momentary  fflories  ivaste, 
The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 
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3  Sp  Uooms  the  human  fiace  divme»    .  ; 
WluBD  youfih  its  piide  of  beaol^  ihoimi: 

Fairer  than*  spring  the  coloiin  <dipi^  \, 
And  sweeter  than  the  YiJ|gjii'ioae.   ' 

4  Or  worn  hjr  slowly-rc^Sng  yeam. 
Or  brdce  by  sickness  in  a  itsf, 

Tbe  fading  gloiy  disapfwan^ 
Hie  short-lived  beauties  d^  away. 

5  Tet  these,  new  rising  bom  the  iamh, 
With  lustre  bwhter  far  shall  wbbn^ 

Revive  with  ever-ddKn^  blootty        .    " 
Safe  from  diseases  and  decline. 

6  Let  dckness  blasts  let  death  d^fov; 
If  heaven  must  recompense  o|ur  paim; 

Perish  the  grasSy  and  fsqe  the  ftnrai^ 
If  firm  the  word  of  Ood  repnaina. 

1098  S.  IL 

The  pUdffe  of  immorttUU^ 

OUR  great  Creator,  God, 
Who  built  this  house  of  claj. 
Can  re-inspfire  the  breathless  dod. 

In  his  appointed  day. 
From  dust  he  form'd  us  inan. 

And  shall  we  doubt  his  power? 
STo,  surely  the  Almighty  can 
Our  moulder'd  dust  restore. 

2  Who  breathed  into  our  earth 

The  breath  of  life  divine. 
Can,  by  a  new  celestial  birth, 

God  and  the  sinner  join : 
^us  we  the  pledge  receive 

Qf  immortdity. 
Sure  that  our  bodies  too  ahfdl  Uvf 

Former  one  m^  th^e. 
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1099  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 
In  my  Jlekk  %haU  I  aee  GheL 

I  CALL  the  world's  Redeemer  mine ; 
He  lives  who  died  for  me,  I  know, — 
Who  bought  my  soul  with  blood  diyine : 

Jesus  shall  re-appear  below, — 
Stand  in  that  dreaoSfid  day  unknown^ 
And  fix  on  earth  his  heavenly  throne. 

2  Then  the  last  judgment-day  shall  come ; 
And  thouffh  the  worms  this  skin  d^^^ur. 

The  Judge  ^all  call  me  from  the  tomb. 

Shall  bid  the  greedy  grave  restore. 
And  raise  this  individual  me, 
God  in  the  flesh,  my  God,  to  see, 

3  In  this  identic  body,  I, 

With  eyes  of  flesh  refined,  restored, 
Shall  see  that  self-same  Saviour  nigh. 

See  for  myself  my  smiling  Lord ; 
See  with  inefiiEible  delight, 
Nor  faint  to  bear  the  glorious  sight. 

4  Then  let  the  worms  demand  their  prey. 
The  greedy  grave  my  reins  consume ; 

With  joy  I  drop  my  mouldering  clay, 
And  rest  till  my  Redeemer  come ; 
On  Christ  my  life,  in  death  rely, 
Secufle  that  I  can  never  die. 

1100  0.  M. 

Exvlting  in  the  final  victory. 

WHEN  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voi^ 
This  rending  earth  shall  shake, — 
When  opening  graves  shall  yield  their  charge. 
And  dust  to  life  awake,-^- 

2  Those  bodies  that  corrupted  fell 

Shall  incorrupt  arise. 
And  mortal  forms  shall  spring  io  life 

Immortal  in  the  skies. 
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3  Behold,  what  heavenly  prophets  sung 
Is  now  at  last  fulfilled ; 

And  Death  yields  up  his  ancient  reign^ 
And,  yanquish'd,  quits  the  field. 

4  Let  Faith  exalt  her  joyful  voice, 
And  now  in  triumph  sing : — 

O  Grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ? 
And  where,  O  Death,  thy  sting? 

1101  "^th  P.  M.  8  ttw  7i. 

Clothed  with  immortaiiiy, 

SPIRIT,  leave  thy  house  of  clay ; 
lingering  dust,  resign  thy  breath; 
Spirit,  cast  thy  chains  away ; 

Dust,  be  thou  dissolved  m  death: — 
Thus  the  mighty  Saviour  speaks, 

While  the  faithful  Chrisoan  dies ; 
Thus  the  bonds  of  life  he  breaks. 
And  the  ransom'd  captive  flies. 

2  Prisoner,  long  detained  below, 

Prisoner,  now  with  freedom  blest. 
Welcome  from  a  world  of  wo ; 

Welcome  to  a  land  of  rest : — 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sing,       ^ 

As  they  bear  the  soul  on  nigh. 
While  with  hallelujahs  ring 

All  the  regions  of  the  sky. 

8  Grave,  the  guardian  of  our  dust. 

Grave,  the  treasury  of  the  skies. 
Every  atom  of  thy  trust 

Rests  in  hope  again  to  rise : 
Hark !  the  judgment-trumpet  calls-^ 

Soul,  rebuild  thy  house  of  clay ; 
ImmoitaWty  \k^  ^«^, 

And  eieml^  \)b:^  ^^. 


THE  DAY  OP  JUDGMENT. 

1102  4th  P.M.  886,886. 
Ihkena  of  the  judgment  a  source  of  Joy  to  the  beliafter, 

HOW  happy  are  the  little  flock. 
Who,  safe  beneath  their  guardian-rock^ 
In  all  conunotions  rest ! 
When  war's  and  tumult's  wares  run  high. 
Unmoved,  above  the  storm  they  lie. 
They  lodge  in  Jesus'  breast. 

2  Hie  plague^  and  dearth,  and  din  of  war, 
Our  Saviour's  swift  t^proach  declare. 

And  bid  our  hearts  arise : 
Earth's  basis  shook,  confirms  our  hope; 
Its  dties'  fall,  but  lifts  us  up, 

To  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

8  Thy  tokens  we  with  joy  confess. 
The  war  proclaims  the  Prince  of  peace. 

The  earthquake  speaks  thy  power: 
The  famine  sdl  thy  fulness  brings, 
The  plague  presents  thy  healing  wings. 

And  nature's  final  hour. 

4  Whatever  ills  the  world  befall 
A  pledge  of  endless  good  we  call, 

A  sign  of  Jesus  near : 
His  chariot  will  not  long  delay  ; 
We  hear  the  rumbling  wheels,  and  pray, — 

Triumphant  Lord,  appear. 

1103  8th  P.  M.  87,87,47. 
We  also  shall  appear  with  Him  in  glory, 

LIFT  your  heads,  ye  friends  of  Jesus, 
Partners  in  his  patience  here : 
Christ,  to  all  believers  precious. 
Lord  of  lords,  shall  soon  appear : 

Mark  the  tokens 
Of  his  heavenly  kmgdom  near. 
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2  Sun  and  moon  are  boih  confooiided* 

Daiken'd  into  endless  nighty. 
When,  yn£li  angel-hosts  sunounded. 

In  his  Father's  glorjr  biig^ 
Beams  the  Sayionr, 

Slunes  Ihe  everlasting  light. 

8  See  the  stars  from  hearen  feDing; 

Haili;  on  earth  the  dolefiil  cry; 
Men  on  rocks  and  mountains  etiwg. 

While  the  frowning  Judge  dnrvra  njrii: 
Hide  us,  hide  us, 

Rooks  and  mountains,  from  Us  bj%\^ 

4  WiUi  what  diff'rent  exclamatkm 
Shall  the  saints  his  banner  see ! 

By  the  tokens  of  his  passion. 

By  the  marks  received  for  me ; — 

All  discern  hbn : 
All  with  shouts  cry  out, — ^Tia  Be! 

5  Lo !  'tis  He !  our  hearts'  Desire, 
Come  for  his  espoused  below  t 

Come  to  join  us  with  his  choir. 
Come  to  make  our  joys  o'erflow : 

Palms  of  vict'ry, 
Crowns  of  glory,  to  bestow. 

1104  ^th  p.  M.  4  liM8  19. 

Signs  of  approaching  judgmmL 

P\  the  sun,  and  moon,  and  stars, 
Signs  and  wonders  there  shaQ  be; 
Earth  shall  (juake  with  inward  wan^ 
Iffations  with  perplexity. 

2  Soon  shall  ocean's  hoary  deep, 
Toss'd  with  stronger  tempeats,  zbe; 

Wilder  storms  the  mountains  sweep. 
Louder  thunders  rock  the  skiee. 
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3  Dread  alarms  shall  shake  the  proud. 
Pale  amazement,  restless  fear; 

And,  amid  the  thunder-cloud. 
Shall  the  Judge  of  men  appear. 

4  But  though  from  his  awful  face 
Heaven  shall  fade,  and  earth  shall  fly. 

Fear  not  je,  his  chosen  race. 
Tour  redemption  draweth  nigh. 

1105  L.  M. 

27ie  second  advent, 

TTE  comes !  He  comes !  the  Judge  severe ! 
H  The  seventh  trumpet  speaks  him  near; 
His  lightnings  flashy  his  thunders  roll ; 
How  welcome  to  the  faithful  soul ! 

2  From  heaven  angelic  voices  sound : 
See  the  almighty  Jesus  crowned : 
Girt  with  omnipotence  and  grace, 
And  glory  decks  the  Saviour's  face. 

3  Descending  on  his  great  white  throne, 
He  claims  the  kingdoms  for  his  own ; 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  his  word, 

And  hall  him  their  tnumphant  Lord. 

4  Shout,  all  the  people  of  the  sky. 
And  all  the  saints  of  the  most  High ; 
Our  Lord,  who  now  his  right  obtains. 
Forever  and  forever  reigns. 

1106  c.  M. 

Secrets  of  the  heart  made  known, 

AND  must  I  be  to  judgment  brought. 
And  answer  in  that  day 
For  every  vain  and  idle  thought. 
And  every  word  I  say? 

2  Tes,  every  secret  of  my  heart 
Shall  shortly  be  made  known. 

And  I  receive  my  just  desert 
For  all  that  I  have  done. 


Qg%  TIME  AND  ETERNITT. 

3  How  careful  then  aoAt  I  to  Vtve; 
With  what  reli^us  tear ;  . 

Who  such  a  strict  account  must  gnre 
For  my  behaviour  here. 

4  Thou  awful  Judge  of  quick  and  dead^ 
The  watchful  power  bestow ; 

So  shall  I  to  my  ways  take  heed, — 
To  all  I  speak  or  do. 

5  If  now  thou  standest  at  the  door, 

0  let  me  feel  thee  near ; 

And  make  my  peace  with  God,  befiom) 

1  at  thy  bar  appear. 

1107  s.  M. 

Prepare  us  for  that  da^, 

BEHOLD !  with  awful  pomp 
The  Judge  prepares  to  come ; 
The' archangel  sounds  the  dreadful  tmmp^ 
And  wakes  the  gen'ral  doom. 

2  Nature,  in  wild  amaze. 
Her  dissolution  mourns; 

Blushes  of  blood  the  moon  deface ; 
The  sun  to  darkness  turns. 

3  The  living  look  with  dread ; 
The  frighted  dead  arise, 

Start  from  the  monimiental  bed, 
And  lift  their  ghastly  eyes. 

4  Horrors  all  hearts  appal; 

They  quake,  they  shriek,  they  cnr; 
Bid  rocks  and  moimtains  on  them  rail ; 
But  rocks  and  mountains  fly. 

5  Great  God,  in  whom  we  live. 
Prepare  us  for  that  day : 

Help  us  in  Jesus  to  believe, — 
To  watcli,  and  wait,  and  pray. 
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1108  s.  M. 

The  solemn  midnight  cry, 

THOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead. 
Before  whose  bar  severe. 
With  holy  joy  or  guilty  dread. 

We  all  shall  soon  appear ; 
Our  caution'd  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day. 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care. 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray : 

2  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour. 
That  awful  hour  unknown. 

When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down. 

The'  immortal  Son  of  man, 
To  judge  the  himian  race, 

With  all  thy  Father's  dazzling  train. 
With  all  thy  glorious  grace. 

3  To  damp  om-  earthly  joys. 
To'  increase  our  gracious  fears. 

Forever  let  the  archangel's  voice 

Be  sounding  in  our  ears 
The  solemn  midnight  cry, — 

Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come ; 
Arise,  and  meet  him  in  the  sky. 

And  meet  your  instant  doom. 

4  O  may  we  all  be  foimd 
Obedient  to  thy  word, 

Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound. 

And  looking  for  our  Lord. 
O  may  we  thus  ensure 

A  lot  among  the  blest; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 

An  everlasting  rest. 


TIME  AKD  ETEKBITT. 

1109  ^  M. 

fllHE  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day« 
X  When  heayen  and  earth  shall  pass  awi^! 
What  power  shall  he  the  smner^s  stay? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadM  day — 

2  When,  shnvling  like  a  parched  scroll. 
The  flammg  heavens  togetner  roll ; 
And,  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread. 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead? 

8  O,  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  thou,  O  Christ,  the  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

1110  C.  M. 

The  preat  da^  cf  Bi9  vn^ 

VO  to  the  m^i  on  eardi  who  dwell. 
Nor  dread  the'  Almighty's  frown. 
When  God  doth  all  his  wrath  reveal, 
And  shower  his  judgments  down. 

2  Sinners,  expect  those  heaviest  showers : 
To  meet  your  God,  prepare ; 

For,  lo !  the  seventh  angel  pours 
His  vial  on  the  air. 

3  Lo !  from  their  seats  the  mountains  leap; 
The  mountains  are  not  foimd ; 

Transported  far  into  the  deep, 
And  in  the  ocean  drown'd. 

4  Who  then  shall  live  and  face  the  throne. 
And  see  the  Judge  severe? 

When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  and  g<Hie, 
O  where  shall  I  appear? 

5  Now,  only  now,  against  that  hour 
We  may  a  place  provide; 

Beyond  the  grave,  beyond  the  power 
Of  hell,  our  spirits  hide : 
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6  Finn  in  the  aU-deertroyiiig  shock. 

May  view  the  final  scene ; 
For,  lo !  the  eveilasting  Rock 

Is  cleft  to  take  ns  in. 

1111  8th  P.  M.  87,87,47. 

Bi^M,  Me  conuth  ! 

LO !  He  cOmes,  with  clouds  descending. 
Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain ; 
Thousand  thousand  saints,  attending. 
Swell  the  tnomph  of  liis  train: 

Hallelujah ! 
God,  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 

Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  him. 
Pierced  and  nail'd  him  to  the  tree. 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  me  true  Messiah  see. 

3  All  the  tokens  of  his  passion 
Still  his  dazzling  body  bears; 

Cause  of  endless  exultation 
To  his  ransomed  worshippers; 

With  what  rapture 
Gaze  we  on  those  glorious  scars. 

4  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  thee. 
High  on  thine  eternal  throne ; 

Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory ; 
Make  thy  righteous  sentence  known : 

Jah!  Jehovah! 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own. 

1112  lUhP.  M.  76,76,77,76. 

—  With  the  voice  of  the  archangel, 
JESUS,  faithful  to  his  word, 
J    Shall  with  a  shout  descend : 
All  heaven's  host  their  glorious  Lord 

Shall  joyfully  attend : 


^  TIME  AND  ETERNITY. 

Chriat  sliall  come  with  dreadful  noise; 

Lightnings  swift,  and  thunders  loud; 
With  the  great  archan^l's  voice. 

And  with  the  trump  of  God. 

2  First  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise ; 
Then  we  that  yet  remain 

Shall  be  naught  up  to  the  ^es. 

And  see  our  Lord  again. 
We  Bhall  meet  him  in  the  air ; 

All  rapt    up  to  heaven  shall  be ; 
Find,  and  love,  and  prtuse  him  there, 

To  all  eternity, 

3  Who  can  tell  the  happiness 
This  glorious  hope  ^fbrds? 

Joy  unntter'd  we  possess 

In  these  reviving  words : 
Happy  while  on  earth  we  breathe ; 

Mightier  bliss  ordain'd  to  know; 
Trampling  dovm  sin,  hell,  and  deAth, 

To  the  third  heaven  we  go. 

1113  9.  M. 

—And  wilk  the  tnaip  of  OvL 

Pr  expectation  sweet. 
We  wait,  and  ang,  and  pray. 
Till  Christ's  triumplml  car  we  meet. 
And  see  an  endless  day. 

2  He  comes! — ^tbe  C<Hiqu'ror  cornea; 
Death  falls  beneath  his  sword; 

The  joyful  pris'ners  burst  th«r  tombi. 
And  rise  to  meet  their  Lord. 

3  The  trumpet  sounds, — ^Awakel— 
Ye  dead,  to  judgment  come ! —   '  - 

The  pillara  of  creation  shake. 
While  hell  rec«r«s  ber  doom. 
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4  Thrice  happy  morn  for  those 
Who  love  the  ways  of  peace; 

No  night  of  sorrow  e'er  shall  close, 
Or  shade  then*  perfect  bliss. 

1114  C.  M. 

The  dreadful  sentence. 

THAT  awful  day  will  surely  come. 
The'  appointed  hour  makes  haste. 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Jesus,  thou  source  of  all  my  joys. 
Thou  ruler  of  my  heart, 

How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  word, — Depart! 

3  The  thunder  of  that  awful  word 
Would  so  torment  my  ear, 

Twould  tear  my  soul  asunder,  Lord, 
With  most  tormenting  fear. 

4.  What,  to  be  banish'd  from  my  Lord, 

«And  yet  forbid  to  die ; 
To  linger  in  eternal  pain, 
And  death  forever  fly  ? — 

6  0  wretched  state  of  deep  despair. 

To  see  my  God  remove. 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 

I  must  not  taste  his  love. 

1115  L.  M. 

The  final  conflagration. 

THE  great  archangel's  trump  shall  soimd, 
(While  twice  ten  thousand  thimders  roar,) 
Tear  up  the  graves,  and  cleave  the  ground. 
And  make  the  greedy  sea  restore. 

2  The  greedy  sea  shall  yield  her  dead ; 

The  earth  no  more  her  slain  conceal; 
Sinners  shall  lift  their  guilty  head. 

And  shrink  to  see  a  yawning  hell. 
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*  ■  t    t 

3  But  we,  who  now  our  Lord  confeaB, 
And  faithfcd  to  the  end  endure, 

Shall  stand  m  Jesus'  lighteouOiess ; — 
Stand,  as  the  Bock  of  Ages,  sure. 

4  We,  while  the  stars  from  heaven  shall  fall, 
And  mountams  are  on  mountains  hurl'd. 

Shall  stand  unmoved  amidst  them  all. 
And  smile  to  see  a  burning  world. 

5  The  earth  and  all  the  works  therein 
Dissolve,  by  raging  flames  destroy'd; 

While  we  survey  the  awful  scene, 
And  mount  above  the  fiery  void. 

6  By  faith  we  now  transcend  the  skies, 
^d  on  that  ruin'd  world  look  down: 

By  love  above  all  height  we  rise, 
And  share  the  everlasting  throne. 

1116  C.  M. 

The  dissoltUum  of  bU  thinffg, 

JESUS,  to  thy  dear  wounds  we  rile; 
We  shelter  in  thy  side ; 
Assured  that  all  who  trust  in  thee 
Shall  evermore  abide. 

2  Then  let  the  thimd'ring  trumpet  sound; 
The  latest  lightnings  glare ; 

The  mountains  melt;  the  solid  ground 
Dissolve  as  liquid  air; 

3  The  huge  celestial  bodies  roll 
Amidst  the  gen'ral  fire ; 

And  shrivel  as  a  parchment  scroll, 
And  all  in  smoKe  expire : — 

4  Yet  still  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns. 
When  nature  is  destroy'd ; 

And  no  created  thing  remains 
ThrougViovxl  \\ift  ^^axko!^  n^\^. 
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5  Sublime  on  his  eternal  throne, 
He  speaks  Uie'  almighty  word : 

His  fiat  is  obey'd :  'tis  done ; 
And  paradise  restored. 

6  So  be  it ;  let  this  system  end ; 
This  ruinous  earth  and  sides ; 

The  New  Jerusalem  descend, — 
The  new  creation  rise. 

f  Thy  power  omnipotent  assume ; 

Thy  brightest  majesty; 
And  when  thou  dost  in  glory  come. 

My  Lord,  remember  me. 

1117  P.  M. 

The  end  of  things  created, 

GREAT  God !  what  do  I  see  and  hear! 
The  end  of  things  created ; 
The  Judge  of  manMnd  doth  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated : 
The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before ; — 
Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  him. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise. 
At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 

Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies, 
With  joy  their  Lord  surroimding : 

No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay ; 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 

3  Great  God !  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 
The  end  of  things  created:' 

Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated : 
Low  at  his  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  lum. 

22  43 
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1118  12tih  P.  M.  76,  76,  78, 76. 

Seewriiy  of  the  righteoM  at  the  last  day. 

STAND  the'  omnipotent  decree ; 
JehoTaL's  will  be  done; 
Nature's  end  we  wait  to  see. 
And  hear  her  final  groan. 
Let  this  eartih  diBSolre,  and  blend 

In  death  the  wicked  and  the  just ; 
Let  those  pond'rons  orbs  descend. 
And  grind  ns  into  dnst : — 

2  Bests  secure  the  righteous  man ; 
At  his  Redeemer's  beck, 

Sure  to'  emerge  and  rise  again, 
And  monnt  above  the  wreck : 

Lo !  the  heavenly  spirit  towers, 
Like  flames  o'er  nature's  fanend  pyre ; 

Triumphs  in  immortal  powers. 
And  claps  his  wings  of  fire. 

3  Nothing  hath  the  just  to  lose, 
By  wonds  on  worlds  destroy'd ; 

Far  beneath  his  feet  he  views. 
With  smiles,  the  flaming  void ; 

Sees  this  universe  renew'd, — 

The  grand  millennial  rei^n  begun ; 

Shouts,  with  all  the  sons  of  God, 
Around  the'  eternal  throne. 

4  Resting  in  this  glorious  hope. 
To  be  at  last  restored. 

Yield  we  now  our  bodies  up, 
To  earthquake,  plague,  or  sword : 

List'ning  for  the  call  divine. 
The  latest  trumpet  of  the  seven. 

Soon  o\a  ^loraOi  »s^  ^;»&\>  ^^  vAti^ 
And  \>o\]b  &7  ^x^  ^  V^^«sL. 

22* 


CLOSE  OP  WORSHIP. 


1119  Sd  p.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8s. 

Parting; — to  meet  again, 

PISIJS,  accept  the  praise 
That  to  thy  Name  belongs ; 
Matter  of  all  our  lays. 
Subject  of  all  our  songs ; 
Through  thee  we  now  together  came. 
And  part  exulting  in  thy  Name. 

2  In  flesh  we  part  awhile, 
But  still  in  spirit  joLn'd, 

To'  embrace  the  happy  toil 
Thou  hast  to  each  assigned ; 
And  while  we  do  thy  blessSl  will, 
We  bear  our  heaven  about  us  still. 

3  O  let  us  thus  go  on 

In  all  thy  pleasant  ways, 
And,  arm'd  with  patience,  run 

With  joy  the  appointed  race : 
Keep  us  and  every  seeking  soul, 
nil  all  attain  the  heavenly  goal. 

4  There  we  shall  meet  again. 
When  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 

And  death,  and  grief,  and  pain. 
And  parting  are  no  more : 
We  shall  with  ail  our  brethren  rise, 
And  see  thee  in  the  flaming  skies. 

5  0  happy,  happy  day, 
That  calls  thy  exUes  home ; 

The  heavens  shall  pass  away^ 
The  earth  receive  its  doom : 
Earth  we  shall  view,  and  heaven,  destroy'd^ 
And  shout  above  the  fiery  void. 
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6  According  to  his  word. 

His  oath,  to  sinners  given. 
We  look  to  see  restored 

The  min'd  earth  and  heaven ; 
In  a  new  world  his  truth  to  prove, 
A  world  of  righteousness  and  love. 

1  Then  let  us  wait  the  sound 
That  shall  our  souls  release. 
And  labour  to  be  found 
Of  him  in  spotless  peace : 
In  perfect  holiness  renew'd, 
Adom'd  with  Christ,  and  meet  for  God. 

1120  c.  M. 

Separatedf  hut  inseparahU. 

GOD  of  all  consolation,  take 
The  glory  of  thy  grace ; 
Thy  ^ts  to  thee  we  render  back 
In  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

2  Through  thee  we  now  together  came. 
In  singleness  of  heart ; 

We  met,  0  Jesus,  in  thy  Name, 
And  in  thy  Name  we  part. 

3  We  part  in  body,  not  in  mind ; 
Our  minds  continue  one ; 

And  each  to  each  in  Jesus  joined. 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

4  Subsists  as  in  us  all  one  soul ; 
No  power  can  make  us  twain ; 

And  mountains  rise,  and  oceans  roll. 
To  sever  us  in  vain. 

5  Present  we  still  in  spirit  are. 
And  intimately  nigh ; 

While  on  t\ie  "SFim^^  ol  lav>i)cv  «:wi  ^^^^^ 
We  1o  eftcVv  o\\vet  ^\. 
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6  Our  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God ; 

Our  Life  shall  soon  appear. 
And  shed  his  glory  all  abroad 

On  all  his  members  here. 

1121  0.  M. 

United, — t?t&Hffh  Bcparated, 

BLEST  be  the  dear  uniting  love. 
That  will  not  let  us  part : 
Our  bodies  may  far  oflF  remove, 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Join'd  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 
Where  he  appoints  we  go ; 

And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread. 
And  show  his  praise  below. 

3  0  may  we  ever  walk  in  him. 
And  nothing  know  beside, — 

Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
But  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Closer  and  closer  let  us  cleave 
To  his  beloved  embrace; 

Expect  his  fulness  to  receive. 
And  grace  to  answer  grace. 

5  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  gi'ace, 
The  same  in  mind  and  heart, 

Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place. 
Nor  life,  nor  death  can  part. 

6  Then  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 
Which  shall  our  flesh  restore ; 

When  death  shall  all  be  done  away. 
And  bodies  pai-t  no  more. 

1122  6th  P.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

Tribute  of  praise  at  parting. 

CHRISTL^NS,  brethren,  ere  we  part, 
Eveiy  voice  and  every  heart 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 
One  last  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 
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2  Though  we  here  should  meet  no  more, 
Tet  there  is  a  brighter  shore ; 
There,  released  from  toil  and  pain. 
There  we  all  may  meet  again. 

8  Now  to  thee,  thou  God  of  heaven. 
Be  eternal  glory  given : 
Grateful  for  thy  love  divine. 
May  our  hearts  be  ever  thine. 

1123  9th  P.  M.  87, 87,  8>,  87. 

JDismitdcm. 

LOED,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing; 
Bid  us  now  depart  in  peace ; 
Still  on  heavenly  manna  feeding. 

Let  our  faith  and  love  increase : 
Fill  each  breast  with  consolation ; 
Up  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raise : 
When  we  reach  our  blissful  station, 
Then  we  '11  give  thee  nobler  praise. 
Hallelujah ! 

1124  c.  M. 

Far  a  partiug  blessing, 

NOW  may  the  God  of  peace  and  love, 
Who  from  the' impris'ning  grave 
Restored  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Omnipotent  to  save ; — 

2  Through  the  rich  merits  of  that  blood 

Which  he  on  Calvary  spilt, 
To  make  the' eternal  cov'nant  sure. 

On  which  our  hopes  are  built ; — 

8  Perfect  our  souls  in  every  grace. 

To'  accomplish  all  his  will ; 
And  all  that 's  pleasing  in  his  sight 

Inspire  us  to  fulfil. 

4  For  the  great  Mediator's  sake 

We  every  blessing  pray ; 
With  glory  let  his  Name  be  crown'd. 

Through  heaven's  eternal  day. 
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1125  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

For  a  general  hlening^ 

NOW  may  He  who  from  the  dead 
Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus  Chnst,  our  King  and  Head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  May  he  teach  us  to  ful£l 
What  is  pleasmg  iii  his  sight ; 

Make  us  p^eet  in  his  will, 
And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 

3  To  that  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
Who  the  cov'nant  seal'd  with  blood. 

Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God. 

1126  8th  P.  M.  87,  87,  47. 
Fot  tlie  SpirWs  infltietices. 

fOME,  thou  soul-transforming  Spirit; 
Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed ; 
Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit; 
Eaise  the  weak, — ^thc  hungry  feed; 

From  the  Gospel 
Now  supply  thy  people's  need. 

2  O  may  all  enjoy  the  blessing 

Which  thy  word 's  designed  to  give ; 

Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing. 
Joyfully  the  truth  receive. 

And  forever 
To  thy  praise  and  glory  live. 

1127  8th  P.M.  87,87,47. 
For  thefiUiiess  of  peace  and  joy, 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing ; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 

O  refresh  us, 
IVavelling  through  this  wilderness. 
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2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 
For  thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound ; 

May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  hves  ahound ; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal 's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away. 

Borne  on  angel's  wings  to  heaven. 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

1128  c.  M. 

For  a  hlcsairtff  on  the  tntth, 

OGOD,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given. 
By  whom  the  harvest  blest ; 
Whose  word,  like  manna  shower'd  from  heaven. 
Is  planted  in  our  breast ; — 

2  Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet. 
And  plimd'rers  of  the  air ; 

The  sultry  sun's  intenser  heat, 
And  weeds  of  worldly  care. 

3  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strown, 
Do  thou  thy  grace  supply : 

The  hope  in  earthly  furrows  sown 
Shall  ripen  in  the  sky. 

1129  9th  P.  M.  87,  Si,  87,  87. 

The  apostolic  benedicti^m. 

'AY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love. 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour. 

Rest  upon  us  from  above : 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  imion 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord ; 

And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 
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1130  L.M. 

PRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  liim,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

1131  c.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  sweetly  all  agree 
To  save  a  world  of  sinners  lost. 
Eternal  glory  be. 

1132  C.  M.  Double. 

THE  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 
Who  calls  our  souls  from  death. 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  word. 

And  new-creating  breath ; 
To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  all-divine, — 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, — 
Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

1133  s.  M. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  One  in  Three, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
jSid  shall  forever  be. 

1134  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

IMMORTAL  honour,  endless  fame. 
Attend  the'  almighty  Father's  Name : 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified. 
Who  for  lost  man's  i^emption  died ; 
And  equal  adoration  be. 
Eternal  Comforter,  to  thee ! 
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1135  2d  P.  M.  6  lines  Ss. 

NOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Sphit,  be 
Eternal  praise  and  glory  given, 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known, 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

1136  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  88. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetud  honours  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 

And  to  the  Spirit  praise : 
With  all  our  powers.  Eternal  King, 
Thy  everlasting  praise  we  sing. 

1137  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  heaven's  triumphant  host 
And  s^ts  on  earth  adore ; 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  past. 
And  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

1138  6th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

SING  we  to  our  God  above, 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host,— 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

1139  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  1b. 

PRAISE  the  Name  of  God  most  high ; 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost : 
As  throug\i  co\ml\es»  %»«&  "^v^aX.^ 
Erermore  Tmb  piwae  ^aSX'wu 
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1140  8th  P.  M.  87,87,47. 

&REAT  Jehovah  !  we  adore  thee, — 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
God  the  Spirit,  join'd  in  glory- 
On  the  same  eternal  throne : 
Endless  praises 

To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One. 

1141  9th  P.  M.  87,  87,  87,  87. 

PRAISE  the  God  of  our  salvation ; 
Praise  the  Father'-s  boundless  love; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation; 

Praise  the  Spirit  from  above, — 
Author  of  the  new  creation, — 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live ; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 

1142  10th  P.  M.  4  lines  8s. 
LL  praise  to  the  Father,  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  thrice  holy  and  blest. 
The' eternal,  supreme  Three  in  One, 
Was,  is,  and  shall  still  be  address'd. 

1143  12th  P.  M.  76,  76,  78, 76. 

FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Thy  Godhead  we  adore, — 
Join  with  the  celestial  host, 

"Who  praise  thee  evermore ! 
Live  by  earth  and  heaven  adored. 

The  Three  in  One,  the  One  in  Three ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
All  glory  be  to  thee ! 

1144  17th  P.  M.  4  lines  lOa. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
Eternal  praise  and  worsbip  be  address'd ; 
From  age  to  age,  ye  saints,  his  Name  adore. 
And  spread  his  fame,  tiU  time  shall  be  no  soMxre. 


A' 
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1145  19th  p.  M.  664,664 

TO  God — ^tbe  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit — ^Three  in  One — 
All  praise  be  ^ren : 
Crown  him,  in  every  song ; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong : 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong, 
On  earth — ^in  heaven. 

1146  25th  P.  M.  11,  SI,  11, 87. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
Ascribe  we  equal  glory ; 
One  Deity,  in  Persons  Three, 

Let  all  thy  works  adore  thee : 
As  was  from  the  beginning. 

Glory  to  God  be  given. 
By  all  who  know  thy  Name  below. 
And  all  thy  hosts  in  heaven. 

1147  26th  P.  M.  76,  76, 76,  76. 

TO  thee  be  praise  forever. 
Thou  glorious  King  of  kings : 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favour 

Each  ransom'd  spirit  sings : 
We  '11  celebrate  thy  glory. 

With  all  thy  saints  above. 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 
Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

1148  27th  F.  M.  4  linei  lis. 

0  FATHER  Ahnighty,  to  thee  be  addr«ss'd, 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God,  ever 
blest. 
An    glory  and  worship,    from   earth  and  from 

heaven. 
As  was,  and  is  now,  and  shall  ever  be  £^ven. 
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Behold !  I  come  with  joy  to  do C,  Wesley  480 
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Beliold  the  CbxiBtasov  vrvmox  ^^nxydi Mo)Kt^<nMT<i  osv. 
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Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind S.  Wesley,  sen.    86 

Behold,  the  servant  of  the  Lord C,  Wesley  492 

Behold  tho  sure  Foundation-stone Watts.  575 
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By  faith  I  to  the  fountain  fly C.  Wesley  274 

By  thy  birth,  and  by  thy  tears Qlenelg  239 

Called  from  above,  I  rise C.  Wesley  163 

Captain  of  our  salvation,  take C.  Wesley  376 

Oast  on  the  fidelity ^ C.Wesley  473 
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Come,  ye  discoiii.olalD „. itoore.  183 
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God  of  my  life,  through  all  my  days Doddridge  550 

God  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call Cowper  451 
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41,  46,    59,   63,  64,  70,  72, 

90,  100,  101,  106,  286,  685, 
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Adomt,  Christ's  fii'st,  118,  130, 

131,    159,    83S,    951,    1009, 

1011,  1015. 
Adceut,  Christ's  second,  1102,! 

1103.    See  Juilpnent,  day  of. 
Adeocate,  Christ   is    our,    40, 

161,  165,  166,  167,  173,  374, 

413,  467,  838. 
AMiction,  sanctified,  638,  639, 

657,  666,  750,  763,  895,  896. 
Agonv  of  Christ,  135,  268,  341, 

638. 
AU,  Christ  died  for,  95,   299, 

S06,  861,  372. 
Ml,  Christ  is,  323,    503,  530, 

820  917. 
All  in* all,  God  is,  59,  99,  332, 

343,  399,  593,  908,  909,  917, 

1004. 
All  miiy  come  to  Christ,  348. 
AU  thittga    ore   possible,    376, 

487. 
AUthinga  are  rei  ay,  348,  350, 

365. 


Anchor,  the   soul's,    437,  523; 

689,  789. 
Ancient  of  days,  944. 
Angela,  evil,  724,  728. 
Angela,   good,   112,    178,  SOd, 

566,   914.    See  Song  of  An- 
gela. 
Angels,   miuistering,  612,  617, 

618,  674,  675,  8^,  851. 
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Anointed,  Christ  the,  114,  126. 
Anti-ti/pc,  the  great,  163. 
Apoataay,  danger  of,  670,  866. 

See  Praver  and  Jnterouaiom, 

Backsliding,  &c. 
Archangda,  27,    31,    112,  920, 

951. 
Arise.      Ree  Index  to  (he  jirH 

line  of  the  Hymna. 
Arm  of  the  Lord,  235,  995. 
Arma,    the    everlasting,    563, 

80O. 
Armour,    spiritual,    570,    575, 

576,  580,  721,  722,  725. 
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157,  201,  341. 
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Atonement,  the,  40,    144,    174, 

177,  178,  800,  422. 
Atonement  for  all,  174,  276. 
Atoning  Blood.    See  Blood. 
Atoning  Lamb.    See  Lamb. 
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See  God,  Omnijxjtence,  &c. 
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Awake  from  nightlj  slumbers, 

697,699. 
AvmJ^  Jerusalem,  234. 
Awakening  and  Inviting^   327- 

369. 
Awakening  desired,  861. 
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Backsliding  iromQod,  867-88: 
Bxokeliding  healed,   808,   871, 

872. 
Bxlm  of  Gilead,  357. 
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.818,376,419,463. 
Balm,  a  sovereign,    291,  326, 

402,406. 
jBcwdoflove,  704,  717. 
Bamehed  ones,  838,  872. 
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263-262. 


167,  174,  177,  178,  263,  8W, 

326,  362,  383,  886, 419,  490^ 

790,836. 
Blood  of  ChriH  cleanseUi  from 
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695. 
Bondage  to  sin,  415,  875. 
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Born  in  sin,  309. 
Born  of  God,  462,  474. 
\  Bosom  foe,  sin,  &c^  316»  300, 
'     680. 


BoarrennesSf  spiritual,  381,1056/ JSo«om  of  Jesus,  417. 
BeaiAy  of  holiness.     See  Holi-.  Bote  in  the  cloud,  429,  747. 

ness.  I  Bmoing  at  the  feet  of  JefU,  ^ 

Aott^y  of  youth,  1097.  !     57. 
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847,  480,  490,  542,  726.  I     30,  86,   87,  44,  47,  48,  6*, 

Beliece,  0  that  I  could,  318,'     59,  61,  62,  Ct,  10«^  827.  688. 


357,  4a5. 
J35??*<?wr»,  happiness  of,  297,306, 
452,  453,  459-479,  900,  923, 
929,  979. 


Brand  plucked  from  the  burn- 
ing, 476,  877. 

Bread,  living,  28,  265,  274, 
826,  832. 


Believers,    how  they   live  and  ■Breast,  Jesus',  538,  891,  1102. 

die,  703,  705.  \  Brevity  and  uncertainty  of  life. 

Believers,  j  oy  of .     See  Rfjoieiiig.  j     1057-1067 . 
Believers,  triumphing,  104,  899,  Bridegroom'* s  voice,  the,  638. 

920,  934,  951.  'Burden,  bear  each  other's,  699, 

Believit\g.    See  Faith.  \     700,  705,  712. 

Benefits  of  Gospel  grace,  853.  .Zftirrf«n€(^  sinner,  360. 

See  Goswl  and  Grace.  '' Bu  thy  birth,"  Ac,  395. 

Bethel,  God  of;  58. 
BeffUehem,  Christ  bom  in,  125, ;  Calling,    our    Christian,    480, 

127.  711,' 818. 

Better  part,  the,  538,  1047.  Culling  and  election  sure,  591, 

BMe,  the.    See  the  ScriptKres.       600,  1072. 
Birth^y  Hymn,  056.  Cidmry,  remember,  283,  293, 

Blessings  of  Christ's  kingdom,      345,  870,  412,  681,  743,  763, 

118,126,127.  I     1014. 

Blindness,   spiritual,  407,  415, ;  Canaan,    heavenly,    80,    930^ 

417,  1011.  031,  941. 

Blood  of  sprinkling,  270,  ^lO;  Cuptatu,  Christ  our,  629,  728, 

438,434,442,408.  \    TO,  11'^. 

Mood  of  OhriH,   aioiieB,  l-i^Oaptvw  ^^J.  tt^^^'\,'»fc,'?^.V 
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(hptive  aouU^  323. 

Okmvkjf  led  captiire,  154:,  514, 

Oamcd  mind,  the,  491. 

Gut  out,  in  no  wise,  365,  414. 

Ohaffoi  sin,  513. 

Charity  and  Benevolence,  1032- 

103^ 
Chart,  the  Bible  is  onr,  232. 
0!ft«ru&ic  Legions,  148. 
Chenibim   and    Seraphinif   72, 

104. 
Chief  oi  sinners,  347,  403,  420, 

431,  480,  862. 
CkUd,  death  of  a.    See  Death. 
CMdrtn  prayed  for.    See  Bap- 

Christ  an  example,   451,   454, 

534,732. 
ChrtBi,  birth  of,  113-127. 
£7ArM<  cmciiied,  31,  133,  306, 

840,  743,  800. 
ChriBt,  divinity  of,  95,  96,  119- 

123, 125, 128,  129,  133,  138, 

140,  146,  150,  154,  155,  157, 

159, 170,  174,  180. 
CkruA,  death  of,  128-147,  148, 

150,  152,  159. 
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480,  498,  600,  520. 
Chrtet  our   High   Priest,   163, 

171,  177.    See  F^ieethood  of 

Chritt. 
Chrid  reigns  in  heaven.     See 

Reign  of  Ohriat. 
Chriet  in  the  midst,  34,  35. 
CAtm*  is  risen,  148-157,  160. 
Christ,  sufferings  of,  128-147, 

162,  163. 
Chritt  the  desire   of   nations, 

48, 116,  119,  124,  125. 
Chritt  the  Father  of  eternity, 

122. 
Christ  the  life  of  believers,  284, 

632. 
Christ  the  mighty  God,  123. 
Christ  the  sure  foundation,  437, 

969,  960. 
ChristianUy,  primitive,  225. 
6%r»iCMn«,  how  they  live  and 

die,  705,  717,  822. 
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Christmas.  See  Advent  of  Chritt, 

Incarnation,  &G. 
Church,  dedication  of  a,  964- 

971. 
Church  exhorted  to  awake,  2, 

229,  234. 
Church,    founded  on  a  rock, 

223,  230. 
Church,  laying  the  comer-fltoiie 

of  a,  95^963. 
Church,  prayer  for  the,  213, 

218,  224,  225. 
Church,  the,  223-238. 
Citi/,  the  heavenly,  837,  989, 

950,  951. 
Cleansed  from  all  sin,  169,  162, 

187,  486,  489,  624,  634,  720, 

825,  959. 
Cloaet,  644-675.    See  J)evotion, 
Come  and  welcome,  341,  844, 

345,  348,  349,  351,  353. 
Comforter,  the,  22,  25,  44,  104, 

159,  181,  182,  189,  192,  199, 

200,  304,  390,  394,  470,  478, 

479,  623,  836,  974. 
Communion  of  saints,  691-709. 
Communion  with  God,  898-924. 
Compassion  of  Christ,  378,  498, 

753. 
Compassion  of  God,  91,  860. 
Condemnation,  no,  445,  446. 
Condescension  of   Christ,   128, 

424. 
Condescension  of  God,  77,  107. 
Conference    hymns,    203-222, 

1119-1129. 
Confession  of  sin,  309,  320, 822, 

415,  443,  857,  1017. 
Confidence  in  God,  876,   426, 

437,  611,  790. 
Confirming  souls,  690. 
Confiagration,  the.      Sea  Ikiy 

of  Judgment. 
Congregation,  the,  197,  808. 
Conquering  Christian,  the,  721- 

741. 
Conqueror,  Christ  a,  614,  654, 

739,  820. 
Conscience,  tender,  679,  584. 
Consecrated  hour,  the,  624, 647. 
Oonseeration  to  God,  866^  451« 

656,  799,  808,  804. 
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OMwoZertion,  God  of,  478,  1120. 
(hntrite  heart.    See  Heart. 
ObmtrUe  souls,  24. 
Qmvernon,  207,  313,  314,  374, 


Ihy  of  Christ,  169,  708, 
Day  of  feeble  things,  7S$. 
Day  of  God,  159. 
Day  of  Grace.    See  Oraee. 


876,  383,  392,  421,  452.    See  Day  of  Judgment.     See  Jwiff- 

Adoption  and  Aaaurance.  ment. 

Ckmvietion  for  sin,  327.  Dead  in  sin,  810,  324. 

Corner-ttonet   Christ   the,  171,  Dead  to  the  world,  682. 

S21,968.  i>eatA  and  Kesnrrection,  1068- 


Comer-9tone,  laving  of  a,  969- 

963. 
ChuHtryf  hearenly,   491,  02G- 

963. 
ChwOry,  onr,  1029-1031. 
Courta,  earthly,  6,  15,  24,  29, 

249,  694,  696,  619,  665,  808, 

889,  906,  992. 
CouHy  heavenly,  928. 
Chvenant  hyaiiit  1054. 
Covenant,  the  new,  263,  601. 
OovenoHting  with  God,  460, 461, 

465. 
OwUlprf  for  God's  glory,  76,  656. 
Qreationt  design  of,  76,  78. 
Oreathnj  the  new,   197,  1116, 

1119. 
(h-eatioiij  works  of,  64-112. 
C^reatoTf  the  great,  67,  78. 
OreaturCf  the  new,  607,  532. 
Oro99  endured,  the,  629,  634, 

655,  716,  749,  925,  958. 
aw«  of  Christ,  141,  145,  146, 

147,  158,  180,  211,  267,  286, 

840,  342,  351,  381,  395,  409, 

664,  723,  812,  883. 
CroM  taken  up,  171,  676,  653, 

707. 
Crown  of  thorns,  139,  145,  153, 

168,  340. 
Croumf   the    Christian's,    699, 

701,  707,  716,  717,  727,  862, 

926,  947,  968. 
Oroumf    the    Redeemer's,    10, 

158,  176,  176. 
Cfrowna  of  glory,  741,  986,1103. 
Ontcified  afresh,  342,  355,  373. 
OrucOUd,  the,  34,  306. 
ChicfertoH  of  Christ,   51,  133, 

136-147,  370,  528,  753. 


1101. 

Death  decreed,  1058,  1059. 
Deaf  A  eternal,  327,384,886,888, 

339,  355,    893,    401^    1068, 

1068,  1072. 
Death  of  a  brother,  1069, 1091 
Death  of  a  child,  637,  1071. 
Death  of  a  friend,  640,  1077. 
Death  of  a  pastor,  1084. 
Death  of  a  sister,  1088. 
Death  of  a  widow,  1068. 
Death  of  a  youth,  1097. 
Death f  preparation  for,  607,600^ 

667.  669,  670, 676,  960,  lOtt, 

1066,  1069,  1072. 
Death,  spiritual.    See  Matmmi 

Depravity. 
Death,   sting  of,  7,    148,  767, 

1074,  1100. 
Death,  triumphant,  1074, 1076^ 

1078. 
Death,   imiversality  oil    1065, 

1072. 
Death  very  near,  338. 
Death,  victory  over,  7, 148, 767, 

051,  1074,  1078,  1080,  1096; 

1097, 1100. 
Deliverance  from  trouble,  884- 

897. 
Deliverer,  the  great,  476;  768; 

820. 
Depravity,  natural,  309^28. 
Depravity,  total,  809,  820. 
Despair,  against,  863, 864, 889; 

398,  455,  463,  464. 
Despair  by  the  law,  296. 
Despair,  gulf  of,  131. 
Despair,  land  of,  829. 
Despair  of  healing,  364. 
Devotion,  closet,  644-676. 


Jhrkmm,  spiritual,  \W>,  ^^A^J!?!if^  ^^  'SfJ^'Sk 
51 4,376,4l5,4l7,4aft,«I^>^^.\^>«^*^  v.  ^^cA.'KV^  'Ofis 


t,  roni,  IBS 

t,  udat'i,  11 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 

Tboii/y  devotJD 


Pitamiolate  sonla,  304. 
Difoliaiat  of  aU  HiinKa,  101S, 

1110, 1115,  1110,  lUD. 
Xiumtl*  of  Christ.    See  ClrM. 
Am,  cdextlnl,  196,  421,  463, 

679.  698,  853. 
J)Mc  hsaienlj,  191, 199,  439, 

BS9. 
SasaJagia,  6S1-G8i. 


l»,l0UD{,  141. 
n  regained,  690.  716. 
etiori  sure.     Bee  CoJUhq. 
mmiU,  oor,  10,  452. 
,iop  wMlc,  the,  SU5, 
«uu  liTmns,  8S,  606,  611- 
08,  018,  eST,  S90. 
'  iMig  Tutber.  the,  72. 


fsa^ 


iaflnlte,  21,  30. 

QrtiUw  ainner,  390,  S43. 
UH,  orau  ot  44G,  903. 
niirt,  lathor  of,  372,  401,  435, 


SteDmMim. 
ate  Wen  ~ 
iOlT-lOU. 
fiMirr,  God  a.  81,  73,  78,  T7, 
40±,  554,  555. 

lArr,  mv,  394,  898,  466,  460, 
472,  47S,  769. 
raa<:raflightl,320,  T54. 
IVar,  godly,  576,  576,  579,  TSfc 
BIU.  S71. 

■ear.  needlesB,  780,  781,  8BS. 
/VaidofloFe.  SeeZmAtMlL 
!fl.l,  the  GoEpel,  301,348, 849, 

•^hiUip.  Chriitian,  891,  700, 

711,  712,  717,  730,  844. 
_  JfTv  darts,  58),  726,  736. 
/Vy  (ri*l»,  '■"S,  786,  787,  T». 
Firr.  cdCBtiBl,  C44,  SIT,  872, 

6+6,  713,  711, 1003. 
Firmamrni,  the  mciona,  60,  Tl. 
-irH  love,  453,  858,  878. 
7«k  of  Chrill^  T,  690,  63% 

701,  916. 
PM  of  Christ,  7,  979,  985. 
/Wfvmra  of  Christj   55,  W^ 

718,603. 
Folloain^t  of  ChrfX,  756,  808, 

825,  Bio,  BIl. 
^ii'beara,,^  of  Ood,  403,   889, 

SS). 


6,  gio' 


Unlk  in  Christ,  321,  427. 

Aai,  light  of,  375. 

Jiia,  iivine,  376. 

AAi,  mighCT,  432,  435,  438, 

439,  515,  733,  737,  790,  844. 
Ftm.  F»r«  far.  323. 3^5, 404, 

405,  477,  515,  568,  809. 
AM,  sHold  of,  736,  733. 
Hiith,  simple,  304. 
AM  working  bj  love, 

430,  ISO,  6»1,  716,  867. 
Fatihfiilnai  of  Ood,  439,  765, 

768,  796. 
nU  of  man,  309, 314,  341, 340. 
Fallm,  the,  313,  314. 
JUwg  inaa  gnat,  67(^ 


dESired,  461,  873. 
W/if ..«.  of  sins,  53,  63, 177, 
305,  307,  310,  844,  847,  353, 
459,  500,  S84,  936. 
■unjm.uj    degired,    887,    898, 
400,  401,  465. 
■aniifwa  God,  »,  393. 
hnn  of  godliness,  814,  867. 
tn-inol  relwioo,  448,  867. 
■oFHite  thee,  never,  891. 
fbtmtain,  Christ*,  SS4,  MS, 

862. 
fbiiRiain  for  guilt  and  un,  869, 
"T),  303,  323,  456,  524. 

•lain  uf  living  vUen,  39^ 
.  _5,  35:;,  827,  948. 
/■«,%,  himian,  1061, 1069. 
"rw  oilier.    See  Avat. 
'iwbm  from  ^   480^  Sll, 
513,  520,  521,  581,  540^  546, 
683.768. 


7t6  mnxoF 

JH^  Ckitat  ik  N^  BBl,  !>06. 


1,  l«l,l«,  UB, 

t,  TSe,  STO,  913. 
nrik^iiu,383,  S33, 1U67, 


fl^nmikiUe.      Bee    Tii 

fl&«iyai>iigi>t«,a 


ahrMeeflMTeo,938,e»6. 
Omw  of  Ood  in  cnUiui,  71, 
7<»1,  U». 

S«f,  1M,  830. 


W 


loe,  loe.  ^ 

Oxlullriit,  tf 

8T9,3a 
(M  ii  loTO,  II,  4a  U.>^ 

3S6,36(liS66,ilk4asiihP. 
IW  ii  webeigiaie.  i|l<m 
ftui  miknowB,  813,  SlVtt 

«1,  839.  TUa. 
Oxf  niuBweluUt^  90b  Ua^  N^ 

'18. 
ofli 
of  ■ 

Sit 

Oxj,  tJMn  ia  a,  Si^ll, 
(M  vith  na,  »«,  9i, 
AxByftiu,  739,  Sn. 
a>qMldkj.80r 


wmTa,  I 


"&■■  "''"■-■"    ' 

806, 
atrg  to  tlia  ruenSavunir,  \j?,. 

IM,  107. 
marking  la  Christ,   133,  blL', 

818,  filt 
ft  tn  pedle,  3S3,  3ST,  Hi.  i^li,. 
Odd,  itdibnlea  of.    See  Alh-I- 

Axt  compuEton  of,  91,  EiU, 
aid,  condeKenBion  of,  77,  107. 
a>A  desirea  after,  908,  9CiO. 
Ood,  rtemity  of,  83,  87,  lOS, 

1099. 
Sod  glorified  b7  >»,  318,670,  S 1 1>. 
God,  gouSatss  of,  TO,  ST.  b'.>. 

93.  98,   103,  398,  S30,  bSb. 

SIS,  1033, 102S, 
end,  gnudeiit  of,  37,  67,  70. 
Ood,  greitaeia  of,  36,  69.  &n, 

106,  239,  300,  470,  81R  G2,'>, 

960,  1024,  102T,  1030. 
Ood,  aiiastj  of,  7i,  77,  75,  S7, 

878. 
(M;  wisdns  of.    Sw  IFvifiwt. 


-310,  990,  looa. 

ffoapef,  BQCCesB  of  the,  973-1001 
'  OomtPi  iojM  aaoDd,  118,  lA 
2U5,  2UG-267,  391,  300,  Mb 
I     193,  666,  Til. 
i  Orare,  alluring,  375,  434- 

Graor,  tree,  £84.  803, 313.  407. 

Qrace,  gTowlnp  in,  797,  8a 

Cfrace,  psrdanuig,  404. 
•  Oract,  plenlcoiu,  38S. 

Orace,  richea  of,  139,  919. 

ffroot,  Mving,  318,  S74 

draer,  sovereign,  307,  SSL 

Oiardim  care,  Qod'I,  e01.M 
607,  610,  61S,  617,  SSOt  BU, 
786,  798.  619,  lOSa 
'  0IIH&,  Ood  a,  87,604,el^«S, 
I     700,  701,  632,  879. 

Guidf.  Christ*,  169,  170,  SB, 
007,  081,  740,  788, 1073. 

Ouide,  the  Holi  Spirit  >,  IBS, 
■     188,  191,  IBS,  199,  aS3. 

EallrUaah  to  Ood.  46, 114  U>> 

966,  1006. 
B^OtUoi   M   God    Bi  Ifel 

LuDb,  SOe,  938. 
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a>iiimiritIQoi'itord,n\-i2S\ITal«  fiit«(,  recdra  (he.  Si. 
AwHnatafbelieTen,£<t7,^DI>,<fli>;v.Vn'(,  the,  181-203.    8«e 

ita,  «8,  «fl,  473,  91>1,  323,'     /rfow.-^-H    0«*/«*r,    Md^ 

926,  929.  I     ib„rt,>,-,   ira<KH. 

AwpuKW  of  hesTen,  i99,  n2(I-;7W  ofhpaTin,  *91,  WS,  03S. 

WS.  1  /TnjM  of  wrfcct  love,  Ui9,  491. 

Aulutf  poireT,  33,  3l5,   3\9,' It„sa<i„a  to   Chriit,  118,  EU, 

831,33.  ;     :!(■,!,  lula,  1038. 


43,  6T,  60,  \SS,  213,  880. 
Sort,  broken,  309,  StO,  3S3, 

863,  716,  7ia. 
Oart,  1  contrite,  61, 1B4,  3T3, 

879,  000,  710,  967. 
AaH,  deceitfid,  39T,  704. 
Baoi,  boiea,  374. 
IbaH,  new,  309,  320,  500,  763. 
&iBt  of  tletli,  364,  3S2,  HIO. 
fiurtofitoiie,  813,   328,  340, 

343,373,379,  380,382   """ 


JftWKOfcllV,  109'J. 
HoM  ofQod,  longing  fbTtba,  Si. 
a.ntlliif,  100,  MS,  BSfi,  866. 
Hungritng  aftet  lightaoUMM, 

jSnw^y  Holi,  301,    349,  8S0, 


J9iDT<  pure,  159, 168,  500,  70a 
Aar^  daeleness  of,  1S4. 
JSoH,  rtubborn,  318,  370,  374, 

SSI,  401,  420. 
Heaii,  rtnpld,  874. 
Beart,  Dnfeeling,  374. 
AdOm,  the,  972-1006. 
Aavm    deKTibed,    925,    930, 

931,  936,  930,  942. 
Aam,  prospect  of,  92S-9SB. 
BiB  drMded,  334,  339,  570, 

1068,  1072,  1115. 
^^  fanplored,  528,  fi43,  570, 

TM,7B0. 
Biak  FHr-4,  Cbriil  ddt,   163, 

m,  177,  280,  300,  420. 
BiidraHce,,  3C0,  471,  558,  829. 
BatauM,  beauti  of,  19. 
Fettiw  deiired,  S9,   5S,  £25, 

322,  481.  499,  501, 508, 1011. 
n6/,«r«,  Ughwar  of,  448. 
Htliff,  ueceuity  of,  80,  263, 

302. 

J,  481, 


Idol,  the  Chmtiui'B,  773,  BlI, 

—  -)9. 
ril  CO  to  Jesna,  359. 

'  -  -oe  of  God  desired,  418,  487, 

t2,  696,  T15,  803,  B2a 
femortn^ily,  569,  900,  923, 933, 

-  "    '-^,938,  1100. 
318,327,378,1107, 


ilio. 

m^iaitH,  374,  558,  649-6(1, 

mpaleiiey,  hnmui,  99,  813,  SS3^ 
326,  M2,  763. 
nhrrd  tin.  196,  539,  040,  768. 
noanak  Qod,  the,  129,  133, 

302,  323,  341. 
-ha.™.!.-.™,  of  ChriiJ,  IIS-IJT, 

303,  904. 


BoUncM  of  beliowrE, 

705. 
AJi'neH  of  God,  100. 
Biliiiitt,  Buirit  of,  23, 
Oila,  lioir,  lioly,  31, 33,  44, 46, 

72,  101,  104,  911,  946. 
~'i   Ghost  desired,  42,   181, 


/Tolv   G) 
183,  61 


Jth-Kol,  gnit  I AU,  seil,  Oli, 

930. 
JervtiJnii,  the  new,  812,  S3T, 

927,  939,  942,  9«1, 1116. 
J«iu,  the  name,  1,  6,  18,  30, 
"  "9,  219,  300. 

'  the  lame.  371,  390,  40St 
.8,790,  865,993. 
Jem,  the,  980-982. 
''oyful  Bound,  the,  143,  300,301, 

886,  741,  973,  976. 
'iw(  of  hoUneu  ind  hwrn. 


■»T*:?P*"' 


71S  max  OF 

Jtllfl  t  dqr  <  161^6, 339, 
lOr.ll»l,  1061,  lore.  109B, 
IMHlli 

Jhiy  itff  1^  by  Ma.  433-4BB. 

ApN|M  bj  Uth,  ur.  433. 

JCmi  me,  C31,  S91-38S. 
ii«(  bj  Chfin,  .-.aa,  88b.  917, 
Jpm,  Christ   ■,    t.   aii,  716, 

7M,  8S7.  B99,  90a 
J±V  of  eIoi?.  1^>  1G6,  167, 
Mid,  tM.  sis,  T3I%  883,  804. 
Ximg  oE  kings,  ise,  SOT,  CIS, 

JD^tfid>ta,lH,n7. 


I44,lTe,Mt,5M,9TB,'3i 

309,  413,  60<^  ass,  m  BX 

B46,  9T8. 

lonii,  the,  aafl,  BtH.  _i 

LiwA,  the  PucluJ,    16*.  Vl, 

Lamb,  worahbtlw,  IS,  U^M 
LamA,  nmtbj  (he,  1.  TTini 
CuiHf  of  »rt,  MB,  9S0,  S^K 
940.  8S0,  SS3.  956,  9ST.  ' 
£(wof  libratr,  (Kff. 
foHOflo're.tOT.  _ 

Zair,  pafteL  S07,  tSI,  SS^ff. 


_,  _»  cfOod,  «qi  SOI,  su. 
BiJilij  at  llw  «Mr  o 


Emtlttlgi   of   onndns,   S 
IT  of  lore,  HIT,  3lS,  B 


6T3. 


rt  in  tha  vinej»ni,  207, 
aiO,  2-Jl,  813. 
Xo«ti,  atoning,  138,  300,  306, 

Lamb',  behold  the,  133,219,302. 
XmnA,  Fxtol  the,  5.  33.  nOO. 
lamb,  foUoT  the,  05,  eiHI,  716, 

S03. 
Lamb,  gtaOt,  S31. 
lawii,  ghrj  to  the,  S,  115, 142. 

147,  341,  914. 
Lamb  of  Qod,  303,  413,    444, 

458,  7M,834. 
Lamt,  ^utleu,   144,  174,  376, 


S 


„     <rftlia,I0i274,719. 
,  thuki  to  the,  4». 
thai  WM  titiM,  40,  134, 


L^womy  of  un,  309,  SMI 
L^o*y  from  Bin,  496,  fiOfcW 

537, 
Di/i  nneertaln,  1057-IOSL    '■ 
Lfkt  at  eiening  tine,  Ttt. 
Z^f,  Christ  ii,  367,  OST. 
£u*t,  let  then  be,  98S. 
IfoAi  of  the  wGFld,  3S9,  Sll 
Ligbi,  spirilnfj,  747,  999. 
LiUms  verafied,  72,   395,  Md 

G5<J,  60t. 
Lmug  to  Oirirt,  464,  EC7, 19* 

81fl,  S30. 
Luadodin,  SIS,  325,S44,M 

431,  510. 
t«ir*H»i>  and  Tile,  317,  SK, 

399,  M0. 
Laiujiiig  for   Christ  oud  fled, 

4B1, 193,  520,  75fl. 
£<»£  and  be  GsTed,  305. 
Look  on  me,  Lord,  316,  Stt, 

380,  395. 
ZoniofaL,  73,  175. 
iord  of  glory,  170. 
larrTi  prajer,  the,  S54,  569. 
Zord'i  supper,   the,    SBS-Mi 

814, 
Loet,  cold,  10,  147,  191. 
£c>n  dedced,  807,   366,   OX 

421,  500,  GOT,  5S4,  536.  IBS. 
£a«  divine,  131,  133,  134,146, 

4Ba,  538,  fi87. 
Lovr,  eiwUence  at,  49S,  SK^ 

910. 
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LoM,  fint,  402,  858,  873. 
Love,  infinite,  87,  298,  807. 
Love  of  Christ  to  sinners,  134, 

137, 141,  140,  146,  148,  306, 

608. 
Loce  of  God  to  man,  298,  306, 

807. 
Love  ihe  cMef  grace,  638,  910. 
Love  to  Christ,  218,  292,  454. 
Love  to  the  Church,  237. 
Love/eael  hymns,  804,710-720. 
LiHfen  of  pleasure,  347. 

deplored,  867. 


Jl^t^  of  God,  72,  74,  77,  79, 

Jfej^y  of  Christ,  96. 
JfaW,  my,  67,  81,  1062. 
JfbMofgxief,  128,  139. 
Mama,  the  hidden,  164,273,826. 
Muuuma,  hearenly,   636,  736, 

802. 
JKvNMrt,    hymns    for,     965, 

1087-1046. 
Marriage-fetui,  the,  440,  699, 

700. 
ifoy'tf  choice,  538. 
Jfiufer,  Jesns  a,  1,  6,  18,  414, 

826,  808,  890,  925. 
JUmnm  of  grace,  814,  857. 
Meekneu  desired,  500, 703, 732, 

756,843. 
Jfemet  of  God,  15,   73,  807, 

388,  611,  628,  845,  890. 
Jfory  of  God,  15,  17,  87,  88, 

89, 96,  98, 103, 334, 401, 403, 

407,  416,  418,  419,  421,  437, 

445,  789,  870. 
Merev  of  Christ,  130,  342,  858, 

880,  391,  414. 
I^-eeat,  45, 56,  60,  252, 396, 

400,  406,  551,  658,  1020. 
Merita  of  Christ,  174,  549,  920. 
MUenntal  reign.    See  Reign. 
Mind  of  Chmt  desired,   505, 

605. 
Mmietera  and  the  ministry,  203- 

222,  653-655. 
Miteionarv  hymns,  972-1006. 
Morning  hymns.    See  Family 

Devotion. 
Mommere  blessed,  l,  890. 


MamiMTe  oomlbited,  07, '  419^ 

429,  589,  619,  876. 
Mourning  for  sin,  866, 370^  886. 
Mueie^e  charms,  18. 
Mystery  of  love,  871,  445,  088. 
Myetery  of  Proyidence, 740,709, 

841. 
Mystery  of  redempdon,  91, 126, 

445. 
Myttkary  of  the  Trinity.      See 

Trinity, 

Name,  how  excellent  is  thy,  70^ 

71. 
iVbme  of  Christ,  dear  to  sinners, 

306,  821,  650,  914. 
Name  of  God,  98,  96,  470. 
Name  of  Jesus,  18,218, 270,278, 

306,  310,  321, 876,  917,1000. 
NaMon,  our,  1024-1029. 
Nation,  prayer  for  the,  1081. 
Nativitjf  o£  Christ,  118-127. 
New  birth.    See  Bom  agcnn. 
New- Year's  day,  1047-1006. 
None  but  Jesus,  841. 
Now  is  the  time,  841, 343,  348, 

410,  546. 

OaO,  of  God,  306. 
Omnipotence  of  God,  66,  68,  70, 

78,  86,  88,  223,  376,  400. 
Omnipresence  of  God,  83,  84, 

98, 103,  818. 
Omniscience  of  God,  83, 84, 103, 

239,  513. 
Oracles  of  God.    See  tlie  Sonp- 

tures. 
Outcasts,  gather   the,  51.  808, 

342,  865. 

Pain  is  sweet  when,  908. 
JPtilms  of  victory,  708,  986, 958^ 

1103. 
Rm(mly  of  God,  080,  721,  720. 
Pardon  of  sin  desired,  53,  62, 

259,  315,  322,  892,  398,  421v 

447,  581,  877. 
Pardon  flows  from  Christ,  129, 

182,  133,  284,  280,  344,  808^ 

353,  974. 
Pirdon  provided  for  liiiiMnL 

129,  866,  829,  748. 


.-  m^m^u,  uni.. 

A^ral  bMU.  aiB-a23.    gee 

'    ir  -i-^---"    —  ■- 
JWtaMABd  ndgBiUia,  f4( 

JtaMtaOriit,  49,  StS,  35i!, 
JlMiaa*Ckdnb,99, 


Chrigl  0,  Sin,  311, 


POgrim*  an  ewlb.   7,  SS,  S21, 

fflS,  7*7,766,6 — 

0^,  935,  Ml. 


JWMbBM,  SM. 
ArjWdiiiitr,  6W,  IS3. 
ArAttenic,  *,  322. 
Aryta  d>T,  tbe,  IH  «»•  SIS, 

nrfin  giww,  911. 

Ar/Mfiurt,  *,  IH. 

Arte  holineu,  236,  tgO,  101, 

««,  S19,  (70,  7U. 
Ar/<(«  in  tare,  415, 139,  frtS. 
ArteUlMrty,  D31. 
ArAoHove,  35,  63,  B7S.  353, 

m,  481,  485, 191,  IH  4U^, 

615,  OIT,  53C^  031,  66S,  077, 
695,  699,  TOIX  712,  739,  736, 
ns,  7W,  791. 

/irfmt  fetnK,   S67,  191,  GIO, 

616.  OM,  669,  809,  891. 
t^fitl  wnltT,  S33,  409,  11^, 

"^'^-■-11,  Chriitian,  180-618, 

o/Qod,  Gl-112. 
;  809,  891. 
duller  <a,  846,  S91, 

711,  iU,  688. 


^-^f 


*.«!, 


16,  717,796,831,  S31,ffi& 
9,  935,  941. 
nOor  of  cloud  ud  Sre,  30, 131, 

?ei. 

'^^of  Bin,  S19.  See  L/gma. 

PUamtittnrti  of   T^riou,  ai, 
SOG,  453,  478,  096,  900,  911, 


,  vaitme  at 
p,  ChriiiiE 


t,  388,  8TT. 
lie,  364. 
,B1B. 


Sll. 


15,  46,  63,  87,  111. 

ft«tK»  Christ,  14,718. 
Prram  (o  the  CreUor,  6T,  78. 
A™m  to  God,  7, 11, 1»,  1S,1A 

42.  51,  93,    107,    841,  30S, 

463,  900.  905,  913,  938.  934 
/VovH  to  JeborAb,  16,  I^  XI. 
iVa«  to  the  Redeemer,  1,  11, 

116,  841,  914,  983. 
/VniM  to  the  Savionr,  IS,  U, 

13,18,33,131,177.  19U.906. 
/VoHf  to  the  Trinity,  Sl,33.a). 
P™j  and  not  tBint,M2,5n,Taa, 
/iTij,  Lord,  t«ich  na  to,  IT. 

33»,  5S0.  B53,  616. 
I^vrr  and  iutercfVDon,  519- 

nvsa;  benefit  of;  S49,  5SS. 

Prafcr  describod,  660, 
iVawr  in  tlie  closet,  tU,  647, 


•ar" 


^  of,  eeo. 


lurr,  Biarit  of,  dcdred,  OM 

)56,  fl7.r 
J^oyiT,  the  Lord-i.  654,  650. 
PfntMt  of  Christ,  B*.  SB,  ST, 

786,  787,  793,  886,  907,  909. 
Pi-mnrt  of  Ood  in  Ms  OiiEclii 

38.  32,  33,  83,  81, 103,  STS, 

065.  631,  630,  648,  663,  t89i 

778,  780. 
Prtterratiou  of  the  i^nti,  446, 

488,078,  680.  01  fl. 
Prirttiooi  a!  Christ,  i: 


,  1S8- 


INDEX  OF  SUBJEOra 
dotlied  with  salTaiion, 


721 


AmmMph  Christianity,  225,  226. 

Brince  of  glory,  344. 

J^mee  of  pe«ce,  50,  120, 122, 

890, 516,  703, 705,  756, 1003, 

1102. 
/VMOiwr*  of  hope,   892,   489, 

490, 542, 589,  601,  665, 1092. 
J\vce  of  hu^  calling,  504,  708, 
.    883,  834,  886,  913,  935. 
J^wUgaVe   return,    411,    430, 

879. 
ISymusee  snre,  390. 
J¥€pkH,  priest,  and  king,  Christ 
,   •,  68, 114, 124,  177. 
iVoitecfMio  care,  846,  614,  790, 

796,  886,  887,  890. 
ISxfkttmg  power,  624. 
iVofNie,  the  Lord  will,  744,  781. 
JFVoradmee,  759,  762, 1055. 
/farMfenec,  mystery  of^  745. 
iVoritieiiee,  trusting  in,  781. 
JhttB  in  heart,  159,  168,  418, 

490,  497,  499,  507,  512,  619. 
ArOy  desired,  418,  494,  499, 

51(^  518,  536,  544,  546,  729. 

« 

Oiieiie^  not  smoking  flax,  753. 
Qmck  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 

579. 
QmekenecL,  believers,  423. 

I,  dead  souls,  193, 318. 
the  body,  828. 
spirit,  a,  141,  191, 
J,  310,  981. 

Baee,  the  heavenly,  823,  834, 

887. 
BooMomy  Christ  a,  174. 
Memscmed  sinners,  15, 299, 300, 

855,  495. 
Movent,  Ood  feeds  the,  86, 320, 

744. 
Ready,  all  things  are,  51,  348, 

350,  865. 
Reconciled,  God  is,  392,465,474. 
Redeemer,  gracious,    428,  861, 

972,  976. 
Redeemer,  my,  128,  179,  914, 

1099. 
Rcdeewur,  liveth,  my,  488. 
46 


Redeemm^e  praise,  my  ncAi,  1. 
Redemption  by  Christ,  51, 149, 

152,    160,   800,   806,    416^ 

542. 
Redemption  from  all  tin,  480L 

518,  546,  547. 
Redenmtion  from  the  grave,  947, 

1050,  1081,  1096. 
Reed,  the  bruised,  758,  767. 
Refining  fire,  374,  536,  786. 
Refuge,  Christ  a,  309, 845, 888r 

405,  764,  772,  774,  847. 
Regeneration,  507.     Bee  Jtom 

o/Chd. 
Reign  of  Christ  in  believers* 

hearts,  532. 
Rewn  of  Christ  in  heaven,  5, 

158,  161,  176,  178, 180,  509^ 

739,  840,  899,  999. 
Reign  of  Christ  on  earth,  127, 

205,    989,     996-999,    1001, 

1004-1006. 
Rejoice  and  sing,  244. 
Rekioe  in  Christ,  2. 
Rejoice  m  God,  200,  561,  899. 
Rfsjoice  in  hope,  8,  495. 
Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  495,  718, 

o99. 
ReUanee  on  Christ,  888,  406, 

440,  488,  573,  578,  796. 
Religion,  excellency  of^    843, 

459,  460,  473,  851,  926. 
Religion,  formal,  448,  857. 
Remember  me.  Lord,  268,  752, 

839,  1116. 
Reneicing  grace,  147,  801. 
Repent,  O  that  I  covld,   818, 

373,  379. 
Repentance,  desired,  828,  878, 

379. 
Repenkmce,  exhortation  to,  831- 

334,  837-340,  347,  350,  852, 

355,  356. 
Reprobates  accepted,  308. 
Resignation,  760.    See  Fatienioe, 
Resolve,  the  last,  859. 
Rest  m  Christ,  335,  397,  424, 

451,  484,  486,  510,  885,  891. 
Rea  in  heaven,  60,  335. 
Restored  by  grace,  379, 399, 875. 
Resurrection  of  QhrUk,  148-157, 

160,  840.  . 
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MeMrreetitm  of  the  dead,  926, 

1068-llOL 
iSftam,  siimer,854,888,808,879. 
Betunif  0  wanderer,  354. 
Beverawe  of  Gbd,  27,  86,  820, 

836. 
Itenval  of  the  work  of  Qod,  42, 

308,  588, 1002. 
Bis^Oeauneu  of  Christ,    174, 

280,  310,  569. 
BtdUtounuw  of  faith,  the,  432, 

446. 
BS^Oeownen  of  Gqd,  280. 
B%gkte<At8ne»9y  the  Lord  our,  45, 

§24,412,433,945.. 
JRodk,  Christ  a,  362,  456,  586, 

896,  959,  1021,  1110. 
Bmk  of  ages,  409,  757,  890, 

1115. 
Room,  there  yet  is,  880,  349. 

StAhbaUArday,  the,  39,  149,  239- 

252,  594. 
Sabbathrday  a  type  of  heaven, 

245,  246. 
SacramcKtal  hymns,  263-283^ 
Sacrifice  accepted,  53, 327,  591, 

710. 
Sacrifice,  Christ  a,   162,  .172, 

177,  267,  268,  282,  370,  411, 

743. 
Sacrifieef  the  Christianas,  250, 

251,  533,  611,  613. 
JShcrificing  aU  to  God,  145,  253, 

773. 
Saints  are  lovely,  86. 
SaloatUm  hy  grace,  288,   295, 

305,  342,  431,  436,  443. 
Sabfathn  desired,  480, 509, 510, 

520,  526,  510. 
Salvation  free  for  all,  97,  294, 

298,  301,  843,  348,  352,  372. 
Sodvatiatt  full,  57,  301,  707. 
SoUvation  of  God,  14,  15,  292. 
SodvatUm  present,  2Ul,  321, 843, 

372. 
Scdvation,  the  great,  11,   279, 

291,  308,  498,  553,  920. 
iSkilvation  to  Gocl,  ascribing,  18, 

642. 
Stmetification,   235,   317,    480- 


StmcHfioaiionf  entire,  985^  Oil. 
Somct^caHon,    instantaaeoai 

Sanctified,  194,  700. 
SancUfff  OS,  55,  468,  571,  719. 
Satan's  cruel  power,  690,  701. 
Scqptrey  the  golden,  407. 
ScriptiireSf  exoellencT  of  ike^ 

676-690. 
Seal  my  vOBCe,  412. 
Seal,  the  SiOrit'B,  417,  462;  470, 

503,  629,  648. 
Sealed  by  the  Spirit,  364^  968^ 

468,  771. 
Seasnen,  hymng  for,  IO87-10M. 
Searcher  of  hearts,  83, 860;  700; 

825. 
Seff-abascmera,  366,  899,  40S. 
Sef/denial,  606,  773,  808. 
Suf-righteousnese  renowieed,  9^ 

861,  408,  440,  443,  662. 
Sheep,  wandering,  16,  28w  848; 

849,  901,  916. 
Shepherd,  Christ  a,  82, 68,  206, 

^,  591,  617,  701,  848,915, 

916,  1124, 1125. 
Shepherd  of  souls,  208, 898, 973. 
Shepherds  of  Bethlehem,  118, 

ShmOvM,  235,  744. 

Signs  of  Christ's  coming,  1103; 

1104. 
Sin,  confession  of,   809,  820; 

322,  415,  443,  857,  1017. 
Sin,  deceitfiilness  of,  875. 
Sin,  disease  of,  309,  815,  317, 

319,  321,  322,  326,  364,  408. 
Sin,  dominion  over,  687,  647. 
Sin  forgiven.     See  Forqivemm, 

Pardon,  &c 
Sin,  freedom  from,  480;  49JI, 

610,  546,  547,  768. 
Sin  no  more,  347, 403,  611, 519, 

707,  872,  875,  878. 
Sin,  slaves  of,  300,  102L 
Sing  praises.    See  Praise, 
Singing,  1,  13,  26,  92,  95,  718; 

929. 
Single  eye,  567. 
Sinners,  chief  of;  347,  408,  420^ 

431,  480,  862. 
^£fimMrt  exhorted,  884, 366^  868. 
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Uvited,  327-859. 
iSSmicr**  prayer,  316. 
Sin-nck  booC  315, 319, 322, 352, 

408,639. 
Slea>,  awake  from,  305,  389, 

^7,  729,  863,  861. 
SUtmbeTy  spiritual,  729,  854. 
Aber  mino,  a,  647,  576. 
iSMIwrf  of  Christ,  725, 726,  734. 
iSbnofGod,  137,  327,  890. 
Am  of  man,  128,  890. 
Smg  of  angels,  113,  125. 
3mg  of  Hoses  and  the  Lamb, 

2,886. 
Ai^  the  eTerlasting,7, 8, 13, 30. 
iSbiMt  of  angels,  4,  6,  8,  9,  31, 

Si>ng»  of  men,  4,  6,  7,  48. 
AmM  of  praise,  9,  11,  289, 606, 

Smm  of  the  new  convert,  306. 
Sami,  value  of  the,  570. 
JShmd,  joyful,  300,   801,  973, 

976. 
Socerewi^  of  Qod,  16,  25,  92, 

Awer,  the,  212,  215,  220,  689. 

Mritf  holy,  181-202. 

JSpir^  a  domfMrter.  See  Com- 
forter. 

Spirit  desired,  42,  129,  181, 
183,  679,  853,  1011. 

AnHt,  grieve  not  the,  420, 422, 
886. 

AnirU  of  faith,  love,  power,  &c.f 
202,  477,  667. 

i^piritf  witness  of  the.  See  Wit- 

stability  in  reUgion,  488,  854, 

866,  883. 
Star  in  the  East,  117. 
Skwurcky  faithful,  811. 
SUfuardtf  unfaithful,  1017. 
Sumy  heart.    See  Heart. 
Sirangert  and  pilgrims,   2,  7, 

742,  837,  927,  953. 
Stranpera  to  God,  327,  654, 972. 
Striving  for  heaven,  570,  584, 

735,  818,  853,  871. 
Strang  in  the  Lord,  726,  787. 
Strong  man  armed,  443. 
Stubborn  heart,  318,  870,  873. 


Stubborn  spirit,  810. 
Stubborn  will,  311j  378,  897. 
S^tbmi9»ion  to  Chnst,  609. 
SucceanoHt  the  true,  203,  218. 
^tr^<?r{n^«  of  believers,  552^  678, 

733,743,753,786,790,826,926. 
Suj^eringa  of  Christ,  128-147. 
<SW»  and  shield,  26,611. 
Sun  of  righteousness,  125,  160, 

248,  894,  589,  597,  768,  818, 

823,  903. 
Swiday-achooU,     hymns     for, 

1007-1016,  and  Snjmlemeiit. 
S%ij^per,  the  Ijord's,  2^U283. 
iSiirefy,  C^ist  our,  412. 
Sweet,  'tis,  to  look,  662. 
Sword  of  the  Spirit^  318,  617. 
Sympathy^  Christian,  706,  717, 

974. 

7\zlent8,  gifts,  Ac.,  759. 

Talking  with  God,  687,  481. 

TcarSf  contrite,  384. 

Tear*  of  joy,  883. 

J^rtj  penitential,    364,   878, 

384,  m,  409,  647. 
Tears  wiped  away,  736,   748, 

758,  761,  893,  894,  948,  966: 
Templet  of  God,  492,  587,  702, 

814,  937. 
Temptation,  553,  678,  582,  737, 

769,  793,  886,  887,  889. 
Tenderness  of  heart,  163,  384. 
Thanksgiving  hymns,    16,   22, 

49,  92,  392,  656,  904,  906, 

1023-1026. 
Thirsting  for  God,   301,    862, 

475,  629,  698,  802,  863. 
Thirsting  for    happiness,    301, 

352. 
Three/old  cord,  a,  704. 
Throne  of  grace,  the,  68,  62, 

166,  659,  874. 
"  Thy  wiU  be  done,"  666,  660, 

642. 
Time,  shortness  of,  782,  1063, 

1059,  1062. 
Time,  uncertainty  o^  331-388. 
Title  to  heaven,  736. 
To-day,  if  ve  will  hear,  384. 
Tokens    of    Christ's   coming^ 

1102,  1103. 


™,  lOI,  S9S. 
rhmUm^  tks  OnUku,  7[>7, 
njy^  the  Qnvd,  SOO,  301,  | 

Jhrfif  ia  Chiiit,  6S,  S23, 
MbTuI,  814.  i 

IVwtJH  in  Qod,  S3,  711,  779,' 
780. 

B'wtMj  hi  grace  and  Pro\i- 
dmtt,  781. 

nn  to  God,  338. 

Anu^  to  Ood,  313,  3^0,  :'56, 


IMdSi/,    conTinced    of,    3ia, 

823,  327,  S38,  <8». 
tTuMbi/',  shut  np  in,  SfiP,  373. 


OKAaiwoUeiiaf  of  Chcut.  1?2, 
817.  890,  «»,  703,  7t^S,  7B0, 

865,  m. 

KuInM,  the,  309,  S17. 
IMiM/abiat  confeued,   403, 

tio,  Sao,  ses,  889,  srs. 

EUc^  (he,  3U».  See  JVoAm/ 
C^w^^^ltiui,  TOt,  70G,  711, 
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Wav,  &c.  Christ  the,  168,  169, 

178,  893,  448,  488,  566,  573, 

768,  838,  864,  l072. 
Wa^  of  peace,  343,  702,  708. 
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Young  converts,  590,  731,  782, 

734. 
Youth  admonished,  832,  887, 

346. 
Yotah,  how  to  train  up,  754. 
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AND   CHILDREN. 


PREFACE. 


SmnxAT-SoBOOus  are  the  acknowledged  vaxm^ 
lies  of  the  Church  of  Christ  In  them  the  chQ« 
dren  ci  the  Church  should  be  taught  the  songs  of 
Zion.  Hitherto  both  Sunday-schools  and  chuichtt 
have  been  embarrassed  for  lack  of  a  Hymn-Bode 
whidi  they  might  use  in  common.  Sunday-school 
Bymn-Books  have  lacked  rariety,  and  chuzdi 
Hymn-Books  have  been  deficient  in  hymns  adapted 
to  Sunday-schools.  A  two-fold  expenditure,  and 
a  wide  disumilarity  between  the  Hynm-Bodka  of 
Sunday-schools  and  those  of  the  congregations  in 
which  they  worshipped,  were  among  the  results  of 
using  both  classes  of  books. 

The  desideratum  was  a  church  Hymn-Book  that 
should  embrace  a  sufficient  number  of  children's 
hymns  for  Sunday-school  purposes,  and  a  Sunday- 
school  Hymn-Book  that  might  be  purchased  either 
boTind  with  the  standard  Hymn-Book  of  the 
Church,  or  separately  in  a  cheap  form. 

The  following  collection  of  hynms  is  designed  to 
secure  both  these  objects.  Published  as  a  Supple* 
ment  to  the  Church  Hymn-Book,  it  renders  that 
volume  complete,  and  more  perfect  in  its  adapta- 
tion to  the  use  of  Sunday-schools  than  anj  other 
extant.  Published  separately,  it  supplias,  at  Ae 
least  possible  expense,  nearly  all  the  choice  hymm 
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of  our  language,  ttiat  are  peculiarly  suited  to  the 
capacities  of  the  young  and  the  wants  of  Sunday- 
schools.  In  either  form  the  arrangement  is  the 
same,  and  the  child  who  has  the  cheap  Sunday- 
school  Hymn-Book  has  the  authorized  Supplement 
of  the  Church  Hymn-Book,  and  is  thus  far  prepared 
to  ong  with  the  congregation.  It  is  to  be  hoped, 
however,  that  every  child  will,  sooner  or  later,  pbs* 
aess  the  Hymn-Book  of  the  Church,  including  the 
Supplement,  and  thus  be  furnished  at  once  for  do- 
mestic and  public  worship  in  all  their  forms. 

It  IS  due  to  those  whom  we  would  train  up  for 
Ood,  that  their  lips  should  be  early  taught  to  show 
forth  his  praise.  Being  encouraged  from  child- 
hood to  join  in  public  acts  of  devotion,  their  hearts 
will  be  sweetly  and  powerfully  attracted  to  the 
cross,  while  their  minds  will  be  imbued  with  the 
saving  principles  of  religious  truth.  Thus  the  ten- 
der associations  of  early  life  may  be  made  to  con- 
tribute to  the  piety  of  mature  years,  and  to  the 
sacred  consolations  of  hoary  age. 

Thus,  too,  the  Church  of  Christ  may  be  estah- 
lished,  ever  having  in  her  children  the  earnest  of 
her  extension,  and  the  pledge  of  her  perpetuity. 

*:i*  At  a  joint  meeting  of  the  Editors  and  Book- 
CcJtomittee,  the  duty  of  preparing  this  Supplement 
was  assigned  to  the  Editor  of  Sunday-school  pub- 
lications. His  labor  has  received  the  official  sanc- 
tion of  the  bishops^ 

''    N'eW'Tork,  1849. 
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EARLY  PIETY-INVITATIONS. 

1  CM. 

O  comet  ^  ^^  toorship, 

COME,  let  us  join  the  hosts  above. 
Now  m  our  youthful  days ; 
Remember  our  Creator's  love. 
And  lisp  our  Father's  praise. 

2  His  majesty  will  not  despise 
The  day  of  feeble  things : 

Grateful  the  songs  of  children  rise. 
And  please  the  King  of  kings. 

3  He  loves  to  be  remembered  thuH^ 
And  honoured  for  his  grace ; 

Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  like  us. 
His  wisdom  perfects  praise. 

4  Glory  to  God,  and  praise,  and  power, 
Honour  and  thanks  be  given ! 

Children  and  cherubim  adore 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

2  C.M. 

ChritCi  inmtation, 

OUR  Saviour  bids  the  children  come ; 
He  bids  us  come  to  Him 
And,  as  in  other  days,  he  spreads 
His  arms  to  take  us  in. 
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2  Forever  blessed  be  his  name ; 
No  earthly  love  like  his ! 

0  may  it  draw  our  hearts  to  him. 
And  to  the  world  of  bliss ! 

3  There  may  we  come  at  last,  to  sing 
In  nobler  strains  his  praise ; 

And  join  the  little  ones*  who  stand 
Before  our  Father's  face. 

3  S.  M. 

Conne  to  Jesus, 

COME  to  the  mercy-seat — 
Come  to  the  place  of  prayer ; 
Come,  little  children,  to  His  feet. 
In  whom  ye  live  and  are  I 

2  Come  to  your  God  in  prayer — 
Come  to  your  Saviour  now — 

While  youthful  skies  are  bright  and  fieur». 
And  health  is  on  your  brow. 

3  Come  in  the  name  of  Him 
Who  all  your  sorrows  bore— r 

Who  ever  lives  to  pardon  sin, 
And  will  be  sought  by  prayer. 


MOTIVES  TO  EABIiY  PIETY. 
4  C.  M. 

/  am  to  live  forever. 

THE  sun  that  lights  the  world  shall  fSade, 
The  stars  shall  pass  away ; 
But  I,  a  child,  immortal  made. 

Shall  witness  their  decay. 
2  Yes,  I  shall  live  when  they  are  dead. 

Though  now  so  bright  they  shine ; 
When  earth,  and  all  it  holds,  are  fled. 
Eternity  is  mine. 
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3  For  I  shall  never,  never  die. 
While  God  himself  remains ; 

But  either  live  in  heaven  on  h^h. 
Or  bomid  in  hell  in  chains. 

4  If  heaven  and  hell  ne'er  pass  away. 
To  Christ  Q  let  me  flee ; 

If  pain  be  hard  for  one  short  day, 

4  What  must  forever  be ! 

5  C.  M. 

Thou,  Gody  scest  me, 

ALMIGHTY  God,  thy  piercing  eye 
Strikes  through  the  shades  of  night, 
And  our  most  secret  actions  lie 
All  open  to  thy  sight. 

2  There 's  not  a  sin  that  we  commit, 
Nor  wicked  word  we  say, 

But  in  thy  dreadful  book  'tis  writ. 
Against  the  judgment-day. 

3  And  must  the  crimes  that  I  have  done 
Be  read  and  publish'd  there  ? 

Be  all  exposed  before  the  sun, 
While  men  and  angels  hear  ? 

4  Lord,  at  thy  foot  ashamed  I  lie ; 
Upward  I  dare  not  look ; 

Pardon  my  sins  before  I  die. 
And  blot  them  from  thy  book. 

0  L.  M. 

Death  approacJies. 

THERE  is  an  hour  when  I  must  die, 
Nor  do  I  know  how  soon  'twill  come, 
A  thousand  children,  young  as  I, 

Are  call'd  by  death  to  hear  their  doom. 

2  Let  me  improve  the  hours  I  have. 
Before  the  day  of  grace  is  fled ; 

There 's  no  repentance  in  the  grave. 
Nor  pard<Hi  offer'd  to  the  dead. 
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8  Just  as  a  tree  cut  down,  tliat  fdl 
To  north  or  soutliward,  tiiere  it  lies ; 

So  man  departs  to  heayen  or  hell, 
Fix'd  in  the  state  wherm  he  dies. 

7  C..  M. 

Life  a  stmmief's  day, 

THIS  life  is  but  a  summer's  day 
Of  shadows  and  of  light. 
Its  brightest  sunbeams  pass  away. 

And  soon  give  place  to  night. 
Fair  childhood  is  the  early  dawn. 

And  youth  the  morning  gay ; 
Manhood's  the  noon  so  quickly  gone, 
And  age  the  evening  ray. 

2  This  life  was  ^ven  us  to  prepare 

For  that  which  iff  to  come ; 
0  may  I  gain  admittance  there, 

And  find  a  heavenly  home ! 
And  will  the  Lord  my  sins  forgive 

Through  his  redeeming  love. 
And  bid  me  to  his  glory  hve, 

And  write  my  name  above  ? 

8  S.  M. 

Heaven  and  kelh 

THERE  is  beyond  the  sky 
A  heaven  of  joy  and  love ; 
And  holy  children,  when  they  die. 
Go  to  that  world  above. 

2  There  is  a  dreadful  hell. 

And  everlasting  pains ; 
There  sinners  must  with  devils  dwell, 

In  darkness,  fire,  and  chains. 

8  Can  such  a  child  as  I 

Escape  this  awful  end  ? 
And  may  I  hope,  whene'er  I  die, 

I  shall  to  heaven  aaoevMl  ? 
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4  Then  will  I  read  and  pray. 
While  I  have  life  and  breath ; 

Lest  I  should  be  cut  oS  to-day, 
And  sent  to'  eternal  death. 

9  C.  M. 

Jetus  «  Shepherd, 

SEE  the  kind  Shepherd,  Jesus,  stands^ 
And  calls  his  sheep  by  name ; 
Gathers  the  feeble  in  his  arms. 
And  feeds  each  tender  lamb. 

2  He  '11  lead  us  to  the  heavenly  streams 

Where  living  waters  flow ; 
And  guide  us  to  the  frmtful  fields 

Where  trees  of  knowledge  grow. 

8  When,  wand'ring  from  the  fold,  we  leave 

The  straight  ana  narrow  way. 
Our  faithful  Shepherd  still  is  near 

To  guide  us  when  we  stray. 

4  The  feeblest  lamb  amidst  the  flock 
Shall  be  the  Shepherd's  care ; 

While  folded  in  our  Saviour's  arms. 
We  *re  safe  from  every  snare. 

10  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  Is. 

Jesus  a  Itefuffe, 

LITTLE  children,  stop  and  think ; 
Turn  away  from  rum's  brink ; 
Shun  the  wicked  liar's  path ; 
Fly  from  scenes  of  strire  and  wrath ; 
R^  with  prayer  the  holy  Word ; 
Follow  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord. 

2  Jesus  is  the  Christian's  rock ; 
He  will  safely  guide  his  flock ; 
Li  his  arms  the  lambs  wiU  bear; 
Children,  seek  your  refuge  there ; 
Of  your  Saviour  stop  and  think ; 
Fly  to  Him  from  rum's  brink ) 


S' 


12  BLESSINGS  OF  EARLY  PIBTY. 

11  5\hF.M.  4:  lines  la. 

Shortness  of  time, 
IWIFT  the  moments  fly  away- 
First  the  hour  and  then  the  day. 
Next  the  week,  the  month,  the  year. 
Steal  away,  and  disappear. 
2  Time  is  ever  on  the  wing^ 
'  Wlule  I  speak,  or  think,  or  sing ! 
Whether  working  or  at  play. 
Time  is  rolling  fast  away ! 

8  Think,  my  soul !  awake  and  sec 
What  will  soon  become  of  thee ! 
Whither  tending,  canst  thou  tell, — 
Up  to  heaven,  or  down  to  hell  ? 

4  Jesus,  I  would  humbly  pray,* 
Guide  and  keep  me  in  the  way  ; 
Every  gift  and  grace  bestow ; 
Wean  my  heart  from  things  below. 


BLESSINGS   OF  EARLY  PIETY. 
12  ^  C.  M. 

Tout?i  devoted  to  God. 

HAPPY  the  child  whose  tender  years 
Receive  instruction  well ; 
Who  hates  the  sinner's  path,  and  fears 
The  road  that  leads  to  helL 

2  'T  will  save  us  from  a  thousand  snaies 
To  seek  religion  young ; 

Grace  will  preserve  our  foU'wing  years, 
And  make  our  virtue  strong. 

3  To  thee.  Almighty  God,  to  thee 
Our  childhood  we  resign ; 

'T  will  pVcasc  u?.  \,o  Vi^\iiw3>i^^5A^^<^ 
Thai  OUY  vj\iviVi  \vs^^  ^«««^  >iwisft.. 
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4  Let  the  sweet  work  of  prayer  and  praise 
Employ  our  youngest  breath ; 

Thus  we  re  prepared  for  longer  days. 
Or  fit  for  early  death. 

13  6th  P.M.  4  lines  Is. 

Religion, 

^FTIIS  religion  that  can  give 
X  Sweetest  pleasures  while  we  live ; 
'Tis  religion  must  supply 
Solid  comforts  when  we  die. 

2  After  death  its  joys  will  be 
Lasting  as  eternity: 
Let  me  then  make  God  my  friend^ 
And  on  all  his  ways  attend. 

14  8th  P.  M.  87,  87,  47. 

Rewards  of  early  piety. 

&0D  has  said — "  Forever  blessed 
Those  who  seek  me  in  their  youth — 
They  shall  find  the  path  of  wisdom, 
And  the  narrow  way  of  truth :" 
Guide  us,  Saviour, 
.  In  the  narrow  way  of  truth. 

2  Be  our  strength,  for  we'ltte  weakness ; 
Be  our  wisdom  and  our  fpade ; 

May  we  walk  in  lovq  and  meekness^ 
Nearer  to  our  Saviour's  side : 

Naught  can  harm  us, 
While  we  thus  in  thee  abide. 

3  Thus,  when  evening  shades  shall  gather. 
We  may  turn  our  tearless  eye 

To  the  dwelling  of  our  Father, 
To  our  home  beyond  the  sky — 

Gently  passing 
To  the  hnppy  land  on  high. 


14  BIiBSSmGS  OF  ZARLY  PUTT. 

15  6th  P.M.  QlineiU, 
HolyckUdntL 

HOLY  cluldren  read  and  pray, 
LoTe  God's  holy  word  and  day ; 
Fly  from  sm  and  seek  his  grace. 
Learn  his  will,  and  Christ  embrace; 
They  are  humble,  meek,  and  mild ; 
Lord,  make  me  a  holy  child. 

2  Holy  children,  when  they  di^ 
Soar  to  Christ  above  the  sky ; 
Take  their  seats  aromid  lus  throne. 
Make  hb  praise  forever  known : 
Pleasing  thought !  may  I  be  sfyled. 
Now,  the  Saviour*s  holy  child ! 

16  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

God  mil  be  our  guide. 

BLEST,  beyond  all  earthly  blesaiiig, 
Is  the  child  whose  tender  youth. 
In  the  Lord  a  guide  possessing. 
Walks  in  paths  of  hght  and  truth. 

2  He  will  govern  those  who  love  him : 
Those  who  walk  in  fiuth  and  fear, 

In  all  danger  i^till  shall  prove  him 
Gracious,  kind,  and  ever  near. 

3  Heavenly  Father,  let  us  prove  thee, 
An  all- wise,  protecting  Friend ! 

Make  us  fear  thee,  make  us  love  thee. 
Constant,  to  our  latest  end ! 


PRIVILEGES  AND  DUTIES  OF  THE  YOUNG. 
17  L.  M. 

PrivUegeB  and  duties  of  the  youmg. 
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E  aro  but  young — ^yet  we  may  sing 
The  praises  of  our  heavenly  King ; 
He  made  the  earth,  the  sea,  the  sky. 
And  all  the  starry  worlds  on  high. 

2  We  are  but  young — yet  we  must  die ; 
Perhaps  our  latter  end  is  nigh; 
Lord,  may  we  early  seek  thy  grace. 
And  find  in  Christ  a  hiding-place. 

3  We  are  but  young — ^we  need  a  guide ; 
Jesus,  in  thee  we  would  confide ; 

O  lead  us  in  the  path  of  truth. 
Protect  and  bless  our  helpless  youth. 

4  We  are  but  young — ^yet  God  has  shed 
Unnumber'd  blessings  on  our  head ; 
Then  let  our  youth  and  riper  days 

Be  all  devoted  to  his  praise. 


18  'Jrth  P.  M.  8  lines  Is. 

OoSb  blessings  on  children. 

HAPPY  child,  whom  God  doth  aid ! 
God  our  souls  and  hoodies  made; 
God  on  us  in  gracious  showers 
Blessings  every  moment  pours : 
Compasses  with  angel  bands, 
Bids  them  bear  us  m  their  hands ; 
Parents,  friends,  'twas  God  bestow'd ; 
Life  and  all  descend  from  God. 


16  PRIVILEGES  AND  DUTDSS. 

2  He  this  flowery  carpet  spread. 
Made  the  earth  on  wluch  we  tread ; 
God  refreshes  m  the  air, 

;    Covers  with  the  clothes  we  wear : 
Feeds  us  with  the  food  we  eat. 
Cheers  us  by  his  light  and  heat. 
Makes  his  sun  on  us  to  shine ;        i 
All  our  blessmgs  are  divine. 

3  Man,  we  for  his  kindness  love  ; 
How  much  more  our  God  above ! 
Give  him  then,  and  ever  give. 
Thanks  for  all  that  we  receive : 
Worthy  thou,  our  heavenly  Lord, 
To  be  honour'd  and  adored : 
God  of  all-creating  grace. 
Take  the  everlasting  praise. 

19  10th  P.  M.  8  /tnef  8i 

Self-consecratUm, 

0  JESUS,  delight  of  my  soul. 
My  Saviour,  my  Shepherd  divine, 

1  yield  to  thy  blessed  control ; 
My  body  and  spirit  are  thine : 

Thy  love  I  can  never  deserve. 
That  bids  me  be  happy  in  tiiee ; 

My  God  and  my  King  I  will  serve. 
Whose  favour  is  heaven  to  me. 

2  How  can  I  thy  goodness  repay. 
By  nature  so  weak  and  defiled  ? 

Myself  I  have  given  away  ; 

O  call  me  thine  own  blessed  child : 
And  art  thou  my  Father  above  ? 

Will  Jesus  abide  in  my  heart  ? 
0  bm4  me  ^o  ^wsX.  m^>}K^  Vw^,  . 


YOUTH. 

20  S.  M. 

Prayer  for  youth, 

GREAT  God !  with  heart  and  tongue. 
For  all  our  youth  we  pray ; 
O  may  they  leam^  while  they  are  young. 
To  walk  in  wisdom's  way ! 

2  Now,  in  their  early  days, 
Teach  them  thy  will  to  know ; 

O  God,  thy  sanctifying  grace 
On  every  heart  bestow ! 

3  Make  their  unguarded  youth 
The  object  of  thy  care ; 

Cause  them  to  choose  the  way  of  truth, 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 

4  Their  hearts,  to  folly  prone. 
Renew  by  power  divine ; 

Unite  them  to  thyself  alone. 
And  make  them  wholly  thine. 

5  Lord,  let  thy  sacred  word 
Their  warmest  thoughts  employ ; 

There  let  them  daily  find  the  road 
Which  leads  to  endless  joy. 

21  L  M. 

The  youUKi  supplication, 

&UARDIAN  of  souls,  throughout  mjiayiL 
Inspire  my  heart,  and  keep  my  ways ; 
And  let  thy  kindest  love  prevail. 
Though  foes  unite,  and  friends  all  faO. 

2  By  night  and  day,  where'er  I  be. 

Be  thou,  my  Saviour,  near  to  me ; 

In  health  or  pain,  in  rest  or  toil. 

Give  me  thy  kind,  approving  smile. 
95  49 


18  YOUTH. 

3  When  flesh  and  sinldng  nature  faO^ 
Then  let  sustaining  grace  prevail ; 
Its  holy  influence  impart, 

lb  melt  and  overflow  my  heart. 

4  Or  sbwly  wasting  to  the  dust» 

^  Be  "fliou  my  firm  support  and  trust; 
Nor  let  death's  gloomy  shadows  be 
l!he  slightest  terror,  Lord,  to  me. 

6  In  cheerful  hope  my  eyelids  close. 
And  give,  me  cahn  and  sweet  repose ; 
My  spirit  from  its  prison  free. 
To  reign  in  heaven,  0  Lord,  with  thee. 

22  L-  M. 

Prayer  cffertd  by  ycntih. 

LORD,  we  are  young — thy  help  we  need. 
For  varions  foes  infest  our  way ; 
Be  thou  to  us  a  friend  indeed. 
Nor  let  us  from  thy  precepts  stray. 

2  From  wayward  paths  our  feet  restore. 
And  keep  our  tongues  from  speaking  gnile 

And  O,  preserve  us  evermore 
From  sin's  seducing,  luiing  smile, 

3  Our  youthful  hearts  with  grace  inspire ; 
To  thee  our  every  power  incline ; 

And  may  the  pure  celestial  fire. 
Within  our  bosoms  ever  shine. 

4  O  let  the  morning  of  our  days 
To  thee,  and  thee  alone,  be  given ; 

Increase  our  love,  approve  our  ways. 
And  gvxVde  w&  «afe^  into  heaven. 


PRATER  AND  PRAISE. 
23  0.  M. 

The  iribuU  andprtofer  cfehildrm. 

ALMIGFHTT  Father,  heavenlj  King  I 
Who  rul'st  the  world  above ; 
Accept  the  tribute  children  bring 
Of  gratitude  and  love. 

2  To  thee,  each  morning,  when  we  rise. 
Our  early  tows  we  pay ; 

And  ere  the  night  hath  closed  our  eyef» 
We  thank  thee  for  the  day. 

3  Our  Saviour,  ever  cood  and  Uiid, 
To  us  his  word  haw  given ; 

That  children,  such  as  we,  may  find 
The  path  that  leads  to  heaven. 

4  0  Lord,  extend  thy  gracious  hand. 
To  guide  our  errii^  youth; 

And  lead  us  to  that  blissful  land 
Where  dwells  eternal  truth. 

24  5th  P.  M.  4  Hum  1b. 

Prayer  for  graoi, 

rlSUS,  let  a  little  child 
Humbly  supplicate  thy  throne ; 
Speak  to  me  in  accents  mild, 
O  thou  great  and  holy  One ! 

2  Fill  mv  youthful  heart  with  grace^ 
Make  it  thy  beloved  abode ; 

Show  thy  reconciling  face, 
0  my  Father  and  my  God  I 

3  May  I  early  learn  thy  Wavs, 
Early  know  thy  power  and  love ; 

Then  devote  to  thee  my  days, 
Till  I  am  removed  above. 


2Q  PRATER  AND  FRAISEL 

25  5th  P.  M.  4  Une$  Is. 

Prayer  for  grace. 

PSUS  Christ,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
In  thy  name  we  meet  to-day — 
Meet  to  read  thy  gracious  word — 
Meet  to  hear  of  Christ  the  Lord. 

2  From  this  hour  may  we,  anew. 
Seek  thy  holy  wUl  to  do— 
Give  to  thee  each  youthful  heart, 
^  And  from  thee  no  more  depart ! 

26  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

Je8U8  a  Chide, 

SHEPHERD  of  thy  little  flock. 
Lead  us  to  the  shadowing  rock : 
Where  the  richest  pastures  grow. 
Where  the  living  waters  flow. 

2  By  that  pure  and  silent  stream. 
Sheltered  from  the  scorching  beam, 
Shepherd,  Saviour,  Guardian,  Gtdde, 
Keep  us  ever  near  thy  side ! 

27  13th  P.  M.  10, 10, 11, 11. 

Praise  to  Jesus. 

LET  children  proclaim  their  Saviour  and  King; 
To  Jesus's  name  hosannas  we  sing : 
Onr  best  adoration  to  Jesus  we  give. 
Who  purchased  salvation  that  we  may  receive. 

2  The  meek  Lamb  of  God  from  heaven  came  down* 
To  ransom  with  blood  and  make  us  his  own ; 

He  patiently  sufFer'd,  our  souls  to  redeem ; 
Let  songs  then  be  offer*d  to  Jesus's  Name. 

3  To  Him  let  us  give  our  earliest  days. 
And  thankfully  %e  \;o  Y^aXJ&^Voa  -^'wiae : 

Our  lives  shall  conieBa^ua^^^o^^xckfe^x^-isL^b^^^^N 
Our  tongues  ever  b\cs»  Yvvol^  wA  v^^  c!l>Kfi.VsH^. 
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28    ^  ^th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

Children  may  prat/  to  God. 

POOR  and  needy  though  I  ht,     } 
God  my  Maker  cares  for  me ; 
Gives  me  clothmg>  shelter,  food. 
Gives  me  all  I  have  of  good.  ' 

2  He  will  listen  when  I  pray. 
He  is  with  me  night  and  day ; 
When  I  sleep  and  when  I  wake,      , 
Keeps  me  safe  for  Jesus'  sake. 

3  He  who  reigns  above  the  sky 
Once  became  as  poor  as  I ; 

He  whose  blood  for  me  was  shed. 
Had  not  where  to  lay  his  he&d ! 

4  Though  I  labour  here  awhile. 
He  will  oless  me  with  lus  smile ; 
And  when  this  short  life  is  past, 
I  shall  rest  with  Him  at  last. 

29  L.  M. 

Agaimt  evil  words. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  to  thee  I  cry. 
Assist  a  child's  infirmity ;  ^ , 

i^or  let  me  with  my  lips  draw  nigh, 
While  my  heart  wanders  far  from  thee. 

2  Ah !  never  let  me  speak  a  word  * 

But  what  with  all  my  soul  I  mean ; 

Or  he  to  thee,  thou  glorious  Lord, 
By  whom  my  every  thought  is  seen. 

8  But  with  submissive  lowliness 

Should  I  approach  thy  glorious  throne ; 
How  can  I  hope  by  words  to  please. 

To  please  a  God  I  have  not  known  ?- 
4  I  know  not  what  to  do  or  say, 

rai  thy  bless'd  Spirit  I  receive. 
And  Jesus  teaches  me  to  pFa^» 

And  Jesus  teaches  me  to  hve.  - 


21^  PRATSB  AND  PRAISE. 

30  Oth  P.  M.  87,  Si. 

MAY  I  love  thee  and  adore  thee, 
O  thou  bleeding,  dying  Lamb ; 
Teacb  my  heart  to  bow  before  thee, 
Sndle  there  a  sacred  flame. 

2  Teach  me  what  I  am  by  nature. 
How  to  lift  my  thoughts  on  hl^h ; 

Teach  me,  0  thou  great  Creator  f 
How  to  liye,  and  how  to  die ! 

31  P.  M.  86,  868. 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highetL 

ABOUND  the  throne  of  God  m  heaven. 
Thousands  of  children  stand ; 
Children  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band — 
Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 

2  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above. 
That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair — 

Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love  ?— 

How  came  those  children  there. 
Singing  glory,  glory,  glory  ? 

3  Because  the  Saviour  shed  his  blood 
To  wash  away  their  sin : 

Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood. 

Behold  them  white  ana  clean — 
Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 

4  On  earth  they  sought  their  Savioiv's  grace. 
On  earth  they  loved  his  name ; 

So  now  they  see  his  blessed  face. 
And  stand.  "beioT^  VJ&fe\iKo^cii — 
Singing  gloty,  gXwy,  ^orj. 


THE  BIBLE.     '  2SL 

32  9tli  P.  M.  8>,  87. 

JeiMi  WIT  tirength, 

PSUS,  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 
Friend  of  children,  hear  our  layt; 
Humbly  would  our  souls  adore  thee^ 
Sing  thy  name  in  hymns  of  praise. 

2  O  what  debtors  to  thy  kindness 
Are  we,  God  of  boundless  love ! 

Thousands  wander  on  in  blindness. 
Strangers  to  the  light  above. 

3  Jesus,  on  thine  arm  relying. 

We  would  tread  this  earthly  vale ; 
Be  our  life  when  we  are  dying ; 

Be  our  strength,  when  strength  shall  fiul. 

4  Let  us  mount  the  hills  of  glory. 
Far  from  sins,  and  woes,  and  pains ; 

There,  in  perfect  songs,  adore  thee. 
And  in  everlasting  strains. 


THE  BIBLE. 
33  2^  P.  M.  4  Um8  lis. 

The  Bible,  the  teord  of  truth, 

THE  Bible — ^the  Bible !  more  precious  than  gold, 
The  hopes  and  the  glories  its  pages  unfold ; 
It  speaks  of  salvation — wide  opens  Sie  door-— 
Its  offers  are  free  to  the  rich  and  the  poor. 

2  The  Bible — ^the  Bible  I  blest  volume  of  truth. 
How  sweetly  it  smiles  on  the  season  of  youth ; 
It  bids  us  seek  early  the  "Pearl  of  great  price," 
Ere  the  heart  is  enslaved  in  the  bondage  of  vice. 

3  The  Bible — ^the  Bible !  the  valleys  shall  ring, 
And  hill-tops  re-echo  the  notes  that  we  mxut ; 
Our  banners  inscribed  with  its  precepts  and  rules. 
Shall  long  wave  in  triumph,  the  joy  of  our  tchools. 


24  THE  BIBLE. 

34  P.  M.  16,  86, 86,  86. 

We*U  not  ffiffe  up  the  BibU. 
"E  TLL  not  give  up  the  Bible, 
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God's  holy  book  of  truth ; 
The  blessed  staff  of  hoary  age. 

The  guide  of  early  youth  : 
The  sun  that  sheds  a  glorious  light 

O'er  eveiy  dreary  road ; 
The  voice  that  speaScs  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  calls  us  home  to  God. 

2  We  '11  not  give  up  the  Bible, 
For  pleasure  or  for  pain ; 

We  'U  buy  the  truth,  and  sell  it  not. 

For  all  that  we  might  gain : 
Though  man  should  try  to  take  our  prize 

By  guile  or  cruel  might ; 
We  11  suffer  all  that  man  could  do. 

And  God  defend  the  right ! 

3  We  '11  not  give  up  the  Bible, 
But  spread  it  far  and  wide. 

Until  its  saving  voice  be  heard 

Beyond  the  rolling  tide : 
Till  all  shall  know  its  gracious  power, 

And,  with  one  voice  and  heart. 
Resolve,  that  from  God's  sacred  word. 

We  ^11  never,  never  part  / 

35  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

The  precious  Bible. 

HOLY  Bible !  book  divine ! 
Precious  treasure !  thou  art  mine ! 
Mine  to  tell  me  whence  I  came ; 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 

2  Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove ; 
Mine,  to  s\vonv  a9>^\vQivsf  ^Vss^\ 
Mine  art  tiiou  \o  gvxA^  ^l  ^^\^ 
Mine,  to  judge,  coiAca«^>'^««^^- 
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3  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress,* 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless ; 
Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith 
Man  can  triumph  over  death. 

4  Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come» 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom ; 
O  thou  precious  book  divine ! 
Precious  treasure !  thou  art  mine ! 

36  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  Vs. 

Knowflet^e  of  tJie  Scriptures, 

OTHAT  I,  like  Timothy, 
Might  the  Holy  Scriptures  know» 
From  mine  early  infancy. 

Till  for  God  mature  I  grow ! 
Made  imto  salvation  wise. 
Ready  for  the  glorious  prize ! 

2  Jesus,  all-redeeming  Lord, 
Full  of  truthrand  full  of  grace. 

Make  me  understand  thy  word ; 

Teach  me  in  my  youthful  days 
Wonders  in  thy  word  to  see,  * 
Wise  through  faith  which  is  in  thee. 

3  Open  thou  mine  eyes  of  faith ; 
Open  now  the  book  of  God ; 

Show  me  here  the  sacred  path. 

Leading  to  thy  blest  abode ; 
Wisdom  from  above  impart. 
Speak  the  meaning  to  my  heart. 


THE  SABBATH. 
37  L.  M. 

The  holy  Sabbath, 

THIS  day  belongs  to  God  alone ; 
He  chose  the  Sabbath  for  his  own ; 
And  we  must  neither  work  nor  play. 
Because  it  is  God's  holy  day. 
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2  Tb  well  to  haye  one  day  in  seven. 
That  we  may  learn  the  way  to  heaven ; 
Then  let  ns  spend  it  as  we  should, 

In  serving  G^  and  growing  good. 

3  We  onght^  to-day,  to  learn  and  seek 
What  we  may  think  of  all  the  week ; 
And  be  the  better  every  day. 

For  what  we  hear  onr  teachers  say. 

4  And  every  Sabbath  should  be  past. 
As  if  we  knew  it  were  our  last : 
What  would  the  dying  sinner  give 
To  have  one  Sabbath  more  to  uve ! 

38  2Vth  P.  M.  4  lines  lis. 

ffaw  noeet  is  the  Sabbath  ! 

HOW  sweet  is  the  Sabbath,  tlie  morning  of  rest, 
The  day  of  the  week  which  I  ought  to  love  best, 
The  morning  the  Saviour  arose  from  the  tomb. 
And  took  from  the  grave  all  its  terror  and  gloom. 

2  O  let  me  be  thoughtful  and  prayerful  to-day. 
And  not  spend  a  moment  in  trifling  or  play ; 
Bememb'nng  these  seasons  were  graciously  g^ven 
To  teach  me  to  seek,  and  prepare  me  for,  heaven. 

8  In  the  house  of  my  God,  in  his  presence  and  fear, 
While  I  worship  to-day  may  my  heart  be  sincere; 
In  the  school  while  I  learn,  may  I  listen  with  care. 
And  be  grateful  to  those  who  watch  over  me  there. 

4  Instruct  me,  my  Saviour,  for  thine  would  I  be, 
Nor  am  I  too  young  to  be  noticed  by  thee ; 
ilenew  all  my  heart,  keep  me  firm  in  thy  ways, 
I  would  love  ihee,  ami  ««ri^  VXi^>  vd^  ^^^3MA 
the  praiao. 
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39  5tli  P.  M.  4  Ivies  1b. 
Wdcome,  daiy  ofreit, 

W'ELCOME,  welcome,  day  of  rest. 
To  the  world  in  kindness  given ; 
Welcome  to  this  humble  breast. 
As  the  beaming  light  from  heaven. 

2  Day  of  soft  and  sweet  repose. 
Gently  now  thy  moments  run. 

As  the  peaceful  streamlet  flows. 
Radiant  with  a  summer's  sun. 

3  Day  of  tidings  from  the  skies. 
Day  of  solemn  praise  and  prayer. 

Day  to  make  the  simple  wise, 
6  how  great  thy  blessings  are! 

4  Welcome,  welcome,  day  of  rest. 
With  thy  influence  all  divine ; 

May  thy  hallow'd  hours  be  blest 
To  this  feeble  heart  of  mine. 

40  33d  P.  M.  66,  66. 

Cloie  of  the  Sabbath, 

THE  light  of  Sabbath  eve 
Is  fading  fast  away ; 
What  record  will  it  leave. 

To  crown  the  closing  day  ? 
Is  it  a  Sabbath  spent. 

Of  fruitless  time  destroy'd  ? 
Or  have  these  moments  lent. 
Been  sacredly  cmploy'd  ? 

2  To  waste  these  Sabbath  hours, 

O  may  we  never  dare ; 
Nor  taint  with  thoughts  of  oiub 

These  sacred  days  of  prayer : 
But  may  our  Sabbaths  here 

Inspire  our  hearts  with  love ; 
And  prove  a  foretaste  dear 

Of  that  sweet  rest  above. 


Our  Sabbftkh-saliool  to  Ueas; 
Give  to  .p4^  joutbfid  hearts  tiij  feai*, 
■    And  pofect  nghteousness. 

2  Thy  boimdiesg  graoe  rereaU 
And  all  our  fean  remote ; 

And  let  oar  yonthfol  spirits  fed 
TheMndlings <tf  thy loye.  * ■ 

8  Subdue  our  hearts  to  thee. 
And  mar  our  infieuit  tonffiiea 
.  From  all  offmoe  and  cniileDe  fre^ 
And  fan  cif  cheerfiu  songs. 

4  CaH  us  eacli  one  by  name, 
Receive  each  child  as  tbine ; 

And  0,  regard  our  youthful  claim, 
^th  benefits  divine. 

42  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  1b. 

An  infimfs  prayer, 

r:SUS,  Saviour,  Son  oi  Qod, 
Who  for  me  Itfe's  pathway  trod. 
Who  for  me  became  a  child ; 
Make  me  humble,  meek,  and  mild. 

2  I  thy  little  lamb  would  be, 
Jesus,  I  would  follow  thee ; 
Samuel  was  thy  child  of  old. 
Take  me,  too,  within  thy  fold. 

,  3  Teach  me  how  to  pray  to  thee ; 
Ifidce  me  holy,  heavenly : 
Let  me  love  what  thou  dost  love ; 
Let  me  live  with  thee  above. 
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43  s.  M. 

The  infant  Softool, 

WITHIN  these  walls  bo  peace. 
Love  through  our  bordera.  found. 
In  all  our  youthful  palaces 
Prosperity  abound. 

2  God  scorns  not  humble  things ; 

Here,  though  the  proud  despise. 
The  children  of  the  King  of  kings 

Are  training  for  the  skies. 

44  P.  M.  64, 64,  6Y,  64. 

7%tf  hcqtpy  land. 

THBBE  is  a  happy  land. 
Far,  far  away, — 
Where  saints  in  glory  stand. 

Bright,  bright  as  day : 
0  how  they  sweetly  sing, — 
Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King ; 
Loud  let  his  praises  ring 
For  evermore. 

2  Come  to  this  happy  land. 
Come,  come  away ; 

Why  will  ye  doubting  stand  ? 

Why  still  delay  ? 
0  we  shall  happy  be. 
When,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  thee. 

Blest  evermore. 

3  Bright,  in  that  happy  land. 
Beams  every  eye; 

Kept  by  a  Father's  hand. 

Love  cannot  die. 
O,  then,  to  glory  run ; 
Be  a  crown  and  Idnffdom  won ; 
And,  bright  above  me  sun, 

Rdgn  evermore. 
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45  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  1b. 

GENTLE  Jesus,  meek  and  nuldl^ 
Look  upon  a  little  cMld; 
Pity  my  nmpliciiy. 
Suffer  me  to  oome  to  thee. 

2  Fain  I  would  to  thee  be  brought; 
Gracious  Lord,  forbid  it  not : 

Give  a  little  child  a  place 
In  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace. 

3  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  praise, 
Serre  thee  all  my  happy  days : 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ,  the  holy  Child,  in  me. 

46  P.  M. 

**  Suffer  the  little  <me9  to  eome  unto  Me!* 

I  THINE,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old. 
When  Jesus  was  here  among  men. 
How  he  call'd  little  children,  as  lambs  to  his  fold, 
I  should  like  to  haye  been  with  him  then. 

2  I  wish  that  his  hands  had  been  placed  on  my 
head, 

That  his  arms  had  been  thrown  around  me. 
That  I  might  have  seen  his  kind  look  when  he  said, 

**  Let  the  Httle  ones  come  unto  me." 

d  Yet  still  to  Ms  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go. 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  his  love ; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  him  below, 

I  shall  see  him  and  hear  him  above : 

4  In  that  beautiful  place  he  has  gone  to  prepare. 
For  all  who  are  wash'd  and  forgiven ; 

And  many  dear  clinidxen  «x^  ^g^<^:re&%^^^^ 
'*  For  of  such  » ll[iQ  tokig^^ia.  ^>Q«»<^»v:'* 
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47  9th  P.  M.  87,  87- 
JTu  lambs  of  OhrisL 

FrMBLE  praises,  holy  Jesus.  ^ 
Infant  voices  raise  to  thee ; 
In  thy  mercy,  O  receive  ns ! 
Suffer  us  thy  lambs  to  be. 

2  Blessed  Jesus,  thou  hast  Udden 
Babes,  like  us,  to  come  to  thee ; 

Though  by  thy  disciples  chidden. 
Thou  didst  tell  them  not  to  flee. 

3  Saviour  condescend  to  feed  us. 
Richly  let  thy  mercy  flow ; 

Send  thy  Spirit,  blessed  Jesus ; 
Light  ana  life  on  us  bestow. 

48  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  7s. 
Jffotanna  to  Jesus, 

CHILDREN  of  Jerusalem 
Sang  the  praise  of  Jesus'  name ; 
Children,  too,  of  modem  days 
Join  to  sing  the  Saviour's  praise : 
Hark !  while  infant  vcnces  sing 
Loud  hosannas  to  our  King ! 

2  We  are  taught  to  love  the  Lord, 
We  are  taught  to  read  his  word ; 
We  are  taught  the  way  to  heaven : 
Praise  for  tOL  to  God  be  given: 

Hark !  while  infant  voices  sing 
Loud  hosannas  to  our  King ! 

3  Parents,  teachers,  old  and  ytmng, 
All  unite  to  swell  the  song : 
Higher  and  yet  higher  rise, 

Hm  hosannas  reach  the  skies : 
Hark  I  while  infimt  vmces  ring 
Loud  hosannaa  to  our  King  I 
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49  P-  M. 

ffiIiP  me  to  praise  thy  name 
Wbfle  I  am  yotms ; 
Let  me  thy  truth  pro<wm 
With  my  infjEtnt  tongue : 
Angels  from  the  sides 
WiU  look  down  with  gladsome  eyes. 
When  thy  praises  rise. 
By  infants  smig. 

2  Keep  us  in  peace  and  joy 
Through  childhood's  days ; 

Help  each  little  gbl  and  "boj 
Tb  walk  in  thy  ways : 

50  shall  we  be  free 
From  the  thorns  of  misery ; 
Heaven  our  home  shall  be. 

Thine  all  the  praise. 

50  P.  M. 

The  Lord^  8  prayer, 

OUR  Father  in  heaven, 
We  hallow  thy  name ! 
May  thy  kingdom  holy 
On  earth  be  begun ! 
O  give  to  us  daily 

Our  portion  of  bread ; 
It  is  from  thy  bounty 
That  all  must  be  fed. 

2  Forgive  our  transgressions. 

And  teach  us  to  know 
That  humble  compassion 

Which  pardons  each  foe ; 
Keep  us  from  temptation. 

From  weakness  and  sin. 
And  liJoind  \)e  \)ti<^  ^*^^ 


UTTLS  CHILDREN.  33 

51  8tli  P.  M.  87, 87, 47. 
HdUdvjah. 

"MIGHTY  God,  while  ai^ls  bless  thee^ 
JjJL  May  not  inflEuits  lisp  thy  naiiie  ? 
Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels. 
Thou  art  every  creature's  theme ! 

HallelujsJi, 
-Hallelujah,  halleluiah.  Amen ! 

2  Lord  of  every  land  and  nation. 

Ancient  of  eternal  days. 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation. 

Be  thy  just,  and  lawful  praise : 
Hallelujah, 

Hallelujah,  hallelujah.  Amen ! 

52  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

Evening  hymn, 

TESUS,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me, 
J   Bless  thy  little  lamb  to-night ; 
Through  tlie  darkness  be  thou  near  me. 
Keep  me  safe  till  morning  hght. 

2  Through  this  day  thy  hand  has  led  me. 
And  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care } 

Thou  hast  warm'd  me,  clothed,  and  fed  me. 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 

3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven. 
Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well ; 

Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  there,  with  thee  to  dwell. 


THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 
53  L.  M. 

The  mcmvng  of  life, 

IN  life's  gay  mom  let  children  learn 
To  love  the  sacred  place  of  prayer; 
From  sinful  ways  delight  to  turn,- 
And  early  pay  thdr  tribute  there. 

30 
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2  Let  buoyant  liearts  liarmonious  blend 
As  youthful  lips  are  tuned  to  sing, 

And  lofty  strains  of  praise  ascend 
To  h^yen's  exalted^  glorious  King. 

54  S.M. 

IfwUaHoK 

COME,  join  our  Sabbath  song, 
On  tins  the  holy  day ; 
We  know  that  angel  harps  above 
Unite  to  swell  ttie  lay. 

-2  Come  to  our  Sabbath-school — 
Come  to  the  place  of  prayer ; 

Come,  little  boy  and  little  girl. 
Our  sacred  pleasure  share ; 

8  And  in  the  house  above. 
Not  made  with  human  hand. 

We  ^1  sing  at  last  the  Sabbath  song. 
In  one  unbroken  band ! 

55  c.  M. 

Love  for  the  Stmday-sehocl, 

I  LOVE  the  Sabbath-school— the  place 
My  youthful  feet  have  trod. 
Where  I  have  heard  of  wisdom's  ways. 
That  lead  to  peace  and  God. 

2  I  love  the  Sabbath-school — 'tis  there 
The  praise  of  God  we  smg, — 

'T^s  there  we  bow  the  knee  in  prayer 
To  God,  our  heavenly  King. 

3  I  love  the  Sabbath-school — ^where  we 
The  Holy  Bible  read,— 

Which  tells  of  Christ,  who  came  to  be 
A  Saviour  in  our  need. 

4  O,  that  when  life's  few  cares  are  past, 
Our  teBAkei^  we  tx^y  meet 

Upon  tine  \i&aJ8&v]!!L  ^\kcca,  «acii^  «u&\. 

Our  cwwta  «3t.  S«8«^  ^^^ 
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56  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  1b. 

Thanks  to  God, 

FATHER !  from  thy  throne  above, 
Smile  upon  us  in  thy  love : 
Happy  chfldren  of  the  free, 
Qraieivl  songs  wonld  raise  to  thee. 

2  Thanks  for  Smiday-schools  so  dear> 
Where  we  're  taught  thy  word  and  fear. 
From  that  holy  book  of  thine, 
FUl'd  with  precious  truths  divine. 

8  Saviour  I  'mid  all  earthly  strife. 
Through  the  cares  and  ills  of  hfe, 
Mav  ^e  precepts  thou  hast  given 
Guide  us  in  the  path  to  heaven. 

57  C.  M. 

The  Sahbath-ichool, 

SWEET  Sabbath-school,  place  dear  to  me. 
Where'er  through  life  I  roam. 
My  heart  wiU  often  turn  to  thee. 
My  cluldhood's  Sabbath  home. 

2  Within  thy  courts  of  ffim  I  've  heard 
Whose  birth  the  angels  sung, 

When  o'er  the  shepherds  fill'd  with  fear. 
The  star  of  glory  hung. 

3  O  holy  place !  where  first  we  shed 
The  pemtential  tear ; 

Where  youthful  steps  are  taught  to  tread 
In  paths  of  peace  and  prayer. 

4  When  all  our  wand'rin^  here  shall  cease. 
And  cares  of  life  shall  end. 

In  God's  eternal  Sabbath  place 
May  we  our  anthema  bl^. 
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58  I'-  M. 

Opening  of  seJuxd. 

ASSEMBLED  in  our  school  once  mate, 
O  Lord»  thy  blessing  we  implore ; 
We  meet  to  read,  and  smg,  and  pray; 
Be  with  us  then  through  this  thy  day. 

2  Our  fervent  prayer  to  thee  ascends. 
For  parents,  teachers,  foes,  and  fri^ids ; 
And  when  we  in  thy  house  appear. 
Help  us  to  worship  in  thy  fear. 

3  When  we  on  earth  shall  meet  no  more. 
May  we  above  to  glory  soar ; 

And  praise  thee  in  more  lofty  strains. 
Where  one  eternal  Sabbath  reigns. 

59  S.  M. 

Morning  hymn, 

THIS  morning.  Lord,  attend. 
While  we  are  bow'd  in  prayer ; 
And  from  thy  glorious  throne  descend. 
And  in  our  midst  appear. 

2  Make  this  thy  dwelling-place. 
While  we  assembled  stay ;  ' 

Inspire  each  youthful  soul  with  grace. 
And  wash  our  sins  away. 

3  0  let  this  morning  be 
Devoted  to  thy  ways ; 

And  consecrate  our  school  to  thee. 
And  fill  each  heart  with  praise. 

4  To  child  and  teacher,  Lord, 
Be  t\iy  \i^'a\»  1wcj>m&  ^«cl\ 

And  Toay  "w^  «2!^»  '''^^  ^'w^  ws««t\» 
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60  L.  M. 

Opening  hymn, 

GREAT  God !  behold,  before  thy  throne 
A  band  of  children  lowly  bend ; 
Thy  face  we  seek,  thy  name  we  own. 
And  pray  that  thou  wilt  be  our  Friend. 

2  Thy  Holy  Spirit's  aid  impart. 
That  he  may  teach  us  how  to  pray ; 

Make  us  sincere,  and  let  each  heart 
Delight  to  tread  in  wisdom's  way. 

3  0  let  thy  grace  our  souls  renew. 
And  seal  a  sense  of  pardon  there ; 

Teach  us  thy  will  to  know  and  do. 
And  let  us  all  thy  image  bear. 

61  L.  M. 

A  blessing  sought  upon  the  lesson. 

0  WRITE  upon  my  mem'ry,  Lord, 
The  texts  and  doctrines  of  thy  word ; 
That  I  may  break  thy  laws  no  more. 
But  love  thee  better  than  before ! 

2  li^th  thoughts  of  Christ,  and  things  divine. 
Fill  up  this  foolish  heart  of  mine ; 
That,  hoping  pardon  through  his  blood, 

1  may  lie  down  and  wake  with  God. 

62  s.  M. 

JPairting, 

ONCE  more,  before  we  part, 
We  '11  bless  the  Saviour's  name ; 
Record  his  mercies,  every  heart ; 
Sing,  every  tongue,  the  same. 

2  May  we  receive  his  word, 
And  feed  thereon  and  gro^  *, 

Oo  on  to  seek,  and  know  ti;i<&  \kOt\« 
And  practise  what  •we'tawyw. 
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63  CM. 

Anmver90ifry  hymn, 

TTTE  now  to  Christy  the  Saviour 
fV  Our  annual  tribute  pay ; 
In  sweet  hosannas  here  we  singy 

For  his  life-cheering  raj : 
O,  let  the  heavenly  chorus  rise. 

On  this  our  festal  day ; 
And  wake  the  concord  of  the  skies 

With  this  our  joyous  lay. 

2  Another  year  has  run  its  round. 

Since  last  we  gathered  here ; 
And  still  the  precious  gospel  sound 

Invites  our  list'ning  ear: 
But  many  Sabbath  hours  are  gone. 

Of  kind  instruction  given ; 
0,  may  the  lessons  we  have  leam'd 

Guide  us  to  Christ  and  heaven. 

64  5th  P.M.  Alines  Vs. 

S<xbbath-9ehool  aimiverMiry, 

W'ELCOME  to  our  festival, 
Parents,  teachers,  children,  all ; 
God  has  spared  us  through  the  year. 
And  in  mercy  brings  us  here. 

2  All  unite  to  praise  our  God, 
For  his  mce  on  us  bestow'd ; 
Hallow'd  be  the  songs  we  raise — 
Happy  songs  of  grateful  praise. 

3  God,  who  dwells  beyond  the  slgr, 
Tunva  oii  '^  ^  ^raA\ci^^  ^^^\ 

StSl  proVmgi  ovxx  ^'^  ^'i^  w»wi.\ 
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4  But  while  thus  our  hearts  rejoice, 
We  must  hear  his  warning  voice, — 
Seek  the  way  of  peace  and  truth, 
In  the  early  days  of  youth. 

65  8th  P.  M.  87,  87, 47. 

A  HeMtng  sought  for  the  Sunday-school, 

THOU,  who  didst  with  love  and  blessing. 
Gather  Zion's  babes  to  thee ; 
Still  a  Sayiour's  love  expressing, 
Now  the  babes  of  Zion  see ; 

Bless  the  labours 
That  would  bring  them  up  for  thee. 

2  Smile  upon  our  weak  endeavour. 
Vain,  if  thou  thy  smile  deny ; 

Let  them  rise,  to  five  forever ! 
Train,  0 !  train  them  for  the  sky : 

Ne'er  may  Satan 
Plunder  Zion's  nursery. 

3  Lord,  with  humble  fervour.bending, 
"We  thy  blessing  would  entreat ; 

Let  thy  Spirit,  now  descending. 
Make  the  toils  of  learning  sweet ; 

Straight  to  Zion 
Ouide  the  young  inquirer's  feet. 


MISSIONARY. 

66  dth  P.  M.  4  lims  7s. 

Meeting  for  ehaaity, 

LITTLE  rain-drops  feed  the  rill ; 
Bills  to  meet  the  brooklet  glide ; 
Brooks  the  broader  rivers  fill ; 
Biven  swell  the  ocean's  tide. 
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2  So  the  dew-drops  gathered  here. 
Mites  from  willing  childhood's  hand. 

Shall  those  streams  of  bounty  cheer 
That  with  greenness  clothe  the  land. 

3  With  that  sea  of  love  shall  blend 
Which  the  gospel's  grace  doth  pour. 

And  the  name  of  Jesus  send 
E'en  to  earth's  remotest  shore. 

67  "^th  P.  M.  8  lines  7s. 

Children  at  the  gate  of  heaven, 

LrrTLE  travellers,  Zionward, 
Each  one  entering  into  rest. 
In  the  kingdom  of  your  Lord, 

In  the  mansions  of  the  blest ; 
There,  to  welcome,  Jesus  waits. 

Gives  the  crowns  his  followers  win — 
lift  your  heads,  ye  golden  gates ! 
Let  the  little  travellers  in ! 

2  Who  are  thfey  whose  little  feet. 
Pacing  life's  dark  journey  through. 

Now  have  reach'd  that  heavenly  seat. 
They  had  ever  kept  in  view? 

*'  I  from  Greenland's  frozen  land  ;'* 
"  I  ffom  India's  sultry  plain ;" 

"  I  from  Afric's  barren  sand ;" 
"  I  from  islands  of  the  main." 

3  "  All  our  earthly  journey  past. 
Every  tear  and  pain  gone  by. 

Here  together  met  at  last. 
At  the  portal  of  the  sky  I 

Each  the  welcome  '  Coiqb  awaits, 
Coii(\vieTOT&  ON«t  dn^tlL  «&d  sin  P'-^ 

Lift  your  "Viea.^^,  -^^  ^<c^\«ii.  ^gsS«ft.\ 
Let  ttie  "fiWiX^  \xwi^e»Nsi\ 
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,68  5th  P.  M..  4  lines  7s. 

>  The  heathen  mother, 

SEE  that  heathen  mother  stand 
Where  the  sacred  currents  flow. 
With  her  own  maternal  hand 
'Mid  the  waves  her  infant  throw. 

2  Hark!  I  hear  the  piteous  scream! 
Frightful  monsters  seize  their  prey ; 

Or  the  dark  and  hloody  stream 
Bears  the  struggling  child  away. 

3  Fainter  now,  and  fainter  still, 
Breaks  the  cry  upon  the  ear  ; 

But  the  mother's  heart  is  steel ; 
She,  immoved,  that  cry  can  hear ! 

4  Send,  0  send  the  Bible  there,     f 
Let  its  precepts  reach  her  heart ; 

She  may  then  her  children  spare — 
Act  the  mother's  tender  part. 

69.  L.  M. 

Missionary  meeting. 

JESUS !  in  Christian  love  we  meet, 
To  bring  an  oflf 'ring  to  thy  feet ; 
All  in  their  hand  some  talent  bear, 
And  lay  it  humbly,  freely  there. 

2  Yes,  for  thy  gospel's  cause,  with  joy. 
Our  hands,  our  hearts,  we  would  employ : 
0  smile  upon  us,  from  above, 
That  bless'd  may  be  our  work  of  love. 

8  Then  let  us  feel  thy  presence  near, 
Whilst  met  in  holy  union  here : 
Our  zeal,  our  love,  do  thou  increasie. 
And  let  us  reap  the  fruits  of  peace. 


f 


DEATH  AND  EUNEBALS. 

70  L.  M. 

DecUh  of  a  acholar, 

AMOUBNING  class,  a  vacant  seat. 
Tell  Txs  that  one  we  loved  to  meet. 
Will  join  our  youthful  throng  no  more 
Till  all  these  chan^g  scenes  are  o'er. 

2  No  more  that  voice  we  loved  to  hear 
Shall  fill  h&r  teacher's  listening  ear ; 
Ko  more  its  tones  shall  join  to  swell 
The  songs  that  of  a  Saviour  tell. 

8  That  welcome  face,  that  sparkling  eye. 
And  sprightly  form,  must  huried  lie 
Deep  m  uie  cold  and  silent  gloom, 
Tl^  rayless  night,  that  fills  the  tomb. 

4  Ood  tells  us,  by  this  mournful  death. 
How  vain  and  fleeting  is  our  breath. 
And  bids  our  souls  prepare  to  meet 
The  trial  of  his  judgment-seat. 

71  •  8th  P.  M.  87,  ily  47. 

Deaih  of  a  scholar, 
11/ HERE  we  oft  have  met  in  gladness, 
f  Y    On  the  holy  Sabbath-day, 
Slowly  now,  with  tearful  sadness. 
Each  pursues  his  lonely  way, 

Tears  are  falling — 
On  this  holy  Sabbath-day. 

2  One  we  loved  has  left  our  number 
For  the  dark  and  silent  tomb ; 

Closed  Ms  eyes  in  deathless  slumber — 
Faded  m  Kia  eaacV^  \Aootdl-. 
Heat  \)»,  ^a^Sssva, — 
Thou  hasl  \A^^  V\i^\oxifc>3  ^^«^^ 
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3  Through  its  dark  and  narrow  portal 
Once  they  bore  thee  to  thy  rest ; 

There  a  ray  of  light  immortal, 
Like  a  sunbeam  from  the  west, 

Burst  the  shadows — 
And  the  grave  thenceforth  was  blest. 

4  By  the  light  that  thus  was  given 
To  the  darkness  of  the  tomb- 
By  the  blessed  light  of  heaven, 

Gilding  scenes  of  earthly  gloom,— 

Star  of  gladness, — 
All  our  night  with  joy  illume. 

6  From  our  circle,  little  brother. 

Early  hast  thou  pass'd  away ! 
But  the  angels  say, — ^Another 

Joins  our  holy  song  to-day ! 
Weep  no  longer — 

Join  with  them  the  sacred  lay. 


72  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  Is. 

The  early  dead, 

CHILDREN,  like  the  early  flower. 
Often  droop  and  lose  their  bloom — 
Pass  away  in  childhood's  hour, 

To  the  cold  and  silent  tomb- 
Bodies  laid  beneath  the  sod — 
Spirits  gone  away  to  God ! 

2  Oft  along  the  busy  street. 
Sad  and  tearful  mourners  go ; 

Mothers  for  their  children  weep, 
Weep  that  death  has  laid  them  low ; 

Nipp'd  the  buds  before  their  bloom, 

Hid  them  in  the  silent  tomb. 
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3  But  the  little  ones  who  hear 
Kind  instruction's  warning  voice. 

Turn  to  truth  a  willing  ear, 

And  m  wisdom's  ways  rejoice ; 
Need  not  fear  the  spoiler's  blow. 
Though  he  lay  the  spring-buds  low ! 

4  God  will  gather  them  again ; 
In  his  garden  they  will  grow. 

On  that  green  and  lovely  plain, 

Where  the  crystal  waters  flow. 
Never  more  to  lay  their  head 
Fwntly  on  the  cold  earth-bed. 

73  L.  M. 

Death  of  a  teacher. 

THE  voice  is  hush'd — ^the  gentle  voice, 
That  told  us  of  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  made  our  youthful  hearts  rejoice. 
In  hope  of  heaven,  our  home  above. 

2  The  eye  is  dim,  the  loving  eye, 
That  beam'd  so  fondly  on  us  here ; 

Seal'd  up  in  death,  the  anxious  sigh 
No  more  bedews  it  with  a  tear! 

3  But  in  the  land  beyond  the  grave. 
That  voice  will  swell  in  rapturous  tone. 

The  song  to  Him  who  died  to  save. 
And  bring  the  weary  trav'ler  home. 

4  That  eye,  with  holy  radiance  bright. 
Shall  kindle  like  the  stars  of  even ; 

Like  them  shall  pierce  the  shades  of  night. 
And  sweetly  shine  on  us  from  heaven. 

6  That  brow  shall  wear  its  glitt'ring  crown^ 
When  sun  and  stars  no  more  shdJ  shine ; 
When  deafla.  ^«J^\a.'^  \w^  ^^^-^^  Wiv\»s — 
The  gtaN^V^i  eTci"^vt^^^^x^i\^ga.. 
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6  Then  let  us  weep  as  Jesus  wept ; 

Hallow'd  by  love  each  gentle  sigh ; 
Since  in  the  gr^ye  our  Saviour  slept. 

The  Christian  need  not  fear  to  die. 

74  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

^neral  hymn, 

SISTER,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovelj. 
Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze. 
Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening 
When  it  floats  among  the  trees. 

2  Peaceful  be  thy  silent  slumber. 
Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low : 

Thou  no  more  wilt  join  our  number, — 
Thou  no  more  our  songs  shalt  know. 

3  Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us ! 
Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel ; 

But  'tis  God  that  hath  bereft  us. 
He  can  all  our  sorrow  heal. 

4  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee, 
When  the  day  of  life  is  fled, 

Then,  in  heaven,  with  joy  to  greet  thee. 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed. 

75  0.  M. 

At  afuiieral. 

CALM  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God, 
Dear  spirit,  rest  thee  now ; 
E'en  while  with  ours  thy  footsteps  trod, 
His  seal  was  on  thy  brow. 

2  Dust,  to  its  narrow  home  beneath ; 

Soul,  to  its  rest  on  high ; 
They  that  have  seen  thy  look  m  death,    ' 

No  more  may  fear  to  die. 
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76  6th  P.  M.  4  Une9  Is. 

GLORY  to  the  Father  give, 
God,  in  whom  we  move  and  live ; 
Children's  prayers  he  deigns  to  hear. 
Children's  songs  delight  ms  ear. 

2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 
Christ,  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 
Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain. 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
Be  this  day  a  pentecost! 
Children's  minds  may  he  inspire. 
Touch  thdr  tongues  with  holy  fire. 

4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trmity, 
For  the  Gospel  from  above. 

For  the  word  that  "  God  is  love." 

77  L.  M. 

PBAISE  ye  the  Lord,  who  kindly  rules 
And  governs  all  our  Sunday-schools ; 
Let  children,  with  the  cherub  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

78  C.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  sweetly  all  agree. 
To  save  a  world  of  sinners  lost. 
Eternal  glory  be. 

79  s.  M. 

GIVE  to  the  Father  praise. 
Give  ^OT^  \.o  \3Gft^XL\ 
And  to  ttie  ^Y^^  ol\fl&  ^gcwsfc 
Be  equaWioxvo^Qx  ^QWi» 
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